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1othe§hoJlsofllA  nnibal 
and  S  c  i  p  i  o. 

WHere  e're  your  thin  remaines,  and  fliaddows 
dwell; 
In  the  Elyfian  bliffe,  or  paines  of  Hell  •, 
I,  that  with  writing  of  your  ftory  new 
Am  almoft  worne  into  a  ghoft  like  you, 
Prefent  y  cu  with  your  felves  :  fuch  as  you  were 
When  you  breath'd  ay  re,  and  had  your  beings  here. 
Let  not  hells  Judges  damne  it  to  the  fire ; 
It  pad  mens  fentence :  there's  betides  fome  hire 
Yet  undif  charg'd ;  and  where  the  debt  was  due 
Being  deny'd,  I  have  lent  the  bill  to  you, 
Say  not  for  money,  how  fhall  we  come  by  it  ^ 
Borrow  of  Tluto:  he  will  not  deny  it 
Vpon  your  bond.  Stay  :  here's  a  great  miftaking ; 
His  ft  ate  and  riches  were  of  Poets  making  : 
And  they  I  feare  fo  apt  are  to  belye  him, 
I  cannot  think  he  hath  one  penny  by  him. 
,How  e*re  your  patronage  {hall  doe  me  right,  ] 
*Bove  the  prefixt  name  of  a  Lord  or  Knight : 
Or  other  outfide  men :  fuch  as  inherit 
Of  honour  but  the  title,  not  the  merit. 
Who  think  that  if  the  leaft  ftate  adtion  reft 
On  their  difpatch;  or  to  a  Chriftmas  feaft 
They  yearly  call  the  neighbour-hood;  or  be 
Put  in  com  million,  or  the  Shrivaltie 
(The  Countreys  higheft  grace)  they  may  difpence 
With  what  belongs  more  to  their  difference, 

A  2  Bounty 


To  the  Ghofts  otHannlbd  and  Seipio. 

Bounty  unto  de(ert.  But  you  are  free; 
And  if  you  might  would  rather  come  to  me, 
Then  put  me  to  a  charge  :  the  journey's  great, 
And  ere  I  could  return,  I  might  want  meat : 
Vnleffe  fome  kind  poore  cobler,  (you  know  well 
Mending  of  foales  is  no  rich  trade  in  Hell.) 
Lend  me  a  {hilling.  Loth  I  am  'tis  true 
At  any  rate  of  hopes  to  come  to  you* 


•jonourer  ofycur  memories. 


Thomas   Naibik 


^IMH«MM»M*MMliH* 


1  he  Ghofts  of  Hannibal t 'arid  iSV/^/o 
to  the  Authour* 

WHat  charm  commands  us  hither  to  repayre? 
And  once  again  (alutc  the  upper  ayre  ? 
Would  Lucian  vexe  our  ftiadowes  ?  make  us 
tell 
Which  of  us  holds  priority  in  Hell  ? 
What  art,  that  do'ft  with  thy  Poetick  fire 
A  foule  into  each  Hiftrio  infpire 
Like  ours  ?  and  make  them  move  with  a&ive  rage 
As  we  did,  when  the  World  became  our  Stage  ? 
We  know  thee  now  :  thy  thinne  cheeke,  hollow  eye, 
And  ghofilike  colour  fpeak  the  myftcry 
Thou  wonldft,  but  canft  not  live  by  :  for  the  more 
Thou  do'ft  enrich  thy  works,  they  make  thee  poore. 
Who  will  by  fancy  and  invention  thrive, 
Muft  pra&ife  how  to  flatter  men  alive. 
We  would  have  left  thee  provinces,  hadft  thou 
Done  this  whilft  we  had  being  here  :  but  now 
^Pluto  reftraines  our  bounties^  elfe  wee'ld  be 
Notayrie  patrons  to  thy  work  and  thee, 
But  give  thee  crowns  of  Mettall,  whilft  thy  bro^s 
Others  did  deck  with  cheap  Pbebetn  boughs. 
The  finger  of  the  Punick  warr  had  bayes 
Making  our  afts  his  iubjecT:;  and  thy  prayfe 
Should  be  no  leffe.  But  we  are  empty  things, 
Though  once  we  aw'd  ftates,  and  commanded  Kings. 


The   Pro  logub. 

A    Nother  Tragedy  ?  What  mil  be  come 
Of  the  fop  Mttfe  ?  Shee'ljhortly  have  no  rooms 
On  this  transform  d  ft  age  %  Ladies  fhall  not  biufoy 
JSTorfmile  under  their  fannes :  nor  he  inplufb, 
That  from  the  Poets  labours  in  the  fit 
In  formes  himfelfefor  ttiexercife  of  wit 
At  Tavernes  ^gather  notes.  §tay,Ifhouldbe 
A  Prologue ,  not  a  Satyre*  Ton  fhall  fee 
Apiece  jrom  a  richfubjett  drawne ;  but  how 
7 he  worH>maufbip  will  pie  afe.andyou  allow 
Th'  imp  erf eH  colours  and  the  weakedefigne^ 
Let  your  owne  judgements  tell  you,  and  not  mine* 
The  ^Author  warrants  m  theftorys  cleare ; 
Vnlejfe  to  fit  the  Stage  he  doth  trans f err e 
Some  aBions  that  were  ones  to  other  men: 
The  places  fometimes  changd  too  for  the  Scene* 
Which  is  tranfited  as  the  mufickjplayes 
Betwixt  the  a&s:  wherein  heli^ewifeprayes 
Ton  will  conceive  his  battailes  done,  and  then 
The  met  h ode  (hall  appear e^  in  which  his  pen 
Hath  fmoothly  dr eft  the  argument.  'T is  free 
As  ever  Play  was  from  fcurriltty. 
Nor  needy  ou  Ladies  fe  are  the  horrid  fight: 
Andthe  more  horrid  Koife  of  tar  get  fight 
By  the  blue-coated  Stage-keepers  :  our  Jphe ares 
Have  better  mufickjo  delight  your  earesy 
And  not  aftraine  that's  old,  though  fome  would  tas^e 
His  borrowing  from  a  former  play .  We  asfye 

Tour  patience  but  two  houres,  by  -which  time  hee 

Shall  either  dye  cr 'live to  Pot fie. 


The 


The  fpcaking  perfons. 


MaharbalU 
Himulco. 
Souldier. 
tsfLady* 
Hannibal* 
2.  other  Ladies. 
ItytftiM* 
Tomilcar* 
Syphax 
Pifton. 
Crates. 
Mejfengen 
Scipio. 
Ldtus 
Sophonisba. 
Majfanijfa. 
Hanno . 
qifgon. 
Boffar. 
Lucius. 
A  young  Lady* 
'Prufias. 


By  mUiamShurlockz 
By  Iohn  Sumner* 
By  (jeorge  Stutfield. 

fymttiamMcn* 

By  Hugh  C^rke. 
By  Robert  A  xen. 
By  "Hugh  Clerk*. 
By  Anthony  Turner. 


By  MichaelBowjer. 
By  Iohn  Page* 
By  E^ekielPenn. 
By  Theophilus  Bird. 
By  %tphard Perkins. 
By  %obert  Axenm 
By  Geoyge  Stutfield* 


By  mBamShnrloekj 
Mutes. 


Ladies.     Souldiers. 
Attendants.     Senators. 


I  defire  thee  Reader  to  take  notice  that  fomeefcapes  have  paftthe 
Preff'.j  As  Tuning  for  Tunny  jdimacing  for  dunning:  meane  for 
meeres  {land  for  thare,  &c,  which  notwithstanding  are  corrected 
in  divers  of  the  copies  :  where  they  are  not,  let  thine  owne  judge- 
ment redifie  them,before  thy  raihneffe  conderane  me.  Farewell, 


HANNIB ALL 

AND 

S  C  IF  I  O. 


The  Argument  of  the  firft  A£t 

Hanniball  reproovinghu  Souldiers  for  their  lafcivt 
eufnejfe  at  Capua3  u  himfelfe  taken  with  the  love  <? 
a  Lady  of  Salapia.  Newes  is  brought  him  of  Scipio 
that  hee  hath  recovered  Spaine  :  and  a  command 
frcm  the  Senate  that  he  returne  to  Carthage :  which 
with  much  unwittingne/fe  hee  ajfents  to. 

The  Scene  Capua. 
Scene  the  fir  ft. 


Mah. 


H 


Maharball  and  Himulco. 
Ere's  the  right  ufe  of  vidrory,  to  tame 
Our  furies  with  foft  eafe  and  wantoxineffe, 
After  fo  many  travels.  H*d  our  HanmbaU 
Poffeft  himftife  of  %ome  without  a  Capua , 
%  The  co-^quefthad  beenepoore. 

HtmuL  Thefefpoyles  of  beauty, 

B  And 


Hanniball  and  Scipio. 
And  free  ones  too,  that  uncompel'd  will  runne 
To  imbrace  a  Souldier ;  rock  him  in  her  armes ; 
Sing  him  afleepc,  and  with  her  icy  fingers 
Kembing  the  knotted  curies  of  his  black  haire 
So  long  neglecled,  make  her  fclfe  the  ,ravi(her ; 
Oh  I  'tis  Elyjium. 

Mahar.  Nay,  to  have  fuch  change 
Of  pleafure  court  us4,  as  if  their  inventions 
Wereonely  bufie  to  make  our  delights 
The  ob  j  ect  of  their  care  v  Here  we  are  feafted 
With  Chalcedonian  Tunk^;  Rhodian  guilt  head** 
And  more  than  Samian  gluttony.  We  drinke 
No  wine,  but  of  Campania  s  Mafc'tcns* 
Or  grape  crownd  *Aulon.  Boyes  more  faire  than  hee 
That  beares  loves  Cup,  rapt  on  the  duskie  wings 
Of's  sky-borne  Eagle,  ferve  tWbanquet  up 
In  golden  difhes,  or  Corinthian  plate, 
Luxuries  chiefeR* 

Him*  To  crowne  the  entertainment, 
Here  (its  a  Lady,  Hebe  never  bluflit 
A  colour  like  her  cheeke  :  and  in  her  eye 
A  thoufand  Cupids  move  in  wanton  friskes, 
To  catch  the  gazers.  There's  another  deckc 
In  the  Seas  riches,  which  the  Negro  dives  for : 
Her  pearies  reflexion  dimfling  the  darke  tapers, 
As  if  all  lighc  were  borrow'd  from  thofe  Sunnes 
Their  orient  roundneffe  mockes  us  with.  A  third 
Betrayes  through  a  tranfparcnt  la wne  the  beauty 
Of  a  complexion,  white  and  red  did  never 
Mixea  more  perfect ;  and  a  fhape  exact 
As  Natures firft Pandoras.  The  poffeffion 
After  defire  hath  made  a  preparation 
In  every  fenfe  to  entertaine  thefe  joyes, 
Can  earth  affoord  a  Heaven,  and  this  not  bee 
The  beft  hope  ever  faign'd  ? 

Mahar.  Then  to  be  cloth*  d 
Infilkes  of  Tyrian  dye  $  tofleepeon  dojyne  >] 


/ 


And 


Hanrriball  d*d  Scipio. 

And  waking  clafpe  a  Goddeffc  in  ones  armcf, 

Lovely  as  Cytharea ;  revell  fometimes, 

And  dance  to  th'Mermaides  muficke,  'till  the  night 

Is  made  one  artificial!  day,  inverting 

The  courfe  of  time  and's  a&ions :  oh  delights,    - 

Beyond  weake  comprehenfion !  Wee  begin 

To  taftc  them  without  fenfe,  did  not  diverfity 

Whet  appetite  anew  ? 

Htm.  Yet  Co  much  change 
Should  make  invention  barren  :  but 'tis  fruitful!, 
Pregnant,and  teemes  as  faft  as  'tis  delivered. 
Delicious  Capua  I 

Mah.  Pleafures  onely  ftorehoufeS 
Were  i  mHannibalit  and  conqueft  quiet  me 
As  farre  as  day-light  fpreads  his  chriiiall  wings, 
One  CafHa  faould  ranfome  all. 

Scene  the  Second* 

To  them  a  common  Souldier^  with  4  f aire  Ladj 
courting  him. 

Him.  What's  here? 
Shee  courts  him  with  as  earned  zeale,as  CjnthU 
Would  her  Endymion9or  the  gray-ey  clMorne 
Herearely  Cephalus. 

Mah.  Now  by  my  Sword, 

Him.  Is  that  a  Souldiers  oath  in  Capua  ? 
By  tht  bright  treffes  of  my  Miftreffe  haire* 
Fine  as  Arachnes  webbe,or  Gosfhimerc : 
Whofe  curies  when  garnifht  with  their  dreffing,ftiow 
Like  hat  fpunne  vapour  when  'tis  peari'd  with  de  w* 
Or  by  the  Sanfhine  of  her  chriftali  eyes, 
Wherein  the  (Bod  of  Love  his  wet  wings  dry's 
After  his  bathing  in  lad  Lovers  teares. 
Thefe  are  the  onely  oathes  aSouldier  fweares. 
What  (hould  we  doe  with  fwords  ? 

Mah.  Indeed 'tis  true 
Their  bloody  ufehath  beenefo  longnegleftcd, 

B  2  And 


Haaniball  dnd  Scipio, 

And  for  my  part  I  am  fo  cloy'd  with  women, 
Mine  muft  bee  fU'd  to  powder,  and  prepar'd 
To  bee  their  Phyfick :  the  greene-ficknefTe  elfc 
Will  notbeecur'd  by  me. 

Him    Mtneftiallbedrawne 
To  weare  for  pinncs :  and  that  which  oft  hath  raign'd 
The  blood  of  Romanes  on  my  hilts  and  hand, 
Wearud  almoft  with  flaughtcr,  fhall  bee  toucht 
With  trembling  fingers,  white  as  Othrlsfnow  ; 
Whilft  the  foft  handier  ftarts,  if  by  m  if  chance 
Tne  point  bat  prick  her  skin,  and  muftconfult 
With  fome  learn'd  unguentary  to  prevent 
Th'in viiible  fcarre.  W  hy  here  we  cannot  quarrell 
Amongft  our  iel ves  for  wenches.    There's  a  Lady, 
Asmcane  atxauty  heretofore  hath  beene 
The  ground  of  a  fad  warre,or  in  a  Campe 
Scir'd  up  a  mutiny  :  wee  cannot  envie  it, 
That  he,  a  common  Souldier,  valours  ciphar, 
One  onely  preftto  make  the  number  up, 
Enjoyes  her  wholly,  and  perhaps  hath  change. 

Mah.  Nay,  (lands  upon  nice  tcrmes  for  his  reward ; 
And  muft  bee  hir'd  to  pleafure,  fuch  as  fome 
Would  even  through  any  danger  to  embrace. 
Pretheeobferve. 

Lady.  Why  ihould  I  be  deny'd  ? 
Am  I  not  fare  enough  >  My  beauty  freili 
As  the  new  fprings,  when  wanton  Thoehns  mounts 
His  burniih't  chariot  early  to  faiute  her, 
And  kifle  dew  from  her  cheekes. 

Soul.  There  are  as  faire 
And  free.  A  pcnfion  Lady  muft  he  thought  of; 
I  cwiint  elfc  be  fp  >mve. 

"Lad*  Is  char  ail  ? 
lie  fill  thy  burgnet  with  Iberian  gold 
Stampt  into  medals  5  Sell  my  wancon  treafurie, 
Rings,  Iewels,  Carkanets,  e're  thou  flialt  want, 
But  whacxhy  wifti  can  covet. 


Hanniball  and  Scipio 

Soul  This  old  buffe 
Would  be  translated. 

Lad.  Into  Perfian  maatles, 
Richly  embroydred ;  no  rough  pelt  of  thrumbes 
To  fight  with  weather.  Shalt  be  cloath'd  m  filkes, 
Such  as  may  vye  for  touch  with  their  foftneffe 
When  it  is  caltneft,  and  no  violent  guft 
Doth  wave  it  into  wrinckles. 

SouL  I  mufteate  too. 

Lad.  Nothing  but  choyceft  caudies,  and  drink  wine 
That  (hall  have  pearles  diflblv'd  in\.  Come  let*s  hatten 
To  our  delights.  I  have  prepar'd a  bed 
Of  artificiall  Roles  mixt  with  downe ; 
Wherein  our  dalliance  we  will  emulate, 
The  Cyprian  Queene  and  her  iov'd  warrioury  > 
When  in  her  Ivory  armes  (he  did  imbrace 
His  Iron  fides. 

Soul,  Soft  Lady, there  are  yet 
Stricter  conditions.  *  I  is  no:  come  to  that. 
I  muft  not  be  confin'd  to  times  or  place ; 
Nor  to  your  fingle  number.  I  rntift  change 
As  I  fee  caufe. 

Lad*  Shilt  be  thine  owne  difpofer. 
He  mimfter,  and  like  a  hand-maide  wake 
When  thou  wilt  grace  another ;  nor  repine, 
Bur  wirh  a  patient  longing* 

SohU  On  thefe  termes 
I  fetle  a  provocation.  Come.. 

Exeunt* 

Mah%  Dideafe 
Ever  before  produce  fuch  ads  of  ftiame  ? 

Htm   N  j  matter.  'Tis  a  better  life  than  warrc 
Afford  her  fonnes.  A  hard  cold  bed  of  earth  : 
Sleepes  broken  with  athoufand  apprehensions 
CX'  danger ;  dice  courfe,  and  feldome  feafonable ; 
Hu'igerandchirA;  and  deaiheach  houre  preferred. 
Lvt  us  trauflace  our  Carthage  unto  Capua  j 

B  3  We 


Hanniball  *n&  Scipio. 

Wc  (hall  Hot  need  to  toy  le  in  blood  and  fweat 
For  more  inlargement. 

Scene  the  third* 

TW^wHanniball.  <JH*fick* 

Huflit.  Our  Generall. 

Mah.  How  doth  he  like  this  ioftneffe?  it  agrees  not 
With  his  rough  nature* 

Hanni.  Mufick  ]  every  place 
Surfets  with  this  lafcivioulheffe. 

A  Song  as  from  fome  window* 
March  on  my  merry  mates 

To  Venus  warres : 
Yon  need  not  feare  your  $ates> 
Toufhallrecetve  no  wounds  mrfcarreSf 
Ton  may  come  naked  to  the  fight ': 
Wee' I  have  no  other  veile  but  night* 

Onely  you  mufi  not  fee 
The  blufhes  of  your  enemy « 

Chorus* 
The  loving  battatl'sfet, 
uindwt  begin 
To  count  etmeete 
With  atttveftrivwgwhofhaUwm* 
I  faint,  andyet  mee  thtnkjsyou  yceliy 
Both  lofey  andyet  both  mnne  the  field* 

Recover firength,  and  then 
Wee' I  to  the fef  leaf  ant  warres  agen. 

A  fighc. 
Bravely  maintain*d,and  well  come  offon  both  fides* 
Curfe  on  this  eafe.  Y*are  well  met  noble  Optaines, 
How  doth  your  courage  brooke  this  iilkcn  flavery  ? 
Is't  not  an  eafie  bondage  to  be  ty'd 
In  bracelets  of  a  wanton  Ladyes  haire  ? 

And 


Hanniball  a#d  Scipio* 

And  chay ne  your  daring  fpirits  to  the  awe 
Of  every  glance  her  eye  {hoots?  Tell  me  truely 
How  doe  thepieafures  of  this  Capua 
Relifli  upon  your  fenfes?  are  they  not 
Even  what  defire  can  fhape  ? 

Mah.  They  are  my  Lord 
Moftabfolute. 
Han.  And  you  are  pleas'd  with  them  ? 

Him.  They  cannot  bee  refus'd,  being  offered  us 
So  aptly  after  labour,  as  the  fruits 
And  harveft  of  our  paines.  What  ftupid  earth 
Can  be  fo  void  of  apprehenfion, 
As  not  to  thinke  them  bleffings  ? 

Han*  That  can  Hannibalt ; 
Who  through  the  fwarthy  vizard  age  and  cares    - 
Have  tann'd  his  face  with,  bluflieth  at  the  change 
Of  Souidiers  into  women.  Why  in  ftead 
Of  Piume-crown'd  crefts  weareyounottyres?and  deck 
Your  neckes  with  gemmes,  in  ftead  of  arming  them 
With  Corflets  ?  Lay  by  all  command,  favc  onety 
To  fet  your  diftafFe-fervants  taskes,  and  ftudy 
Lafcivious  dreffings,not  warres  difcipline  ? 
Better  employ  inveation  how  to  court 
AMiftreffe  in  the  fafliionable  garbe, 
Than  to  contrive  a  ufefull  ftratagern 
Where  force  prcvaiies  not. 

Mah.  Whom  have  we  to  fight  with  ? 
Lead  us  againe  to^aftion,  wee*!  expreffe 
A  courage  doubled  by  this  little  reft : 
And  from  the  hopes  of  fuch  another  conqueft 
We  will  aft  wonders,  to  make  viftory 
Dote  on  our  valours. 

Han.  You  like  Carthaginians 
Speake  from  the  foules  of  men.  Mufter  your  Souidiers : 
We  will  againe  to  %ome,  and  with  the  terrour 
Of  our  approach  make  earthquakes  m  the  hearts     - 
Of  her  gowa'd  Senators ;  burne  the  proud  trophees, 

Adorae 
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Adorncher  CapuoU,or tmkethem  fcar-crowcs  : 

Bury  her  high-afcending  Towers  in  heapes 

Ok  their  ownc  mines  ;  and  till  Tybers  dy'd 

With  bloudofhis  owne  children,  not  anarme 

Shall  ceaie  from  ft  mghrer.   Have  we  cut  our  way 

Thorow  Mouncames,and  rhaw'd  rocks  of  Ice  for  paflagc 

To  reach  the  head  of  \ome>  and  (hall  we  not 

Triumph  in  her  rich  fpoyles  ?  Yes;  we  vail  triumph. 

Or  by  the  Cjenmsoi  my  native  Carthage, 

And  the  rengtoas  oath  I  made  my  Father, 

When  yet  my  youth  had  ieene  the progrefle  but 

Of  nine  funnes  through  the  twelve  ceieftia  I  manfions, 

He  levell  all  the  rugged  Appennines  ; 

And  mount  the  humbleil:  valkys,  'till  their  heads 

Be  wrapt  in  clouds ;  whence  thunder  ftiall  not  force  me, 

Till  I  furvey  the  pjaynes  of  Italy  $ 

Like  earth  manured  chalkt  with  che  bones  of  Romanes, 

After  their  fiefli  is  buried  in  the  gorges 

Of  Kices  and  Vultures. 

Him.  Speake  like  Hanmball. 

Scene  the  fourth. 

To  them  two  Ladyes. 

Han.  What  Lady's  that  ? 

Mah.  Shee's  of Salapsa. 

Han.  She's  lovely.  Whatunufuallpaflions 
Soften  me  on  a  fudden  ?  I  me  thinkes 
Could  play  with  ayi  e,  and  wanton  with  the  breath 
Of  iuch  a  Miltrcfft :  court  her  amoroufly, 
And  not  mifbkca  phrale,  nor  frighrher  tendernefle 
With  any  repetitions  of  warreshorrours. 
Ceaf e  your  rebellion  thoughts.  I  mud  be  man, 
And  kcepe  my  freedome.  - 

Htm.  Doit  obferve  his  eye 
How  it  is  fixt  ? 

Han.  w  hat  did  creation  meane 

A  wo- 
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A  woman  for,but  pleafure?  Should  not  I 
Puffue  it  then  fince  'tis  the  end  of  all 
Wc  cither  doe  or  wifli?  'tis  anions  foulc 
That  makes  it  live.  I  muft  enjoy  it  this  way. 
Defire's  a  law  fet  downe  by  natures  Counfcll, 
And  not  to  be  difputed. 
Mah.  So  my  Lord! 
Example  (hall  dircd  us :  we  may  well,     - 
IfAnnibaUtumz  Courtier. 

i   Lady,  One  at  once* 
Sweet  gentlemen.Though  I  ffiould  covet  change 
At  once  l'dc  not  admit  plurality. 
Han.  To  you(faireftorehoufeofyour  (exes  excellence) 
I  would  direft  the  language  of  my  heart. 

2.  .L^/Tis  fure  a  noble  dialed,  my  Lord,   3 
Tha:  muft  expreffe  it. 

Han.  Lady  it  can  fpeakc. 
Nothing  but  paffion.  You  have  wounded  it. 
And  from  the  (elfe  fame  eye  that  fhot  the  dart 
I  muft  have  balme  to  cure  it. 
2.  Ladj.  Y'  are  my  Lord 
A  conqueror ;  and  may  command  the  wills 
Of  all  beneath  you. 

Han.  But  I  am  your  captive.  * 

And  in  that  pleafant  bondage  would  abide, 
Though  I  might  force  my  ranfome. 

2.  Lad.  Violence 
Would  it  become  thofe  vertues  fame  proclaim's 
To  have  poffeft  you :  and  I  dare  be  confident 
Nothing  could  tempt  you  to  turne  ravifher, 
Though  I  fhould  boaft  virginity, 

Han.  Sufpedt 
Of  fuch  an  ill,  wrong's  yourowne  innocence* 
My  love  is  zealous, and  the  paffive  flame 
Fed  with  apuredefire.  I  would  enjoy  you 
To  mixe  our  foules,  not  merely  to  delight 
The  wanton  fenfes. 

C-  $•  L>ad* 
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2.  Lad.  How  can  you,  a  man 
Whom  cuftome  hath  habituate  in  th'extremes 
Of  cruelty,  change  nature  ?  and  perhaps 
Your  firft,  innate ,  and  not  a  fecond,  onely 
Borne  out  of  u(e.  Me  thinkes  it  is  not  poffible  ^ 
Your  thoughts  fliould  be  pofleft  of  other  objects, 
Then  what  warres  horrour  paint's  with  bloudy  colours* 
Love  and  a  Lady  are  for  fuch  as  cafe 
Hath foftned  into  women:  Hamiball 
Hath  nothing  in  him,  but  what's  mafculine  : 
Sohardnedtoo,thatthofe  weake  fires  can  never 
Alter  his  temper. 

Han.  Yes ;  your  eyes  have  done  it. 
Although  my  skin  be  horney,and  my  flefih 
Almoft  infenfibte  through  daily  weight 
Of  heavie  armes,  the  fubftance  of  my  heart 
Is  flexible,  an&takes  impreffions 
Of  love  from  your  perfections.  It  not  derogates 
From  the  bed  difference  in  mans  composition 
To  love  :  for  that  bed  fpeakes  him  man^and  argues 
Hee  hath  a  fpirit  capable  of  things 
Worthy  his  being.  Come  then  perfect  me 
With  your  addition  :  make  my  captivity 
A  conqueft,  and  He  fixe. 

l.Lad.  That  were  enough 
To  brand  you  with  a  lafting  infamy. 
You  have  defignes  for  action.  Should  you  flop 
The  profecution  of  a  warre  begun 
With  fuch  fucceffe,  and  onely  for  a  woman, 
T'  would  make  you  be  the  fcorne  of  men ;  the  fubject 
Gfjefters  libels.  I  could  court  your  valour 
As  you  are  Hanniball:  but  as  a  lover 
The  thought  of  that  cooles  all  affection. 
Had  1  at  Camas  beene,  or  ThraJ%numu% 
Guirtin  an  Amazonian  male,my  head 
Wrapt  in  an  Iron  yara%  and  my  hand 
Arm  d  with  a  fword,  I  would  have  kept  the  fide 
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pFHdMHitsB,  to  dote  upon  thoft  wonderf 
His  conquering  armc  then  afted, 

Han.  As  from  water 
Caft onbjtamcnSo  from  thefe {harpe  checks 
My  flame  encreafeth.  You  cxpreffe  a  foule 
Makes  others  valours  but  derivative 
From  yours ;  as  if  the  fpring  of  all  rlow'd  thence ; 
And  we  but  dranke  our  fraall  proportions 
From  your  abundance,  Our  embraces  woald 
People  the  wafted  world  with  Warriostrs* 

Scene  the  fifth.  _ 

TVfoaiNuntius. 

Mah.  Whence  fpeakes  your  haft?  and  what  ?        ..  :, 

Nun*  I  come  from  S faint, 
And  bring  important  newesj  butfad.1 

Him*  Shall  wee 
By  change  ride  through  the  Zodiack  of  your  pltafures," 
And  feaft  our  fel ves  in  every  houfe  ? 

i.  Lad.  You  ftill 
Miftake  the  figne. 

cftfak.  Tis  not  in  Vitg*  fure. 

i.L*4Nor  yet  in  Taurus,  though  I  have  a  husband* 
You  two  are  Gemini :  a  pay  re  of  *«- Captaines. 

Him*  Shee  flouts  us  fure. 

Nun.  What  fiiould  this  courtfliip  meane  ? 
tJMaharbaH  znd  Himnlco  that  were  chara&er'd 
For  valiant  Captaines,  turn'd  fmock-fouldiers  ? 
And  Hamiballt 

i. Lad.  ThctyrcofCipua 
Hath  not  fo.chang'd  us,  but  we  can  prcferre 
Our  modefties. 

Mah.   Oh  miracle!  that  C*f** 
Hath  honeft  women  in't. 
Nun.  Will  Hannibal! 
Attend  my  meffage? 

C  a  Han, 
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Han.  Haft  thou  brought  her  pearles       " ' 
RaviuYt  from  necks  of richeft  Romane  dames  ? 
Tie  pave  the  path  we  tread  to  Hymens  joy 
With  fpoyles  of  all  the  cities  I  have  conquer 'd. : 

2^*#  .Not  of  new  Carthage;Sagunt;Locris;Tarracon. 
All  thefe  are  re-orecome  by  Seipi§ j 
In  Spainc  he  onely  triumph's. 

a.  Lad.  Doth  not  Hannibal? 
Minde  the  fad  newes  ?  Revenge  if  nothing  elfe 
Should  wing  him  to  new  conqueft. 

HannU  I  perceive 
Erroursinmy  behaviour.  Coart  a  woman, 
When  I  fhould  threaten  vengeance  J  But  fhee'i  faire. 
Hang  beauty:  that  and  eafe  are  th'  onely  engines 
To  ruine  vertue.  Ladies  pray'  withdraw : 
Th*  affaires  of  men  are  handling. 

2.  Lad*  May  they  prove 
Your  honours  more  in  valour  then  in  love.     Exeunt. 

Han.  I  am  prepared :  and  if  there  were  an  accident 
That  did  exceed  in  horrour,  praife  or  wonder, 
Diicourfe  it  lively,  that  it  may  impreflc 
Some  thing  within  to  beget  aa  a& 
Shall  paralellir. 

Nunu  That  muft  be  new  Carthage 
Her  (lege  and  taking.  When  the  Romane generail 
Approach*t  the  walls,a  cold  feare  flioke  her  Genius  s 
The  earth  groning  with  weight  of  fuch  a  multitude* 
His  Navy  like  wife  at  that  inftant  made 
A  cloud  upon  the  Sea«  So  round  about 
The  citty  was  beguirt.  Our  resolution 
Mixt  with  defpaire  foone  arm'd  us  j  and  th'aflault 
Being  fuddaincwe  did  doe  before  confider : 
Yet  what  we  did  thus  with  the  wals  height  proving; 
Succeffcfull,  we  had  refbite  to  ad  vice* 
The  Sea  we  thought  fuificicnt  to  defend 
That  part  it  wafheth,and  dire&ed  all 
Our  force  to  th*  Ifthmus  i  where  we  {allied  forth* 

The 


[Hanniball  W,  Scipio. 

The  enemy  retir's ;  but  out  of  policy 
To  draw  us  farther  on.  And  now  the  Sunne 
Surveyed  us  from  his  heigth-  when  fuddenly 
A  violent  North-winde  joyning  with  the  e&be 
Swept  all  the  channell  dry  .Of  which  the  Romans 
Being  inform'd  by  cercaine  Fishermen 
Seize  th*  opportunity,  and  freely  paffe 
To  th'  unman'd  wallsjentring  without  refiibfnee. 
W  hat  more  they,  being  fully  conquerors,did, 
Need's  no  relation :  cuftome  fhew's  it  Hannibal, 
Th' example  made  fome  other  citties  yeeld ; 
Some  policy  wonne  ;  fome  force;  fome  trechery 
Deliv'rd  up  :all  are  pofleft  by  Sapio. 

Han.  Then  R*me  (hallranfome  themJlevenge  is  able 
Out  of  a  flinty  cowardize  to  ftrike 
The  fire  ofvalour,  with  that  new  fupply 
I  doe  expect  from  Carthage  we'i  to  Rome, 
And  emulate  this  vidlory ;  nor  let  it 
Be  your  affliSion  that  biinde  chance  hath  rob'd 
Your  former  labours  of  thair  due  reward ; 
Rome  will  repaire  all. 

Scene  the  ftxth. 

T§hm  Bomilcar. 

Sec  Bomilcar's  comet, 
Cozen  what  anfwer  fend's  the  Carthage  Senate 
To  my  demands  ?  Thy  lookes  fpeake  difcontents 
As  if  the  bufines  of  thy  errand  choakY 
Th'  unwilling  paflage.Vtter  it;  my  br'eft 
Is  proofe 'gainft  aH  misfortune,  , 

Bom,  I  mull  then 
Deliver  a  relation  of  ingratitude 
Beyond  example.  Thoie  whom  you  have  made 
Mailers  of  wealth  and  honour,  and  released 
Their  palfied  age  from  many  a. coward  feare, 
Not  minding  the  rich  benefits  you  have  done  thenv- 
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Deny  your  need  rcliefc.  If  you  want  ayde, 
They  fay  your  conqueft's  but  a  lying  rumour  i]    ] 
Nor  will  they  credit  doubtful!  teftlmonies 
Of  any  prefents.  They  not  ftick  to  call 
The  ground  of  this  your  warre  in  Italy 
Yourowne  ambition,not  their  fafety:  malice 
OfHannos  fa&ion  having  fram'd  pretences 
To  cloude  the  glory  of  your  anions . 
Which  to  confirme  the  more,  fee  their  command 
That  you  fhould  inftantly  withdraw  your  forces, 
And  fo  returne  to  Catthage. 

Han*  Not  till  now  ? 
When  in  my  tallons  I  had  almoft  feiz'd 
%omes Eagle,  and  prepaid  my  ftiarpned  beake 
To  prey  upon  her  heart? 

Bom*  Tis  likewife  fear'd 
That  Majfanijfa  hath  forfaken  Carthage. 
So  that  unleffe  fome  policy  can  winne 
Sj/fhax  unto  us,  we  muft  never  more 
Expeft  Numidian  ayde.  His  Counfailours 
Seeme  to  defire  it ;  for  they  wifli  your  prefence : 
And  thatyou'l  put  th'inftruftions  herecontein'd 
Into  a  fudden  ad. 

Han*  Muft  I  then  leave 
%ome  unfub verted  ?  So  a  mail  that  drives 
To  make  himf  elf eeternall  by  ere&ing 
Of  fome  ftupendious  monument,  is  forc't 
To  his  laft  quiet  c're  the  worke  be  perfe<ft« 
Leaving  it  but  a  lame  and  halfe  defigne 
Of  his  ambition. 

Him*  Hath  not  HannihaU 
His  forces  here  ?  Let's  forward  with  that  ftreftgth 
Which  yet  is  left  us;  nor  regard  thetyes 
Their  doting  policies  would  chaine  us  with. 
Valour  confifts  in  hearts  more  than  in  number. 
Let's  on  to  %on*e< 

Han*  No ;  paffioa  (hall  fubmit 

Vnto. 
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Vnto  ray  beft  part.  Conqueft  of  my  felfe 
Shall  fpeakc  me  more  in  this,  then  if  my  power 
Had  levei'd  her  feven  hills.  I  ieave  her  onely 
To  grow  more  worthy  of  my  viftory. 
I  will  obey,  though  each  unwilling  ftep 
Wounds  me  beyond  the  cure  of  common  patience. 
Commands  of  power  muft  not  be  witfaftood. 
Great  actions  make  men  gre#: ;  good  aftions  good. 

Exeunt. 

The  argument  of  the  fecond  Adc. 

Hanniball  and  Scipio  meet  accidentally  at  the  Court 
of Syphax:  whofavouringthe  Romanes  ^  and  being 
a youngman^u "wrought  upon  by  Hanniball,  *0  dote 
upon  Sophonisba:  who  after  much  mrpitttngnejfe 
expreft^  and  reflexion  onfome  former  love  Jbee  bare 
MafTanifla  (who  had  beene  the  Carthaginians  friend^ 
hut  now  become  the  Romanes)  u given  to  Syphax/cr 
his  Wife. 

The  Scene,the  Court  o£  Syphax  in  Cyrtha. 

Scene  the  fir  ft* 

Syphax,  Pifton,  Crates,  tAtmdavts. 

Tift*  'Twill  p rove  I  feare  lame  policy  to  hault 
Betwixt  thefe  fa&ions^aw'd  by  two  fuch  fpirits, 
As  ne're  were  ftill'd  from  en  vie  or  revenge. 

Sjfh.  Brave  Hanniball;  brave  Scipio ;  great  Carthagei 
But  greater %ome%  whole  Eagle  eyes  have  gaz'd 
Againlt  the  Sunne  of  many  a  glorious  triumph ! 
When  the  bright  beames  reflected  from  their  riches 
Have  blinded  day-light,  as  if  heavens  great  eye, 
Borrowed  his  onely  from  them. 

Crap, 
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Crat>  Carthage  is 
Oar  ancient  friend,  and  fricndmip  longcontinu'd 
Should  not  be  eafily  loft. 

Sjpb.  Aufefullterient 
Where  the  conditions  private ;  but  in  Kings 
It  doth  not  hold.  Warres  chance  is  variable : 
And  he  that  now  is  viftor  may  be  conquer'd 
Before  his  peace  be  fettled.  From  example  ; 

We  muft  confult  our  fafety,  more  than  from 
A  morall  precept.  Hath  not  Scipio 
Got  Spaine  from  HanttibaU,  and  joyn'd  unto  him 
tJWaJfilias  King  ?  Are  not  their  armies  flaflit 
With  the  richfpoyles  oFSagttnt?  and  who  knowes 
But  they'i  tranfport  their  forces,  and  begirt 
Carthage  it  felfe.  *Tis  better  that  we  yeeld 
Freely  to  amity,  than  be  compcl'd, 
Than  Scipi§  muft  bee  welcome. 

Fiji.  But  if  fortune 
Profper  my  counterplot,  he  will  be  greeted 
With  an  affront  fliall  cloud  his  entertainment  % 
And  dimme  the  painted  glory  of  that  pompe 
Your  complement  intends.  Our  youthful!  King 
Muft  not  direct  our  counfete ;  nor  affaires 
Of  ftate  beorder'd  by  th'affedion 
Of  one  fo  weake  in  policy,  indulgent 
To  his  owne  paffions.  Carthage  is  fet  downe 
By  our  experience  for  Namidia V love* 
And  fliall  poffefie  it. 

Syph.  We  may  then  confider, 
The  Carthaginian  Generall  is  a  man 
Worne  with  imployment  into  more  decay 
Of  ftrength  and  yearcs,than  can  give  any  hopes 
Of  a  continuance.  ?{omes  greene  Champion 
Is  full  of  growing  fappe  to  make  him  fpread. 
Whiift  the  other  like  an  aged  Oke  that  long 
Hath  fought  with  tempefts,  and  withftood  the  rage 
Of  burning  ay  re,  now  yeeldsto  every  guft. 

A  bough 
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A  bough  or  arme, 'till  one  more  violent 
Shatters  the  dry'dlimbes,  or  quite  roots  it  up. 
Tis  better  to  provide  for  lading  ftate, 
Then  meerely  to  prevent  a  prefent  fate* 
'Then  Scipio  mutt  be  welcome. 

fir  at.  But  if  Sjphax 
Would  heare  our  reafons. 

Sjpb.  Crates  you  have  beene 
Our  worthy  counfdlour,  and  by  your  wifdomc 
Stear'd  government  in  a  right  courfe  whilft  yet 
Our  youth  did  wane  it :  but  we  are  now  grownc 
Riper  in  judgement,  and  we  can  diftinguifh       To  them 
The  different  grounds  of  any  politick  ad.       Meffenger% 
Nor  doe  we  finde  ic  fafe  in  rules  of  ftate 
If  Scipio  be  not  welcome.  What'syour  haft  ? 

Mef.  The  Romanc  Generall  is  arriv'd,  and  cntringt 
Sjipb.  And  no  fay  gnd  thunder  to  inforrae  us  of  it 
From  the  lowd  voyce  of  flocking  multitudes, 
Should  throng  to  bid  him  welcome? 

Mcf.  Hec's  fcarcc  knowne 
To  any  but  my  felfe.  His  trainc  is  private, 
Without  due  ftate :  onely  fome  needfull  fervants 
To  wait  upon  hisperfon. 

Syph.  Were  they  his  army,  j 

Iwouldexbauftmytrcafury  tofeaftthem: 
And  every  common  fouldier  fliould  drinkc  healthcs 
In  his  Corinthian  Goblet,  which  ftiould  be 
His  largeffe  likewifc.  Let  our  minifters 
Fill  the  fhrill  throats  of  warres  loud  inftruments. 
AndDodonean  braflc  be  beaten  deafc 
Whilft  it  proclaimcs  his  welcome.  Let  the  Sea 
Eccho  the  (bunds  to  Sagnnt^  and  returnc 
Their  {hoots  agen, 

Fioaridu 
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Scene  the  fecond. 

Tothem  Scipio,  Leliu*. 

Welcome  great  Sdpie, 
Never  did  Syphax  joy  full  armes  imbrace 
A  gueft  of  fo  rich  valew,  in  whofe  minde 
Worlds  of  heroick  vermes  arc  congefted 
To  make  him  up  a  worthy. 

Sap.  rie  not  anfwere 
Your  yCm&nzKz  Syphax  with  a  complement. 
My  tongue's  not  oyid  with  flattery.  I  have  ftolne 
A  little  time  from  aftion,  to  informe 
TyumidiasKingt  how  %omey  by  my  advice. 
Hath  chofen  him  a  favourer  of  her  caufe 
ThatfufFersbyfalfe  Car^age'  Thcfucceffc 
Of  my  recovering  Spain*,  hath  given  new  hopes 
Vnto  her  fainting  fpirits,  that  were  neere 
Their  iaft  expiring  by  the  maflacres 
The  Carthaginian  made.  Sixe  Confuls  have 
Already  falfn :  my  Father,and  mine  Vncie ; 
Stmpromusi  Terentius  and  FUminim ; 
Apd  laft  Marcellus,  who  receiv'd  his  death 
E^cn  in  the  fight  of  %ome.  Yet  there's  a  Scipio 
Surviv's  to  conquer  him,  or  dye  in  th'cnterprife. 

Syph.  And  that .'brave  Scipio  (haiX  not  want  what  ayde 
My  perfon,  or  my  Kingdome  can  affoord  him. 
Scip*R$me  fhal  make  great  efteem  of  Syphax  friendfhip 
And  when  /he  fliall  be  wrapt  in  filken  wings 
Of  viftory  and  peace,  his  ftatue  crown'd 
Shall  grace  the  triumph. 

Pifi.  I  fhould  rather  joy 
16  fee  him  chayn  d  a  captive,  though  my  fetf  c 
And  family  were  fold  to  be  his  ranfome, 
In  Carthage  quarrell. 

Scene 


Hannibal!  and  Scipio* 

Scene  the  third* 

To  them  HannibaH,  Himulco,  MaharbaMJ 
Han.  This  cold  entertainment 
Doth  make  me  jealous. 

Crat.  See:  how  foone  their  eyes 
Have  found  each  other  ? 

Scip.  Sure 'tis  HannibaH* 
His  name  and  nature's  ftampt  upon  bis  brow  j 
I  in  thofe  wrinckles  read  it :  valour  mixt 
/With  cruelty ;  to  which  ambition  onely 
As  the  firft  wheele  in  engines  moves  the  reft. 
That  eye  he  loft  pafling  the  fennes  of  Anms  %  • 
And  fuch  alooke  his  counterfeit  is  drawne  witbj' 
If  there  be  trcchery.  T 

Syp h.  What  would  HannibalU 
Scip.  Is't  Hanniballt  We  are  betrai'd  by  Sjpha%* 
Han.  What  art  t 

Scip.  Romes  Generall,  and  thy  enemy* 
Han.  Ha  1 Scipit!  Then  the  character  report 
Give's  of  him'sfalfe.  He  fcornes  ignoble  wayes 
Of  honour ;  to  ore-come  by  trcchery. 
Scip.  I  thought  the  fame  of  HamibalL 
Han.  Andfindftit. 
Tis  onely  thy  confpiracy  with  Sjphax; 
Who  makes  his  Court  aprivilcdge  for  that 
Fame  will  proclaimc  withbluflies. 
Sjfh.  Why  this  uproare? 
Han.  Syfhax t\izttxxcchttous9 
Scip.  To  Rome  and  Scipic* 

Han*  To Hannibal mdCarthage,  \\ 

Tift,  Now  obferve 
How  he  will  calme  the  tempeft; 

Sjph.  Whattoanfwer 
From  fudden  doubts  you  both  poffeffe  me  with, 
I  cannot  eafilyrefolvc.  Ajealoufie 

Da  Is 


HaanibaU'W  Scipio. 

Is  fometimes  ftrcngthncd  by  th'excufc  (hould  kill  it. 

Yet  if  your  confidence  will  give  credit  to 

A  Kings  religious  oath,  by  all  that  makes 

The  facrcd  difference  in  me  I  am  free 

From  thought  of  ill  to  cither.  Your  arrivals 

Were  unexpected ; and  if  eithers  danger 

Be  imother'd  in  intent,  you  brought  it  with  you : 

Which  lie  prevent,  if  all  JWumsdia  strength 

Can  doe  it.  Thinke  not  me  perfidious, 

For  then  He  doubt  you :  fince  felfe  evills  are 

Mod  commonly  the  parents  of  fufpicion. 

But  for  your  owne  miftrufts,  y'are  fafer  here 

Than  in  your  owne  campes,  guarded  with  a  mate 

Of  your  beftfouidiers. 

Han.  'Tis  a  fatisfa&ion. 
1  blefle  th'  occafion  makes  us  meet :  my  longings 
Were  violent  to  fee  thee  Seifiom 

Slip*  Mine  more  to  fee  thee  Hanmball;  but  rather 
Arm'd  in  the  field,  prepard  for  an  encounter, 
Then  here  to  parlee. 

Han.  Doubt  not  fuch  a  greeting 
When  next  we  meet. 

Siph.  I  needs  muft  interpofe, 
And  moderate  this  contention.  Pray  my  Lords 
Let  me  be  powerful!  to  difpofe  your  temper* 
For  other  mild  imprelfions,  that  my  Court 
For  entertaining  two  fuch  enemies 
At  once,  be  made  difcourfe  for  aftcr-ages. 
A  banquet  waits  yce :  mufick  uflier  it.  i  UMv/tck* 

Thus  peace  bids  Souidiers  welcome, 

Sctp.  Sjphaxno. 
Thinke  of%omes  caufe,  and  let  your  feaft  be  feafon  d 
With  faith  to  that.  If  thou  prove  trecherous, 
Expect  a  vengeance,  juftice  never  yet 
Gave  fevere  execution  to  a  greater^ 
I  muft  be  gone ;  th'affaires  of  warre  attend  me  I 
When  I  have  fettled  %omes  peace,  wee'l  comply 

In 


Hannibal!  And  Scipio. 

In  the  effc&s :  a&ion  'till  then  muft  live 
By  blood  and  labour.  HannibaH  farewells 
Next  greeting  will  be  rougher. 

Han.  Nottobecalm'd 
With  words .  Grow  ftrong ;  be  ftill  a  conquerourt 
Till  I  (hall  conquer  thee. 

Scip.  Thou  art  but  flatter'd 
By  an  ambition  vainer  than  thy  dreames.  3 

TcnCarthdges  and  Hannibals  will  not  weigh 
Equall  with  the  atchievment. 

Hon.  One  HannibaU 
And  Carthage  poys^d  but  in  an  equall  fcale  *  3 

With  twenty  3^*«w,and  twenty  Scifios, 
Shall  weigh  like  lead  'gainft  feathers. 

Scip>  Proud  infilier 
Vponhis  owne  flight  merits!  Remember  Sjpbax 
Thy  vow  hath  made  thee  %omeu 

Sjfa  Which  He  preferve 
Asfacredly  inviolate,  as  if 

Eternal!  feales  had  ratified  it.  Vftier  Flottrifh. 

The  Romane  G  enerall  forth .  Exeunt* 

Him.  Have  words  fuch  power 
Vpon  our  Generall  tadejed  him  thus  ? 

Han.  My  braineis  labouring. 

Him*  Ilehelpc  to  deliver  it. 

Han.  As  giddy  fancies  when  they  doe  prefent 
Delightful!  fhadaowes,  feeme  to  pleafe  the  fenfe 
When  it  is  quiet,  and  not  capable  8 

Of  any  objed,  'till  the  dreamers  joy 
Suddenly  wakes  him,and  the  falfe  impreflions 
Vanifh  to  their  firft  nothing,  fo  have  I 
Flatter'd  my  hopes. 

Him.  I  prophefie  fucceffe 
Defpight  of  Scipio.  Sjphax  Ceunhiloars 
(W  hole  fecret  correspondency  with  us 
Taught  the  great  meanes  by  which  their  Matters  love 
Mullbe  regained)  a  long  experience 

D3  Con- 


Hanhibali  and  Scipio. 
Confirraes  our  friends  :  then  profecute  it  throughly. 

Scene  the  fourth  . 

To  them  Pifton,  Crates,  and  a  little  after  Sy  phax. 
They  are  retum'd. 

Pifi*  My  Lord  'till  now  the  accidents 
Caus'd  by  the  Romanes  prefence  did  prevent  us 
From  giving  fatisfa&ion  to  your  doubts, 
Which  were  but  juftly  grounded.  Our  young  King 
Is  full  of  s  youthful!  paflions,  andfo  violent 
Ith'  profecution  of  them,counfell  rather 
Doth  fee  a  keener  edge  upon  his  appetite. 
We  therefore  give  him  way.  But  if  we  cannot 
Reduce  his  actions  to  a  rule  of  judgement, 
Wee'l  openly  oppofe  him,  or  conipire 
As  *gainft  a  tyrant  that  makes  will  his  law. 
See  hee's  return'd :  be  confident. 

Syph.  How  Iwhifpering  I 
Idoefufped. 

Han.  If Syfhax  dare  be  private. 

Sjph.  Dare  Hannibal  I  Hadft  thou  intents  more  bhek 
Than  ever  night  gave  execution  to, 
Even  in  Carthage  Senate  houfe  as  well 
As  in  mine  owne  Court,  I  dare  ftand  th'encounter 
Of  fingle  Hannibal*  Withdraw. 

Han  *  They  muft  not. 
The  wrongs  thou  haft  done  Carthage  muft  be  witnefs'd: 
That  when  fame  fpeakes  them  lowdeft,partiall  men 
Make  not  their  incredulity  an  excufe 
For  what  no  fatisfa&ion  can  rcftorc, 
Thy  honour  loft  in  infamy. 

Sjph,  Thoutempt'ftme 
With  thefe  darke  prefaces*  Yet  thy  upbraydings 
Doe  fceme  fo  frivolous.my  patience  rather 
Laughs  at  their  vainneffe.  Clears  my  undcrftanding 
Without  more  circumftance,  for  yet  my  innocence 

Knowc* 


Hannibal!  and  Scipio. 

Knowesnott'accufemy  felfe,  unlcffe  forgiving 
Thy  fawcy  taunts  apriviledge. 

Han*  Whaterrour 
Bat  to  defend  it  felfe  will  drive  (chough  vainly) 
To  mock  truth  out  of  truth  ?  Well  Sjphax  knowes 
The  expe&ation  of  a  ftate  deluded 
Cinnot  but  trouble  it.  A  King  is  more 
Than  amcane  pcrfon, bounded  with  dimenfions 
Of  the  bare  man.  His  a&ions  are  his  peoples ; 
And  what  he  doth  or  fuffers  they  muft  ftand. 
Confider  then  when  Carthage  fhali  call  up 
Revenge,and  with  all  force  purfue  the  injury 
To  fatisfa<5tion  5  when  her  fbuldiers 
(Whom  cuftome  hath  made  pittileffe)  fliall  plough 
The  wombes  of  teeming  Mothers  with  their  fauchions, 
To  prevent  the  iffuc  that  might  vindicate 
A  father  flaine ;  make  your  Numidian  Virgins 
The  ruines  of  their  pleafurc,  and  not  leave 
An  altar  to  your  gods,  nor  private  Lar 
That  may  defend  a  houfliould  from  their  violence  ; 
Whenthefe  (whofevery  repetition  carry's 
Horrour  enough  to  fright  men  into  peace) 
Shall  happen—— 

Sjph.  When  they  fliall !  it  rather  feemes 
A  pofitive  threat.  Tell  Carthage  were  her  powej? 
Of  an  extent  that  limits  could  not  bound 
With  any  circumfcription,  I'de  not  feare  it. 
To  dye  for  %otm  were  above  vi&ory. 
Turniflit  ten  thoufand  choyce  Numidian  Horfemen 
To  wait  on  Scipio.  Why  are  our  commands 
No  more  refpeded  ?  lie  have  execution 
Forerunne  my  Edids  that  concerne  the  good 
Of  %$mc  and  Scipio.  Stand  yee  like  dull  ftatues 
Fixt  to  their  firft  foundations ;  when  your  diligence 
Should  borrow  fpecd  from  winds,  as  if  yee  fid 
On  the  contra&ed  ayre  to  haften  it  ? 

Han.  Full  well  theirjags  wife  with  experience  knows 

To 


Hanniball  mi  Scipio. 

To  difobcy  a  Kings  unjuft  commands 
Law  and  religion  warrants.  Syphax  youth 
Were  fitter  to  court  beauty,  than  to  fit 
At  a  ftates  helme,  and  ftcere  the  various  courfe 
It's  fubje&to,by  his  greene  violent  paffions. 
With  which  his  bed  c'rc  this  had  beene  enrichc, 
Had  Carthage  found  Jhim  kind :  Faire  Sophonisba. 
Crat*  That  name  hath  ftartlcd  him. 
Han.  She  from  whofe  eyes 
The  amorous  funne,  refigning  firft  his  owne; 
Might  be  ambitious  to  derive  new  fires. 
Yet  (he  to  be  refer v'd.  for  his  embraces, 
Who  flights  that  honour  all  the  neighbouring  Kings 
Have  beene  competitors  for,  and  would  lay  do  wne 
Their  Crownes  to  purchafe ;  fell  their  very  beings 
To  be  tranflated  into  apofieffion 
OfSophewsba. 

Pifi*  It  begins  to  worke. 

Syph.  Whence  did  th'intent  of  this  great  honour  to  me 
Derive  it  felfe? 

Han.  From  a  defire  of  friendfliip 
And  league  with  Sjphax :  which  his  paffionate  love 
To %omc and  Se ipio (that  admits  no reafon) 
Denying,  I  muft  publifli  the  dishonour 
Done  to  a  Lady,  at  whofe  leafl  command 
A  Nation  (hall  bcarm'd,fed  by  fuch  Captaines 
As  in  their  emulation  will  declare 
What  mortals  owe  to  her  divine  perfections  j 
That  warrant  her  revenge  as  juftaquarrell, 
As  ever  ftir'd  up  valour  in  a  confeience 
Scruples  had  cowarded.  Here  my  commiffion 
Takes  end,  and  1  muftgoe. 

Sjpb*  Stay  Hanniball* 
Strange  paffions  warre  againft  my  refolutions 
And  love  begins  to  circle  me  in  flames 
E'rc  my  eye  takes  the  fire.  What's  Rome  or  Scipfa 
To  Sophonsda  tin  whofe  richer  beauty 

Morc's 


Han&iball  and  Scipio. 

Mor's  comprehended,  then  the  Macedomati 
Could  from  his  many  conquefts,  and  fubverfion 
Of  Monarchies  boaft  himfelfe  owner  of. 
Whac's  a  King's  promife  but  a  politick 
(  And  that's  allow'd)  evafion  to  gaine  time 
For  counfaill  with  his  will  ?  He  be  for  Carthage 
To  enjoy  Sophonisba.  Tarn  enflam'd 
From  the  report,  and  if  my  fenfcs  find 
Truth  anfwering  fame,  great  Hannibal  flhall  lead 
Numidias  power 'gainft  &?;#*,  er  any  place 
He  hath  defign  d  for  conqueft. 

Han.  But  if  Syphax 
Should  againe  ftarftr  Scipio /rnenacies 
To  fright  his  weakneffe  out  of  this  refolve  S 

Syph.  MywcakentiTr  I  tempt  me  not  with  a  fufpeft. 
Let  me  have  Sophonisba*  or  Tie  make 
A  rape  upon  your  Carthage,  not  on  her, 
For  what  delight's  in  violence?  Enquire 
The  caufe  of  chat  lowd  fhout.  Shomvhhin, 

tJMcffen.  I  come  unforme  you,  Mcjfengtr. 

A  ftately  (hip  from  her  rich  laden  wombe, 
Hach  on  ourfliore  deliver'dfuch  a  traine 
Of  glorious  Virgins  that  attend  on  one, 
W  ho  lead's  the  reft 

Han.  No  more  \xis  Sophonisba. 

Sjph.  Receive  her  with  religious  ceremony; 
Perfume  the  ayrc  with  incencericher  then 
The  Phoenix  funeral!  pile.  Let  harmony  Muftcicl 

Breath  out  her  foule  at  every  artifts  touch. 
Cover  the  pavement  which  her  fteps  muft  hallow 
With  PerfianTapeftry.  How  I  am  ravifh't 
Wit!nh;expertarion?and  likefomelight  matter 
Catch't  in  a  whirle-wind,  all  my  faculties 
Are  hurried  forward. 


S^em 


Hanniball  and  Scipio. 

Scene  the  fifth. 

Tothem  Sophonisba,  Ladies  all  in  white,  and  veil*  d: 
whotothemttficke  ofth'efong,  place  themf elves  ina  figure 
foradaume. 

Veil'd !  'tis  furc  fome  mockery. 

TheSongc 

Tteautie  no  more  thefubjeSi  he 
Of  wanton  art  to  flatter  thee  : 
Orm  dull  figures  call  thee  fpr  tug ; 
,    LiUie  or  l^ofe,  09  other  thing  : 
jA  11 which  beneath  thee  are*  and  grow 
Into  contempt  when  thou  dofifhow, 
The  unmatch't glory  of  thy  brow* 

Chorus. 
Beholdafpheare  of  Virgins  move, 
ISfone  mongfi  them  leffe  zhen  Q^eene  of  Love  9 
And  yet  their  Qneenefofarre  excels 
Beaut j  and  fhe  are  onely parallels* 

Adauncetoo  irieexp^ftth'event* 

In  the  daunce  they  difcovsr  themfelves'm  order* 
Sophonisba  laft* 

A  faire  one : 
But  9tis  not  Sophonisba.  Fairer  yet. 
Vnhappy  Syphax  from  whofi  eyes  fuch  wonders 
Have  facene  To  long  conceai'd.  Which  is  the  goddefle  ? 
Which  Sophonisba  ? 

Sepho.  Canth/  fenfediftinguifh  ? 
See  Sjpha&jthis  I  deigne  to  (he  w  the e  that 
Xiags  have  beene  proud  to  wot fliip* 


Hannibal!  *nd  Scipio. 

Sj(h.  E're  I  embrace 
Let  me  admire.  In  each  eye  fit's  a  Cupid ; 
Who  as  he  skip's  about  to  (hoot  his  cartes. 
Is  himfelfe  fetter'd  in  the  golden  curies 
That  deck  her  brow.  Ely  flam's  bat  a- fable. 
And  that  eternity  the  Poets  dreame  of 
Serv's  but  to  figure  this. 

Sopbe.  Although  my  difference 
Might  challenge  more,  I'm  not  ambitious 
Or  (hallow  praife.  My  fpirit  rnuit  flie  high 
To  catch  at  fame,  not  flattery. 

Syfh.  Came  you  not 
To  love  me  then  ?■ 

Sopho.  1  did  :  but  not  to  thinke 
All  your  expreffions  (though  they  were  extended 
Beyond  my  wi(h)  can  merit  it. 

Sjfh.  lam 
A  King ;  and  you  me  thinks  fhould  court  the  fortune 
With  a  glad  readineffe,  to  fhare  my  honours, 
And  to  be  made  my  equal!. 

Sophe.  Were  you  more, 
-I  am  above  addition  in  my  feJfe : 
And  fhould  be  leiTen'd  if  I  did  confine 
A  thought  to  any  perion,  and  the  a& 
Included  nothing  but  bare  fatisfa&ion 
Of  a  defire.  I  will  not  let  afmile 
Fallloofly  from  me,  but  fhali  be  attended 
By  actions  worth  their  hiftory ;  which  read  ^ 

Shall  with  the  apprehenfion  of  my  greatnefle 
Amaze  poftcrity. 

Be  covetous  of  more  then  the  earths  honours  ? 

W  hen  (he  (hall  fit  incompafs'd  in  a  ring 

Of  noble  Matrons  that  fliall  deifie 

Her  beauty  with  their  praifes?  When  (he  ihall 

Be  crown'd  with  fparkling  wreathesto  blind  th<$  gazers, 

As  if  a  Conftellacion  had  beene  rob'd 
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To  make  her  fliine.  When  in  a  Kings  arme$  flceping 
Alt  pleafures  fhall  be  rrrinifter'd,  that  Nature 
And  art  in  their  contention  ftrivetoowne8  „ 
And  take  their  glory  from, 

Sopho.  I  hci*r  prtty  baites 
To  catch  an  eafie  wanton,  whofe  dull  earth 
A  little  varnifh'to're  doth  know  it  felfe 
No  farther  then  the  fuperficiall  tinclure 
Difcoverd  in  her  glarT*.  I  haveafoule 
Greater  then  Sjphax  Kingdome :  and  to  bound  it 
Would  take  from  what  I  am.  'Twill  be  your  honour 
'Bove  all  that  your  ambition  can  dired:  you 
To  hope  for  (next  eternity)  1  f  I 
Vouchfafe  to  add  unto  your  petty  royalty 
My  greater  felfe ;  and  the  addition  be 
Greater  then  you  can  purchafe  by  your  conquefts. 
*Tis  but  her  due  when  Sophomsbacxws 
Worlds  for  her  Kingdomes,  their  Kings  for  her  flaves. 
Should  Sjphax  make  a  resignation 
Of  all  he  own's  for  me ;  'twere  but  as  if 
He  par'd  a  moJ-  hill  from  the  earth,  to  place 
AniAtlas  in  its  (lead.  - 

Han.  Come  Sophonisba 
You  muft  confeat :  cher's  fame  int  that  will  give  you 
An  everlafting  being  in  the  memory 
O'  benefits  your  Country  will  derive  from't. 
Children  fh  ah  firll  be  raught  to  fpeake  your  name; 
And  from  their  aged  graudfires  learneyour  ftory* 
Whofe  often  repetition  (hall  rake  from        '  . 
The  tedioufneffe  of  age,  and  make  them  feemc 
As  if  they  danc't  for  joy,  when  palfies  fliake  them. 

Sjph*  Amlenflam'd,and  (liall  I  notenjjy  ? 
Mock  me  not  Lady  into  a  defpaire*- 
You  (hew  me  heaven,  and  fhut  the  gates  againft  me*  - 
Make  not  a  King,  that  daigas  to  be  your  iervant, 
A  fla  ve  unto  your  cruelty*  ' 

Haft-*  To  give 

Sjfhax 

- 
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Sjfhaxi  fatisfadtion,  your  competitor 
Faiie  CM«ff*ni$4%  he  that  (har's  your  Kingdome, 
And  would  ingroffcit  all,  hath  long  (olicited 
For  Sophonisbas  love. 

Se$bo.  On  Majfawjfa. 

Han.  He  having  now  forfaken  Carthage,  fhec 
Out  or' her  piety  to  doe  her  Country 
A  good,  prtferr's  you :  and  that  her  revenge 
May  tx  purfu'd  with  greater  violence, 
Ailow's  her  elfe  your  right ;  though  me's  a  trea&re 
Might  be  dilpos'd  of  to  a  more  advantage 
O:  Carthage  ilrength. 

Sjph*   Will  Sophonisba  love  then 
If  1  fight  Carthags quarrell  ? 

Sopho.  Yts;  your  fortune 
Whilit'tis  at  night :  but  the  leaft  declination 
Waving  it  to  an  ebb,  I  from  that  fall 
Muit  mount  to  higher  honours,  if  a  gale 
Meete  it  to  raife  me# 

Syph%  LMaJfamfas  perfon 
It  kern's  could  limit  your  defires. 

Sopho.  He  was  7 

A  man  made  up  of  fire ;  no  groffe  earth  dog'd 
His  fpirit  when 'twould  mount  to  honours  top, 
And  load  fame  with  his  a&s.  Had  he  not  fajln 
Prom  Carthage i  Sophonisba  had  but  beene 
The  price  of  His  delei  t.  And  yet  I  love  him. 
Deere  Maffamjfa  \ 

Sjph.  Shte  hath  overcome  me. 
I  will  be  great ;  every  dayesadhon 
Shall  raife  me  a  ftep  higher,  and  l'ie  take 
You  with  me  Lady  ;  no ;  you  fhall  lead  me. 
The  tribute  I  will  pay  for  every  kifle 
Shall  be  a  victory  o're  your  enemies. 
Proud  Rome  fhall  find  Sjphax  can  be  a  Souldier, 
When  Sophonisba  bid's  him  put  on  fteele. 

Han.  The  not  to  be  rcfifted  power  of  beauty^ 
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Carthage  I  will  falute  thee  now  with  joy. 
Nor  fliall  the  r  nought  of  thy  ingratitude 
Make  me  l(  (ft  willing  ro  pnrfue  thy  good 
Through  a  deepe  fca  of  vanquiflit  Romans  blood. 

$yph<  Wce'i  £  aft,  then  fight.  Who  led  by  fuch  bright 
Would  not  march  on  to  any  enterprize?  (ey cs 

Exeurtt* 

The  argument  of  the  third  Aft. 

Syphax  warring  againft  the  Romans \  at  length  u  taken 
pr$f$ner  by  MaflanifTa ;  who  finding  Sophanisba 
in  the  City  ofQixthz  3  marry  s  her  ,  with  a  vow  not 
to  deliver  her  up  to  the  Romanes.  For  which  marriaqe 
beingreprovd  by  Scipio  •  he ghfs  her poyfon  $  which 
Jhee  tak's  to  prevent  the  Romanes  triumph  over 
her. 

The  Scene  Vtica. 

Scene  the  firft. 

ScipiOySouldiers :  a  little  after  Lelius. 

£*//>.  Syp^Arfoioone  revolted  I  whatweake  man 
Wouid  mock  away  his  fafetie  ?  Chldrcn  thus 
Playing  with  firetopleafe  their  foolifti  fenfe 
Are  often  burntand  make  their  fport  the  inftrurnent 
Of  their  owne  danger.  Majfanijfaytt 
Is  conftant,  and  by  this  time  hath  fubduM  him. 
Succcfle  muft  follow  thofe  attemps  that  rife 
From  a  juft  caufe,  and  crowne  the  entcrprife.    , 
Lehus  what  newes  ? 

Lctou \  I  labour  with  thVvent ; 
Ioy  hinder's  a  delivery.  CMaffanifa 
Guirt  in  a  conqueft,  greater  never  made 
A  triumph  glorious,  is  returning  back 

To 


Hatiniball  ani  Scipio.* 

Toprefent  Scipio  with  Numidia3  fpoyles* 
And  Sjphax  captiv'd. 

Scip    'Ti  s  a  joy  full  errant, 
luft  Nemefisithy  Griffins  have  beene  fwift, 
And  borne  thee  well  to  fee  the  execution 
Of  a  revenge  upon  perfidious  Sjphax* 
Hadft  thou  faji'din't,  we  juftly  might  difclaime 
Thy  deity*  and  without  feare  of  puniflhment 
Prophane  thy  altars:  on  whofe  marbles  now 
WeeYpay  a  facrifice  of  richeft  flame 
Mixt  with  the  blood  ofKuigs*  Difcourfe  the  progrcfle 
To  this  event. 

Leli.    When  your fucceflefull  policy 
Had  deftroy'd  both  the  Campes  dl*Afdmbal 
And  Syphax  wkh  devouring  fire,  whole  flames 
feem'd  to  the  difhnt  gazers  on't  a  prodigie 
That  threatened  diflolution,  and  begot 
Their  greater  feare,  then  when  th' Artilerie 
Of  heaven  fpeak's  lowdeft  through  the  burning  ayre 
To  tell  the  world  loves  angry  :  When  you  retir'd 
To  Vticato  prevent  an  iavafion 
Intended  by  the  Carthaginian  Navy, 
Which  dark't  the  Sea  (rruch  like  a  clowd  of  Vulturs 
That  arc  convented  after  fome  great  fight 
To  glut  their  ravenous  gorges  with  the  gore, 
Thoufands  of  foul-Iefle  men  lye  reeking  in  ) 
The  mad  Numidian  King,  in  whom  defpaire 
H  id  kindled  a  new-valour,  gather's  head. 
And  with  a  frefh  fupply  of  unrnan'd  men 
(For  had  they  beene  fuch  as  experience 
Had  taught  the  ufefull  order  of  a  warre 
Th'cnd  had  againe  beene  doubtfiill)  giv's  us  battaile. 
Their  firft  aflault  made  us  retire ;  yet  ftill 
We  kept  the  fuddaine  forme  haft  put  us  in 
For  bt  ft  advantage :  'till their  hecdkfTe  courage* 
Hurn'd  them  on,  where  our  foot  Legions 
Obfcrving  their  diforder  (for  they  fought 
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In  throngs  fo  thick,  that  many  times  one  (taking 
Wounded  his  fellow  )  giv's  them  new  refiftance. 
At  which  they  ftop,  mated  with  apprehenfion; 
Of  their  owne  danger  :  whom  th'mcenfed  King 
Mixing  his  threates  with  promifes  of  honour 
Labours  to  bring  on ;  till  his  horft  being  kill'd 
We  tooke  him  prifoner,  with  two  thoufand  more. 
The  reft  not  flaine  are  fled. 

Scip,  Brave  viclory 
Worthy  th*atchieverss  to  whofe  memories 
Eternal!  ftatues  fhall  be  rau'd,  andtrophees 
Rich  asRemes Capitoll  is  glorious  with. 
But  where  is  Majfamffa  ? 

Leli.  He  pretended 
To  vifit  Cirtha,  Sjphax  chiefeft  Citie : 
Which  is  delivered  up. 

Sctp.  Ihavenewfeares  Flourifb. 

That  woman  will  agen  bewitch  him.  Know 
The  caufe. 

Scene  the  Second. 

To  them Maflfaniffa,  Sottldiers brmgmg'tn  Syphax  bound. 

Leli.  'Ti  Mafdkijfa. 

Scip.  Th  only  wealth 
Tde  be  potieft  of,  I  embrace  in  thee 
A  boundlefle  treafure. 

Ma  fa.  Let  not  Sapio 
Flatter  me  into  pride  for  what  is  rather 
Fortunes  then  mine. 

Scip.  The  actions  of  thy  rcrtue. 
Fortun's  an  under  power  that  is  her  ftlfe 
Commanded  by  defers  'Ti*  a  meere  vainneffe 
Of  our  credulity  to  give  her  more 
Then  her  due  attribute ;  which  is  but  fervant 
To  an  heroick  fpiric. 

Mafa  This  example 

Might 
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Might  inftance  proofcs  for  her  divinity  • 
All's  but  endeavour  until!  perfe&ed 
By  the  fuccefle,  and  that  is  fortunes  only ; 
Defert  Char's  little  itf& 

Scip.  Let  not  thy  modefty 
Maintaine  fuch  errors.  To  refufe  juft  praiie 
Is  an  extreme  worfe  then  man's  over- weening 
Opinion  of  himfelfe.  Great  Mafamfa 
Shall  have  all  honours  due  unto  his  conqueft ; 
And  weare  triumphant  Garlands ;  that  ralfe  King 
Chain'd  to  his  Chariot  from  the  gazers  eyes 
Inviting  fcorne,  not  pitty. 

Sjph.  *Tis  not  manly 
To  infult  over  mifery ,  to  which 
Thy  fclf 's  as  fubjecls  and  perhaps  mafft  feele, 
Chance  mak's  profperity  when  'tis  at  higheft 
But  paftime  to  delight  her  giddy  humour : 
And  will  dejed;  the  mod  fecure  poffeflbur, 
When  flie  command's  a  reftitution 
Of  her  lent  favours,  that  (he  may  conferre  them 
Vpon  another.  This  conilderation 
Might  invite  mercy. 

Scip.  When  fuperiour juftice 
Mak's  us  her  inftrument,  fliouid  we  be  partiallj 
l'th'execution,  'twere  to  mock  the  power, 
And  call  do wne  vengeance.  Yet  I  grieve  for  Syphax 
That  he  deferv's  the  punifhment ;  whofe  weakneflq 
SufFer'd  a  peece  of  painted  earth  to  tempt  him 
From  his  religion,  and  negled the  gods, 
Whom  he  invok't  for  witnefle to.that  vow 
A  woman  made  him  violate. 

Sjfh.  'Tis  my  hope 
Shee  may  deceive  thee  too,  and  with  her  charities 
Bewitch  the  beading  Conquerour  that's  her  flave 
From's  faith  to  Rome. 

Majfd.  His  madnefle  will  betray  me 
To  a  reproach. 

P  Sjph.  It 
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Syph*  It  tak's  from  mine  owne  fuffering         A 
To  Ice  mine  enemy  in  the  fame  danger : 
When  he  by  his  adulterous  embraces 
Receiv's  the  like  inf cdion  int*  his  foule 
That  made  mefick  of  vertue,  and  of  all 
But  my  difeafe. 

Scip.  Doe  you  enjoy  the  Lady  ? 

Majfa.  Yes  :  (he's  my  wife. 

Scip.  Your  aft  was  fomewhat  rafli ; 
Before  her  husbands  death  I  Doth  the  religion 
You  pay  Ttymidia's  gods  warrant  it  lawful!  ? 

Majfa.  Syphax  is  dead  in  his  captivity. 
His  life  was  mine;  which  I  but  lent  him  only 
For  %omes  great  triumph. 

Self.  Wee'l  confuit  a  little, 
And  then  difpofe  you  Syphax* 

Sjph.  As  your  will 
Advifeth  you.  It  is  the  curfe  of  greatneffe 
To  be  it's  owne  deftruclion.  So  we  fee 
That  mountaine  Cedars  have  the  lead  defence 
Gainft  ftormes,  when  flirubs  confront  their  violence. 

Exemt* 
Scene  the  third. 

Scipio,  Maffaniffa  remaining. 

Scip.  When  firft  you  freely  did  commit  your  felfe 
Vnto  my  charge,  and  promis'd  with  a  vow 
My  liking  only  fooulddifpofe  your  actions, 
Either  youlov'd  them,  or  your  flattery 
Pretended  admiration  of  fomc  vertues 
You  thought  poffeft  me.  One  I  muft  confeffe 
I  glory  to  be  matter  of,  that's  continence. 
I  have  eonverft  with  beauties  rich  as  Nature 
Did  ever  make  art  proud  to  counterfeit ; 
Might  have  commanded  fome  that  conquelt  gave  me :  ] 
Yet  have  I  ftill  kept  out  defire,  but  you 
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Have  yeelded  to  that  paflion  doth  betray 

A  weakeneffe  in  you,  will  obfcure  the  glory 

Of  all  your  other  goodntfle.  jhinke  how  dangerous 

'  lis  to  a  yong  man  (on  whofe  expectation 

Opinions  eye  is  fix't)  to  mixe  his  anions 

With  wanton  plcafures,  when  his  thoughts  transferrc 

The  wicked  objects  of  his  humorous  fenfe 

Vnto  his  foule,  that  poifon  all  her  faculties, 

And  make  them  ufekffe.  Noble  Mafanifa, 

Your  good  deeds  lung  by  fame  are  muficke  to  me: 

Your  errours  I  had  rather  you  your  felfe 

Would  (ilently  confider,  and  refonne, 

Before  with  any  fhe  w  of  lead  unkindneffe 

You  force  me  to  reprove  them. 

Mafla*  Let  nctScipio 
Deny  thofe  errors  an  excufe.  If  nature 
Had  a  like  cloth'd  mens  difpofitions, 
%  And  all  did  weare  one  habit  of  the  mind, 
You  need  not  urge  th'example  ofyour  owne  71 

T'inftrud  anothers  continence  :  for  all 
From  a  neceffited  and  innate  temperance 
Would  be  as  you  are.  Though  I  doc  not  boaft    - 
Command  o're  pleafures,  1  purfuethem  not 
With  an  intemperate  appetite,  but  make 
Reafon  my  guide,  that  tell's  me  to  provide 
For  a  fucceffion,  doth  become  thejudgement 
Of  a  wife  King.  Pofterity  may  well 
Be  call'd  th'eternity  of  life :  he  never 
Dy's  that  hath  iffue ;  for  which  I  have  marryed 
Her  mine  owne  conqueft  gave  me. 

Scto.  Your  owne  conqueft  1 
Pray  doe  not  arrogate  too  much :  you  muft  not 
Difpofc  &>«*/ prifoners  whilft  you  fight  her  quarrelh 
The  warr's  not  yours,  though  yours  the  vidory . 
She  muft  attend  her  fentence  from  our  Senate ; 
Which  hardly  will  be  partiall  to  her  beauty, 
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Though  'twere  adulterated  with  more  art, 
Then  e're  lafcivioufneffe  was  miftrefle  of, 
And  rack't  invention  for.  Let  SophemslrA 
Be  then  deliver'd  up. 

Ma$ay  Perhaps  y our  felfe 
After  your  boafted  continence  would  have  her 
To  be  your  owne. 

Scip.  Is  that  your  jealoufie  ? 
Weake  paffionate  man,  that  through  thy  blinded  reafon 
Forefee'fl;  not  thine  owne  danger  by  th'example  . 
Of  others  mifery,  and  yet  art  ripe, 
To  maintaine  grofleft  errours  of  thy  will, 
And  feeme  difcretions  mafter.  Had  not  Sypbax 
(Bewitch  by  magickof  her  wanton  eye 
Into  a  dotage)  broke  his  faith  with  Rome, 
He  might  have  flourifh't  in  his  height  of  glory ; 
And  ftiil  commanded  over  his  Divifion. 
Wh ich  %ome  will  add  to  Majfamjfas  Kingdome 
Yeeldins;  up  Sophomsba. 

Majfa.  Yuu  yvould  feerae 
To  give  me  mines,  upon  condition 
I  fhouid  reftore  the  gold,  referving  only 
The  earth  to  trample  on.  In  Sophomsba 
I  have  a  treafure  mine  owne  life  fhall  ranfome, 
If  fhe  be  forc't  away ;  and  to  confent 
She  fhouid  be  yeelded  up  to  any  Romane 
Were  worfe  then  facriledge*  though  I  fhouid  teare 
The  hallowed  ftatues  of  Nwniiias  gods 
Powne  from  their  altars,  and  convert  their  Temples 
Intotheloathfotnftufesof  neceffity. 
Kings  oaches  are  equal!  with  decrees  of  Fatef 
Thoie  I  have  made  I  cannot  violate.  (  danger 

Scip*  Thenldifclaime'thee.  Ther's  not  fo  much 
In  a  knowne  foe,  as  a  fufpe&ed  friend. 
To  prevent  an  incendiumit  is  beft 
To  quench  a  brand  before  it  fire  the  reft.  Exit* 

Majfa,  He's  angry,  and  I  muft  not  let  it  grow 
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To  ripeneffe  of  his  hate.  I  am  refol v  d 
To  be  t  h'example  of  a  conftancy 
Fame  fliall  proclaime  for  wonder. 

Scene  the  fourth* 

To  him  Sophonisba. 

She's  already 
Come  e're  my  wifh  could  furnmon  herv  Her  fight 
Begins  to  (hake  the  weake  foundation 
Of  my  refolves.  Like  ftoncs  fhot  from  an  engine 
She  ruin  s  with  the  battery  of  her  eye 
What  my  intents  had  built. 

Soph.  Why  is  my  Lord 
Thus  dowdy  ?  I  cxpeftcd  entertainment 
Of  other  difference ;  fuch  as  cheerefull  love 
Prefent'sdefire  with  from  the  enterchange 
Of  fmiies  and  amorous  glaunces. 

Jkfajfa  %ophomshal 
I  was  new  entcr'd  into  meditations 
Of  death,  and  other  wretchednefle,  depend's 
Vpon  mortality. 

Soph.  Is  that  the  argument 
Of  your  deje&ednefTe  fit  fhew's  too  much 
Of  womans  weakeneffe,  Man  fhould  have  a  fpirit 
Above  the  feare  any  confideration 
Can  worke  within  him.  Death  is  but  an  entrance 
To  our  eternity  :  and  if  our  life 
Merit  a  bleffednefle  hereafter,  we 
Should  runne  with  joy  to  meete  ir. 

Majfa*  But  if  one 
Poflelt  of  happineiTe  beyond  the  hope 
Of  any  greater ;  that  denies  another 
Can  be  in  expe&ation  (more  then  what 
His  foule  enjoy 's  already)  apprehended 
A  reparation  from  it  by  the  malice 
Of  dtaih,  or  other  accident,  *t would  force  him 
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Weep  filently  within,  though  fliame  reflrain'd 
His  outward  teares. 

Soph.  This  circumftance  would  feeme 
To  prepare  fomething  that  fhould  have  relation 
Vnto  your  felfe  or  me.  Perhaps  the  Confull 
Hath  urg'd  that  I  fliould  be  de.iver'd  up 
To  Romei  difpofing.  LM^JfantJfas' vow 
Made  with  religious  ceremony  cannot 
Ir  he  refpeclthe^ods  confent  to  it. 
And  rather  then  their  tyranny  fhould  make  me 
Wretched  a  new,  to  my  firft  earth  returne  me, 
The  worft  remaines  of  Sopkomsba. 

Majfa.  Darefhee 
Dye  then  to  quit  her  feares  ? 

Sopho.  And  meete  the  inftrument 
With  greater  cherefulneffe,then  fondeft  parents 
Can  fhew  at  the  returne  of  their  deere  child 
From  long  captivity.  This  tender  frame 
Lodgeth  a  mafculine  and  heroick  fpirit. 
And  if  thy  paffionate  love  deny's  thy  felfe 
To  be  the  ACtor  in  this  benefit, 

Give  me  thy  f word ;  my  owne  right  hand  fliall  guide    ] 
The  point  unto  my  heart  rl'ie  without  trembling 
Open  a  paflage  for  the  crimfon  drops ; 
And  fmile  to  fee  them  diaper  the  pavement, 
As  if 'twere  fomc  conceited  workemanftiip 
Made  by  the  lookers  fancie. 

Majfa.  EYe  mine  eyes 
Should  luffer  fuch  an  object  to  offend     ■ 
Their  hitherto  pleas'd  fenfe,  I  would  difToIve[them 
In  their  owne  humour.  No  So^htnisbas 
This  breath  fliall  firft  waft  into  empty  ayre, 
And  leave  my  naked  bones  iYh'hallow  a  pile 
EYe  I  prove  falfe  to  thee.  Give  me  fome  wine : 
Tie  drinke  a  bridall  health  to  Sophonisba, 
And  mixe  it  with  Nepenthe.  Here's  the  juice 
Will  caufe  forgctfulnefle,  and  mock  th'extremity 
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Of  any  adverfe  fortune.  Mejfengerwith  wine  . 

Sofho.  Sure  'tis  poyfoji. 
Will  JMAJfaniffa  leave  me  then  unguarded 
To  Scipios  violence  ?  I  have  here  no  father 
Nor  uncle  to  defend  me ;  not  fo  much 
As  a  poore  teare  by  weeping  to  ftirre  up 
A  Romanes  pity  :  I  (hall  only  dart 
An  anger  from  my  burning  eye,  to  (hew 
Xhe  Carthaginian  fpirit  I  was  borne  with, 
Which  notwithstanding  will  not  quit  this  part 
From  a  captivity  :  this  Scipiosnge 
Will  hurry  in  his  triumph  to  be  gaz'd  at, 
And  fcorn'd  by  the  courfe  rabble.  Doe  not  then 
By  fuch  a  keeping  of  it  breake  thy  vow  s 
For  'tis  no  leffe  to  me.  I  muft  ftill  want 
The  benefice  of  fuch  a  conftaacy. 
For  though  himfelfe  live  not  to  yeeld  me  up 
I  am  expos'd  to't,  and  without:  leaft  power 
To  make  refiftance.  Let  me  then  partake . 
That  meanes  of  beft  fecurity . 

Ma$a%  Not  to  have 
A  Monument  of  lading  Adamant 
Rais'd  to  my  memory.  No  Sophonisba: 
This  is  no  potion  to  prelerve  a  beaucy 
In  ic's  firit  greene ;  or  ripe  it  to  a  Summer ; 
Or  prevent  ch'Autumne  ;or  returne the  Winter 
Into  a  new  Spring,  This  will  pale  the  dye  _       (defty 
Which  thy  cheek  blufheth  when  it  would  cloth  mo- 
In  a  rich  fcarlet :  make  that  Ivorie  breft 
(Now  Loves  foft  bed  whereon  he  play's  the  wanton, 
And  ambuflieth  himfelfe  to  catch  the  flames 
Ht  (Loot's  at  others  from  thy  eyes)  as  col  d 
As  Scythian  fands,  bleak't  wirh  continual!  freezing 
Into  a  fceming  chriftall.  Scipio  dar's  not 
Intuit  o're  thee :  thy  face  woul^  check  his  malice 
Into  a  filent  admira:ion  of  it. 

Or  if  he  fio  fo  much  as  to  dejeft  thee 
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With  the  lead  feare  of  ill,  the  gods  themfel  ves 

Will  leave  their  immortality  to  be 

Each  others  rivals  in  thy  love,  and  ftrive 

W  hich  fhould  revenge  thee  beft.  This  mud  not  weaken 

What  is  fo  powerfull. 

Sopho.  If  my  Lord  be  then 
Refolv'd  to  leave  me  widdov/d,  being  yet 
Scarce  warmeinhis  embraces,  let  me  mixe 
A  tcare  with  his  laft  drink,  that  he  may  carry 
Something  of  '  Sophonisba  with  him. 

Maffa  That 
Hath  iriV  fufficient  vertue  to  convert 
All  the  ThefTalian,  Pontick,  Phafian  aconites 
Into  prefervatives,  and  turne  this  draught 
Into  an  antidote  :  which  yet  is  powerfull, 
'Bove  all  that  Art  and  Nature  in  conspiracy 
Of  mifchiefe  e're  invented.  We  that  are 
Great,  and  yet  fubjed:  to  th'incertainty 
Of  Fortune,  have  this  cuftome  to  prevent  it. 
We  affedt  glory :  and  conclude  no  (late, 
That  end's  not  in  it  lelfe,  is  fortunate. 
So Offers  to  Arinke; 

Soph.  Let  my  Lord  firft  give  me  leave  to  breath 
An  errant  o're  it ;  that  when  he  is  entred 
Ely  fium,  throngs  of  Carthaginian  Heroes 
May  bid  him  welcome,  and  informe  themfel  ves 
From  him  of  Sophonisba. 

AfaJJa.  Do't  then  quickly. 
1'le  beare  it,  and  command  the  King  ofnight 
Refigne  his  raviflvc  Qoeenc  to  be  thy  hand-maid. 
Hell,  I  fhall  now  be  armed  to  mecce  thy  horrours 
With  greater  power  then  thine. 

Soph.  If  there  be  Fate, 
Why  is't  conceal'd*  The  revelation  oft 
Would  makeus  ftrive  to  mock  eternallprovidencc. 
Th'ingenious  Artift  that  did  forme  this  cup 
Forefa w  not  fuch  a  ufc  oft.  Had  he  knowue 
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tftiould  have  minifter'd  death  to  a  King, 

lis  trembling  hands  could  ne're  have  finifh't  it 

vVith  fuch  exa&nefie.  What  f o e're  decree 

Is  written  in  the  Adamantine  Tables 

Of  Deftiny,  we  muft  fubfcribe  to.  Time 

Though  hekeepe  on  his  fwift  and  filent  pace, 

Death's  fure  at  firft  or  laft  to  win  the  race. 

Pray  keepe  out  Sapto :  I  have  almofl ended. 

So——  Drinks* 

Maffa.  Ha  f  what  hath  Sophtnisbasimftnefie  done*? 
Oh  v£fcHlapiH*  if  thy  deity 
Be  not  a  feign'd  one,  then  adminifter, 
And  fliew  kpowerfull  in  reftoring  back 
My  Sophonisba  to  her  former  fafety. 
Numidia  (hall  pay  worfhip  to  none  other 
But  thee  and  Phoebus.  Altars  fhail  be  rais'd 
Made  of  Iberian  gold,  and  flame  with  incenfe3 
Vntill  tsfrabias  richctt.  earth  grow's  barren 
Of  gammes  and  fpices. 

Sopho.  Why  doth  Majfanijfa 
Invoke  vaineaiie  ?  The  gods  are  merciful! 
tn  their  denying  it :  and  'tis  but  juftice 
That  I  fhould  dye ;  m9 adulterous  eafinefle 
Deferv'd  it,  that  without  the  leaft  refiftance 
Left  my  yet  living  husband  to  embrace 
His  enemy.  But  it  had  warrant  from 
The  end,  my  Countries  good,  and  the  firft  love 
I  bare  thee  Majfanijfa*  Now  let  Scipio 
Boaft  of  his  conqueft;  Sophonisba  is  , 
Her  o wne  fub verter.  It  begin's  to  worke 
With  a  full  ftrength  :  my  blood  would  fervc  to  heate 
A  Salamander,  and  convert  his  ice 
Into  a  flame.  iEtna's  but  painted  fire 
To  that  which  burn's  my  marrow.  Yet  my  lookes 
Are  cherefull  and  erected.  Victory 
Was  never  met  more  joyfully,  then  1 
Brabrace  that  death  prevents  my  mifery. 
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My  weake  earth  totters  underneath  a  weight ' 
That  fink's  it  downewards :  my  ftill  living  fpirit 
Rid's  upon  do wds  to  reach  loves  highe  ft  skie. 
Whofearenotdeath,6utinthe  worft  part  dye.      Dj's, 
Majf,  She's  dead.  Sinckc  ye  fupporters  of  this  fabrick 
Into  your  deep  foundations ;  make  them  graves 
For  your  ownc  mines,  fince there  is  not  left 
A  weight  worthy  your  bearing.  Shee's  not  dead : 
Only  (he  hath  tranflated  her  divinity. 
To  it's  owne  bleft  abodes,  and  call's  on  me 
To  pay  a  mortals  duty.  Shall  I  have  facrificc, 
And  rich  too?  Kings  out  of  devotion  fliall 
Offer  themfelves  in  flames,  and  from  their  aflies 
Rife  glorious  ftars ;  whence  learned  curiofity 
Deriving  a  new  art,  fliall  teach  Aftrologers 
The  vermes  of  an  influence  fliall  include 
Secrets  to  make  credulity  aftonifli't 
At  their  prefages.  I  will  be  their  prefident  $ 
And  make  this  earth,  already  confecrated 
With  Sephonisbasipretious  fecte,  an  altar. 
Open  thy  crannies  to  receive  my  blood, 
And  from  it's  mixture  fpring  a  grove  of  Balfame. 
Led  by  whofe  raviftiing  odour  the  new  iffue 
Of  every  Phoenix  fliall  neglect  Panehata, 
To  bring  her  mothers  fpicy  death  bed  hither, 
That's  likewife  her  owne  cradle.  But  this  adion 
Should  have  more  ftate,  and  ceremony.  N6. 
A  King's  the  Prieft ;  a  King's  the  Sacrifice  ; 
His  owne  fword  whilft  'tis  yet  warme  with  his  victory 

Shall  ferve  for  th'axe,  and  fo Shall  I  but  dye  then  ? 

l'le  live  to  pay  her  more  then  th*expiration 
Of  a  fliort  breath,  and  dye  to  all  delights, 
But  what  I  can  derive  from  her  faire  memory : 
Which  fliall  be  treafur'd  here;  and  by  it's  virtue 
Revive  to  kill  me ;  every  life  it  giv's 
Caufing  another  death* 

Seen* 


Hanniball  and  Scipio; 

x  §cene  the  fifth* 

To  him  Scipio,  Leliui,  Sonldiers* 

Scip*  The  Lady  dead  I 

Majfa.  To  Scipies  malice. 

Scip.  Could  not  Majfamjfa 
Acquit  himfeifeof  one,  but  by  committing 
A  greater  folly  I  But  I  muft  not  chide. 
Moft  worthy  tJWafamJfal 

<Majfa.  Keep  your  flattery.  *   : 
I  have  no  Sophonisba.  Touch  her  not : 
None  but  my  felfe  (hall  beare  her  to  the  pile. 
The  facrilegious  hand  befides  attempt's  it 
I  will  cut  off.  Your  triumph  fliali  not  twice 
Kill  Sophonisba.  Exit  with  the  body* 

Scip.  With  beft  care  attend  him  , 

Vnto  our  Tent ;  ieaft  that  his  paffion  grow 
Into  a  defperate  frenzie,  I  muft  cure  it 
By  counfell  mixt  with  gifts.  In  that  weake  woman 
HzXk-Carthage  ftrength  is  gone. 

Leli,  Our  Spyes  informe 
That th'other  halfe  (which  I  conceive  is  Hannibal) 
Intend's  upon  th'event  of  one  great  battel! 
To  hazard  all.  His  Camp's  already  pitch't 
Neere  Zama :  whence  a  meflengcr  is  fent 
That  fhow's  the  Carthaginian  much  defir's 
To  have  fome  conference  with  you. 

Scip*  Wec'ldifpofe 
Our  Army  thitherward.  Me  thinks  I  fee 
Viftory  crowrul  already  clap  her  wings 
Over  our  heads*  What  a  ftrange  circulation 
Is  in  times  accidents?  From  victory 
Peace  is  deriv'd ;  from  peace  fecurity ; 
Thence  luft ;  ambition  :  two  maine  grounds  of  jarres. 
We  fight  for  peace,  and  peace  agen  breed's  warres. 

Exeunt. 
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The  argument  of  the  fourth  A& 

Hannibal  beingwh$Uy  overcome  by  Scipio  at  the bat- 
tle of  Tjama,  0  returns  to  Carthage:  where  beingill 
entertain  d  by  the  Senate  3  he  behavs  himfelfe  roughly 
in  the  Semte-houfe^  and  their  intention  of  delivering 
him  up  to  Scipio  being  dij "cover  *d0  by  the  ay  de of  his 
Taction  D  he  efcafs  and  pes.  The  Carthaginians  fub* 
mittmgthemfelves  are  reprovdby  Scipio  $  who  like- 
wife  impofeth  upon  them  theftrifteft  conditions  D  and 
hy  an  example  of  hi*  owne/eclatmsNlaf&mtfo from 
his  pa f ion* 

The  Scene  Carthage. 

Scene  the  firfi. 

Hanno ,  Gifgon ,  Boftar ,  a  full  Senate. 
Being  fate,  To  them  Nuntius. 

Hanno.  Pray'  take  no  notice  that  we  know  th'event 
Of  the  late  battaile.  I  already  have 
Employ 'd  my  Fa&ron  'bout  a  peace,  and  Scipio 
Is  not  farre  off.  It  fliall  not  be  the  ad 
Of  Hamibalto  boaft  of.  When  we  have 
Betray 'd  him  to  the  Romanes,  the  conditions 
Befides  are  eafie.    ' 

Gifg.  Mind  the  publick  Boftar : 
D'you  thinke  it  not  concern's  you  ? 

Boft.  *Twas  my  riches 
Made  me  a  Senatour  :  my  wifedome  never 
Deferv'd  the  purple.  Be  you  politick ; 
Let  me  preferve  my  flate. 

9ff&* Your  wealth !  us  granted 
Rais'd  you  to  this  high  place.  Neceffity 
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May  corrupt  juftice  in  a  Magiftrate  : 
Which  to  prevent,  at  leaft  our  jealoufies, 
Our  Carthaginian  cuftome  in  ele&ion 
Of  Senatours,  fometimes  preferr's  the  rich 
Before  the  belt  men*  Take  your  feate- 

Bofi.  To  fill  it: 
Feare  will  not  let  me  fleep. 

Hanno .  Attend  the  Meflage : 
It  feem"s  from  Hannibal* 

Bofi,  A  worthy  man. 
He  fent  us  home  three  buftiels  full  of  rings, 
Ot  which  I  fliar'd  the  mod. 

Num.  Before  I  fpeake, 
Me  thinks  the  ayre  about  me  as  the  found 
Of  my  fad  words  doth  pafTe  through  it,  fhould  thicken 
Into  a  clowd ;  then  melt  at  every  periode 
Into  a  weeping  raine,  till  none  be  left 
To  give  us  breath  for  fighes.  Our  Hannibal J 
Is  vanquifti'tby  the  Romanes. 

Bofl.  Wefliallthen 
Have  no  more  wealth  brought  home,  nor  fafely  keepe 
What  we  poffefle  already.  Curfe  on  chance 
That  mock's  us  thus,  lie  never  make  her  ftawe 
Of  gold  hereafter,  and  by  confequent 
Ne're  worfhip  her :  I  have  but  cold  devotion 
Towards  a  wooden  goddefTe. 

Hanno.  'Tisnot  fit 
Evils  remedilefle  fliould  be  lamented. 
From  a  misfortune  fomething  may  arife 
To  prevent  greater,  if  it  be  apply 'd 
With  an  exad  confideration 
Of  all  occurents  that  may  make  it  ufefull. 
Relate  it  then* 

Nun*  Before  the  battaile  joyn'd 
The  worlds  two  Captaines  (for  befides  them  none 
Merit's  the  name  in  equall  competition) 
Mett  to  have  conference :  where  for  a  fpace 
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They  flood  aftonifh'tat  each  others  prefcnce  : 

And  like  two  Comets  tilting  in  the  ayre 

'(Sainft  one  another ,  fhot  prodigious  flames 

From  eithers  eyes ;  and  with  a  counterchange 

Of  fierce  and  angry  lookes  feem'd  to  begin 

An  eagre  fight :  'till  Hmmbalbvoke  filence, 

And  mov'd  a  peace :  Which  Scipio  (or  fufpe&ing  it 

To  be  but  wonted  policy*  or  confident 

Both  of  his  owne  lirength  and  fuccefle)  refused. 

Then  like  two  clo wds  fwoln  big  with  a  nights  temped, 

And  hurryed  forward  by  contrary  winds, 

lulling  each  other,  'till  their  ribbes  being  broken 

The  fulpburous  ifliie  flic's  through  the  black  ayre ; 

An  inundation  following  that  would  fright 

Natures  Archeus  from  his  quiet  center ; 

To  feeke  an  j£tna  or  Vefa? vus  out 

Where  he  might  drie  himfelfe :  fo  met  the  Armies- 

And  with  a  iliout,  that  out-noy sM  thunder,  charg'd 

Each  other  bravely ;  at  their  firft  encounter 

Mixing  their  bloods  in  ftreames,  that  every  way 

Flow'd  like  a  tide.  As  yet  the  peacefull  goddeffe 

Jnclin'd  to  neither  part,  'till  Majfantjfa 

Brought  up  his  right  wing  of  Numidian  horfemen, 

And  broke  th'array ;  enforcing  our  firft  battle 

Back  to  our  fecond ;  when  we  were  compel'd 

To  fight  againft  our  owne,  leaft  their  retiring 

Might  put  us  out.  of  order ;  'till  betwixt  us 

Dead  bodies  made  a  Bulwarke ;  fo  that  neither 

We  nor  the  Romanes  but  by  trampling  on 

Our  fellowes  carcaffes  could  ftrike  a  blow 

Of  any  ufe.  The  Romahe'  Legions  now 

O're-preft  us  with  their  number,  and  both  wings 

Of  horfemen  wheei'd  about  t'affault  our  reere. 

We  then  were  compaft;  yet  like  angry  Lyons 

W  horn  the  toy  ie  hamper's,  labour'd  for  our  freedome ; 

But  few  efcap't :  five  hundred  only  live 

Of  forty  thoufand ,  which  to  iddrumemum 
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Are  fled  with  Hannibal:  whence  he  intend's 
Tovifit  Carthage  {uddainely. 

Hanno.  His  welcome 
If  he  fore-knewY  would  give  him  fmall  encouragement* 
Th'incertainty  of  warre  !  Did  Hannibal 
Solicite  peace  ?  Tie  feeme  t'oppofe  it  then, 
Though  it  intend  a  good .  The  inborne  malice 
Berwixt  our  families  will  not  permit  me 
Allow  his  ads  or  counfell.  By  his  greatnefle 
Mine  is  eclips'd :  and  though  this  overthrow 
May  make  him  leffe  in  popular  opinion* 
His  Fa&ion  y  et  is  ftrong. 

9*fi*  What  mcane  you  'Boflar  I 

Boft.  I'm  dead ;  that  horrible  relation  kill'd  me 
I  n'ere  (hall  fee  addition  to  my  heape, 
Now  Hannibal  is  conquer  *d. 
Hanno.  You  have  ftord 
Enough  wealth  to  maintaine  another  Army 
That  may  bring  home  increafe.  Pray '  let  us  ufe 
Your  ftate,  weel  fpare  your  wifedome . 

Soft.  How's  that  Hanno! 
My  ftate,and  fpare  my  wifedome.  I'm  a  Senatour, 
And  weare  my  gowne  as  formally  as  you : 
Can  nodde  and  Tpet  at  th'end  of  every  fcntence, 
And  number  with  my  owne  Arithmetick 
More  fomes  of  coyne  then  thy  whole  family* 
Part  with  my  wealth  I  Tie  rather  dye,  and  purchafe 
Hell  with't,  if  Pluto  would  but  fell  his  Kingdome. 
Yet  fare  it  cannot  befo  rich  as  I  am. 
The  judges  there  are  juft  j  bribes  cannot  buy 
A  partiali  fentence, 

Scene  the  Second. 

To  them  Hannibal,  fome  SouldierJ* 
Han.  Ha  1  me  chinks  they  fhould 
Salute  me,  though  I  bring  not  vi&ory . 

When 
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WhenTprefented  them  with  wealth,  their  flatteries 

Were  greater  then  became  them.  Am  I  lefle 

In  merit  now, then  when  fuccefle  attended 

My  actions  !  glew'd  unto  their  feates,  and  Hannibal 

Enter'd.  Grave  fathers. 

Hanno.  Oii  fir  :  we  are  patient 
To  heare  you  fpeake. 

Han*  But  patient  I  he  that  ftand's 
Accus'd  may  challenge  that,  or  juftly  taxe  yee 
Of  more  then  tyranny.. 

Hanno*  Areyoufo  confident 
• You  dare  affront  your  Judges  ? 

Han*  Ha  !  my  Judges* 
What  envy  though  *t were  ftill'd  from  the  black  galls 
Of  leane  Er'mnis  Adders,  can  fo  blemifh 
My  life  or  fame,  that  from  the  lead  fufpecTr 
I  might  incurre  a  fentence  !  Wa'ft  for  this 
I  have  through  blood  and  fweat  made  Carthage  great 
As  %o me  her  felfe ;  and  had  not  politick  dotage 
Infected  with  your  private  avarice 
(That  would  not  fpare  me  what  my  felfe  beftow'd 
Vpon  your  eafe)  prevented  it  by  calling 
Me  and  my  Army  home,  I  had  e're  this 
Made  %ome  your  tributary ;  and  am  I 
Return'd  now  to  be  judge,  becaufe  I  have 
After  fo  many  victories  loft  one  battle  Ij 
The  monftrous  birth  of  your  ingratitude 
Were  able  to  fright  manhood  from  pofterity, 
And  check  ail  undertakings. 

Hanno*  Whence  did  you 
Receive  commiflion  to  move  peace  with  Scipio  t  (danger 

Han.  From  mine  owne  judgement  that  forefaw  the 
My  power  could  not  prevent* 
Hanno.  It  feem'syou  were 
Declm'd  to  coward. 

Han.  Ther's  no  priviledge  ?* £r  him  iowne. 

Vnder  your  gowne  for  that.  Learnc  to  know  man ; 
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Then  be  his  judge. 

Bofl.  Pray  hea  ven  he  hurt  not  me. 
Moft  valiant  HannibaU. 

Han.  I  hate  your  flattery, 
Tis  mixt  with  fcomc;  and  I  willrather  trample 
Vpon  your  purple. 

Nmi.  Good  my  Lord  forbeare 
Your  violence.  Confiderbut  their  perfons 
And  dignities. 

Han.  Should  jWhimfelfe  provoke  mc 
With  adifgrace  like  this,  1'de  challenge  him 
To  meet  upon  a  cloud  ram'd  full  of  thunder: 
And  dart  it  at  him, 'till  with  flames  I  had 
Confum'd  the  braffe  fupporters  of  his  heaven ; 
Tumbling  him  do  wne  with  all  his  petty  gods  * 
Vnto  their  firft  mortality, 

T^unt.  Thecuflome 
Of  Carthage  government  commands  refpeft 
Vnto  their  difference, 

Han*  Lettherefpeft 
Be  like  wife  taught  them  that  belongs  to  me. 
And  if  my  labour  hath  maintain'd  their  eafe, 
In  which  they  have  both  ftudicd  and  eftablifh'c 
Civill  formalities,  my  rugged  life 
Did  never  praftifc,it  may  wcllexcufe 
A  greater  errour.  Who  is  my  accufer  ? 

Ifaaw.-.Yourfelfe. 

a  ? *\M/Jt ? ! J7  fd£  Wi"  ¥  ™y iud§c  then : 
And  make  th  abus'd  featc  honour  d  for  a  Mice 

Which  your  corrupted  foules  would  never  fuffer 
Your  power  to  execute.  Looke  Carthaginians,- 
And  if  your  rcafons  eyes  can  fee  the  errours 
Your  blind  ed  en  vie  led  it  to,  with  b/uflies 
Guide  them  to  reformation.  Ithattooke 
An  oath  at  nine  y  eares  old  before  the  Altar 
When  it  was  fmoking  with  the  horrid  facrificc 
Or  immolated  men,  to  be  %omes enemy, 
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And  perfecT:  what  my  Father  had  begun ; 
1  chac  transferr'd  the  wealth  of  Spain  to  ( 
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And  thoro w  the  frozen  Alpes  melted  my  way 
Into  the  fertile  plaines  of  Italy ; 
That  waded  with  my  army  thorow  thefennes 
Of  gloomy  Arwts,  in  whofe  fogges  I  loft 
One  of  my  bodies  comfortable  lights ; 
I  that  o'rethre  w  fixe  Confuls,  and  at  Camas 
In  one  fight  kill'da  hundred  Romane  Senators, 
And  thence  prefented  Carthage  with  a  prey 
That  might  out-vye  an  Indian  treafury 
Cram'd  with  the  choyceft  wealth ;  I  that  abroad 
Whilft  here  you  bath'd  in  pleafures  made  my  body 
Proofe  'gainft  atempeftjand  endur'd  the  rage 
Of  more  prodigious  ftormes  then  ever  frighted 
Mortals  into  religion. 

Hanno.  Yet  at  Capua 
The  faire  Salapian  Omphale  could  teach 
Our  Carthaginian  Hercules  to  fpin, 
And  mind  his  diftaffe;  elfe  ihe  would  notfmile 
Vpon  him  for  his  worke. 
Han.  Thy  malice  Hanno 
Like  to  the  broken  forne  a  rock  beats  back 
Vpon  the  angry  maine, fowl's  thine  owne  bofome. 
I  am  above  it ;  and  in  fpight  of  thee 
Or  ail  the  battery  of  thy  calumnies, 
Will  (land  like  a  Colojfus  to  be  gaz'd  at 
By  all  beneath  me,  when  the  fcornc  of  men 
Shall  lafii  thy  envie  with  the  whips  of  Saty res  s 
Who  v2iindy  doft  attempt  to  mine  that  .  ^ 

Is  built  for  fame. 

Hanno*  Nay  you  may  keepe  your  feate, 
It  well  becomes  you. 

Han.  It  becomes  you  better, 
When  your  grave  nod  and  formall  hem  ftrik's  terrour 
Through  the  affrighted  malefactors  heart; 
Who  for  fome  flight  offence  expeds  his  judgement, 

No 
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No  leflethan  bamftment,  ovcondfcmon 
Of  all  his  fobftance  •  which  is  (Wd  amo't^ft  yonr 
The  publike  life  negle&cd.  Butin  vatn'e 
1  taxe  your  vices,  when  your  fonts  arc  fully ed 
With  an  ingratitude  to  me,  that  makes 
All  others  white  as  innocence  compared 
With  that  black  monflcr.  'cfrktqp  Idifdaime  thee, 
And  rather  thm  jmploy  my  power  agen 
To  raife  thy  head  'bove  others,  in  thy  mines 
lie  hide  mine  owne*  And  feat  for  reverence 
I  beare  the  afhes  ot  mine  anceflors, 
I  would  my  felf e  plough  fiirrowes  fn  chy  womb- 

.  Andfow  my  faction  one!?  for  thWeafe 

Of  mine  owne  greatndTe6 
Hmm*  Pray  obferve  it  Fathers # 

He  doth  affeel  the  Monarchic  1  he  would 

Alter  our  government* 
Han.  You  are  deceived. 

Y'are  weake  enough  already  i  thercVno  nied 

Of  a  fedition  to  fubvert  your  ftate. 

Can  y ee  refill  the  Romanes,  and  make  peace 

Vpon  your  owne  conditions:  ? 

Sew?  the  third. 

T@  themUiimAcoksftify. 

«.      *r  ,         , .  Wharttheajpaninos 

a  rST  Y  r",ar  •  b"?y  d  ?y  Lord » y°"r  «**  n3  ? 
A  bidden  refolution,  Scipift  enter'd 

The  (Bites  of  Carthage. 

Han.  Oh  inhumane  trechery  J 
But  for  preventing  juftice  that  will  fall 
Heavie  upon  you  By  fbme  other  inftrnnient, 
•Twere  piety  to  waft  corruption 
From  this  abus'd  place  with  your  bloods;  whofe  flaines 
Wodd yetmfeatbepavement,  andremaine  °lcltaines 
Like  blufhes  in  the  marble  to  betray 
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The  guilt  yee  dy'd  for.  When  the  Romanes  pra&ife 
Their  tyranny  upon  you,  wifli  in  vaine 
Yee  had  an  HannwaL 

Htm,  Your  danger  will  not 
Allow  your  paiTIon  vent.  Pray  'High  my  Lord. 

Han.  Into  fome  defart  to  converfe  with  beafts ; 
Th'ha  ve  gratefull  foules.  Carthage  me  thinkes  an  earth- 
Should  palfey  thy  ofd  ;oynts,&  fhrink  thy  head    (quake 
Into  thy  flioulders :  or  thy  Genius  wrap  thee 
In  a  perpetuall  cloud  to  hide  the  fliamc 
Of  this  bafe  aft.  Revenge,  lie  court  thee  through 
The  ruine  of  mine  owne.  Carthage  ihall  fee 
Not  mine  from  her,  her  greatnefle  grew  from  me, 
AH  thofe  that  love  me  follow.  Exeunt  Senators 

H'mno*  Would  we  had  remajning. 

Enfnar'd  him  better :  but  his  faction  wanting 
A  head,  'tis  ftrengthlefle.  Let  a  cryer  publifh 
The  fentence  of  his  banifhmenr,that  Scipio  ^ 

May  take  it  for  our  a&.  Wemuftcomply 
With  ail  oqcafions  that  may  make  our  peace 
A  ufefull  good,  no  voluntary  bondage. 
We  muft  receive  the  Romanes  with  a  flie w 
Of  lefle  feare,  then  the  ftraites  of  our  neceffity 
Might  excufc  manhood  for. 

Scene  the  fourth* 

To  them  Scipio,Maffani{fa,Leliu$,./3*w  Swl&iers. 
$cip*  Now  Carthaginians, 
Although  I  am  a  conquerour,  fuccefle 
Swells  me  no  higher  to  preferre  my  felfe 
Above  what  Judgement  warrants.  I  have  ftrove 
With  all  oppofingreaions  to  forget 
Your  often  breach  of  faith :  which  you  are  tax't  with 
By  all  men  for  a  vice  that  th'ayre  you  breath 
Infers  you  with,  as  if  the  places  nature 
Enforc't  it  from  neceffity,  But  cuftome 
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Muftbc  concluded,  is  the  moft  efficient 
To  caufe  that  barbarous  neglecl  of  piety, 
Which  fliould  be  mans  fole  objeft.  lam  ftrengtfened 
Sufficiently  'gainftfeare;  fince  Icaneafily 
Compell  you  to  fubje&iqn.  But  preferring 
A  mild  command  before  imperious  rigour, 
Declare  your  felves,  and  you  fliall  finde  that  we 
Pradile  no  cruelty. 

Hanno.  Moft  worthy  Romane 
We  might  excufethe  general!,  and  conferre 
The  guilt  upon  fome  private  few,  who  led 
By  an  ambition  made  this  warre  without 
Confent  from  us.  Some  we  have  juftiy  puniflit  •, 
And  him,  by  whom  (as  by  the  firft  great  mover) 
The  reft  were  hurried  forward,  we  have  baniflit, 
To  take  from  Rome  all  caufe  of  after- jealoufie. 
His  faction  did  prevent  it,  elfe  we  had 
Ycelded  him  up  to  Scifio.  Peace  is  now 
The  thing  we  crave,  and  the  conditions 
No  ftricler  then  the  Carthaginians 
Would  have  propos'd,  had  they  beene  conquerours, 
And  Scifio  fu'd  to  them. 

Seip.  Can  there  be  faith 
In  thofe  that  would  betray  their  owne  1  and  fuch  a  one 
As  made  the  end  of  all  his  actions 
Your  greatneffe  firft,  and  when  that  faiTd  your  ftfety? 
A  man  that  more  than  figur'd  Ulfars,  and  merited 
A  deifying  by  your  gratitude, 
Blufli  at  it  fame,  and  with  thy  hundred  tongues 
Till  all  are  hoarfe  proclaime  it.  The  conditions 
Propos'd  fliall  ftand,  if  but  to  punifh  th  is} 
This  monftrous  a&*  Nature  me  thinks  ftiould  throw  y  ee 
From  her  warme  bofomc  with  an  angry  motion 
Of  all  th'earths  fine  wes,  and  not  fuffer  yee 
To  fuck  her  milke ;  but  dry  her  fruitful!  wombe 
Into  a  barrenneffe,  before  fuch  monfters 
Should  be  againe  produc't.  As  you  performe 
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The  ftri&eft  clanfe*  and  what  affli&s  yee  moftj 
Call  it  not  fatistaftion  for  our  injuries, 
But  pumfhmenc  for  your  ingratitude 
To  Hawnbalt 

Hanno.  That  will  take  from  my  fuffering. 
When  thofe  we  hate  in  mifery  bcare  a  pirt* 
Etivie  gmwes  fat  by  eating  her  owne  heart-       Exeunt. 

Scip*  LtUw  attend  the  Carthaginian  Senators  • 
Survey  the  Gity ,  and  fee  execution  Exit* 

Of  all  the  league  inelud's.  DothSetpfo  triumph* 
And  tJMaptniffa  hang  the  head  J  One  article 
1$  that  they  (hall  reftore  to  Mafaxifa 
All  that  they  have  depriv'd  him  of. 

Mdfa*  They  cannot 
Reftore  my  Sophwisba. 

Scip.  Still  that  pafllon  I 
I  thought  her  memory  had  beene  wafli't  away 
With  the  large  ftreames  of  blood  f  o  lately  flo  w*d 
From  his  vi&orious  (word .  Come  Majfa&jf* 
You  finall  enjoy  a  Romane  Lady  5  one 
That  fhall  out-vye  the  glory  of  a  funne 
Thron  d  in  bis  cleereft  skie,  and  make  his  light: 
Appeare  but  as  a  fhadow  to  her  beauty? 
One  that  {hall  comprehend  within  her  felfe 
Ail  that  was  ever  faigtf  d  of  other  women, 
And  make  their  fables  probable. 
*  Majfk*  %gme  hath  not 
Another  Sophentsbd* 

Seip.  That  the  wealth 
Of  %omi$  belt  province  might  but  ranfome  home 
His  loft  command  o're  pafllons; 
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Scene  the  fift* 

Te  them  Lelius,  Lucius,  ayeung  Lad}* 

Who  s  this  Lady? 

Leti.  A  Spanidi  captive. 

Scif,  Did  ever  innocence 
Looke  fweeter,  as  if  flie  were  joy'd  to  make 
This  little  frame  her  manfionu    Why  d'ee  wcepe  ? 
They  ftiall  not  hurt  you  pretty  one. 

Lad,  They  fay 
They'i  carry  me  to  %ot»e. 

Scif.  Suppofe  they  doe  ; 
Romanes  are  full  ofgentlenefle,  and  mildly 
Will  entertaine  you ;  where  you  fliall  be  taught 
Civility  of  manners.  Education 
Clothing  your  minde  in  ornaments  of  vertue 
Fitting  your  expe&ation,  and  your  beauty 
Rip't  with  mature  age,  Romane  Knights  fhall  court  it. 
Perhaps  my  felfe  would  take  you  to  my  bed. 

Lad.  Indeed  you  fhould  not  .You  are  a  rough  fouldicr; 
Your  looked  would  fright  me. 
^S«p»  Can  you  chen  deny 
To  cherifh  fuch  a  hope  ?  You  fhould  enjoy 
Delights  above  your  Avifli.  Your  houfe  fhould  be 
A  court  of  pleafure.  Spring  fhould  alwaies  dwell 
Within  your  gardens,  as  it:  Tempe  were 
Tranflated  thither.  Virgins  fhould  attend  you  i 
Faire  as  the  morning*when  fhe  ufhers  in 
The  day  with  blufhes.   Your  bathes  fhould  be  the  dew 
Gather'd  from  Rofes,  and  your  garments  fort 
As  the  cutfd  ayre,  by  mild  Etefian  windes 
Made  temperate,  when  the  Sunne  rides  on  his  Lion 
To  hunt  heavens  Dog  up.  You  fhould  fleepe  on  downe 
Driven  from  Swannes  white  necks ;  be  vifitcd 
By  Matrons;  ufher'd  to  folemnities; 
And  at  the  publike  flio wes  out-fhine  the  glory 
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Of  daylight  with  the  luftre  of  thofe  jemmes 
You  fliould  be  deckt  in ;  and  a  conquerour  when 
His  head's  wrapt  in  triumphant  Lawrell,  couch  it 
Vpon  your  lap, 

Maffa*  He's  taken.  Mans  weake  judgement, - 
That  calls  it  vice  in  others,  which  himfelfe 
Is  equally  indin'd  to. 

Lai.  Inereheard 
Of  fuch  fine  things  before. 

Scip.  The  barren  foylc 
That  bred  you  is  in  fault.  I  mufl  confeffe 
Nature  hath  in  your  yet  imperfect  beauty  , 

Shew'd  wonders  to  the  world :  you  are  tn  epitome 
Of  her  moft  curious  labours ;  and  if  fortune 
Should  in  fo  faire  a  booke  blurrc  any  left 
Exact  drawne  line,  her  deity  were  cruell. 
Your  o  wne's  a  barbarous  country,  where  civility 
Hath  fcarceaname.  You  cannot  there  expect 
A  value  of  your  felfe,  above  the  worfliip 
Their  eyes  will  give  you,  when  they  rudely  gaze 
Vpon  your  forme,  and  by  the  fenfe  diftinguifh 
The  outward  workmanfhip.  We  teach  our  foules 
A  glorious  converfation  with  thofe  veftues 
That  deck  the  infide  of  a  beauteous  framef 
And  vary  pleafures,  honours,  earths  delights 
To  th'knitation  of  that  infinite 
And  never  dying  part. 

Lad,  You  Lucitu 
Did  never  court  me  thus.  You'd  ohely  tell  me 
That  I  fliould  be  a  Qjeene,  when  your  old  Father 
Went  to  the  lower  Kingdome. 

Scif.  Whditis  Lucins  f 

Luci.  A  Prince  amongft  the  Celtiberians. 
This  Lady  Nobly  borne  to  me  betroth'd. 
If  Scipio  will  be  mercifull,  I'de  ranfome. 

Scif.  You  love  her  then? 

Luci.  Above  my  felfe :  without  her 
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My  being  is  not  perfect. 

Scip*  Bleft  occafion. 
Now  tJVLa$ani$a  if  example  may 
Reclifie  errors  in  thee,  make  my  acT: 
An  imitable  prefident.  Young  Prince 
Receive  her  from  my  hands ;  withail  the  fumme 
Intended  for  her  ranfome  as  a  dowry. 
Love  Rome  and  Scipio. 

Luci.  Nobienefie  above 
The  reach  ofpraife.  How  mail  I  meW  my  gratitude? 

Lad.  When  he  hath  made  me  Queen,  lie  bid  you  we!- 
To  LhcIpis  Court.  (come 

,     Lhcu  An&Lucins  when  growne  man 
Will  bring  you  Souldiers. 

Majfa.  Seem'd  he  not  to  love  her  ? 
And  yet  without  leaft  paufe  he  gave  her  back 
Being  poffefL  I  am  o'recome  5  r  fee 
Paffion's  the  noble  foules  worft  enemy 
Tmailforadion  Mufoks 

Scip.  Majfamjfa  is 
Become  himfelfe  agen.  Wherefore  this  mufick  ? 

Leli.  To  gratalate  your  victory,  and  the  peace 
That  gives  them  reft,  the  Souldiers  have  prepared 
A  flight  folemnky :  The  Carthaginians 
Mixe  with  the  Romanes,  though  their  heavie  hearts : 
To  part  with  fo  much  treafure  fcarce  admits  it. 

Scip*  'Tis  (eafonable  :  there  is  caufe  to  joy3 
Since  Majfamjfa '/new  wed  to  my  bofome, 
And  this  young  Ladies  nuptial*. 
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The  Soutdiers  ted  in  by  their  Captaines  ,  difiinguifht 
fever  ally  by  their  Armes  and  Enfignes^  to  the 
Afufick^ofthe  following  put  themf elves 
into  a  figure  like  a  battalia  ♦ 

The  Song* 
On  bravely  yon ;  the  foe  is  met ; 
The  Souldters  ranckj^the  battailefet. 
Make  the  earth  tremble •,  and  the  skies 
Redouble  ecehoesfromyour  crjes. 
*B loud puts  afcarlet  mantle  on 
The  late  greeqe  plaine :  theylflie  anon. 

Chorus. 
ThenfoKow  \  but  your  orders  kgepe  % 
Takeprifoners  ;fet  their  ranfomes  deepe. 
rEsetreat*  For  fame  andthe  delight 
That  peace  brings  onely  Souldiers  fight. 

The  dance  exprejfing  a  fight.- 

Thankestoall. 
So  you  proportion  pleafures,  we  give  way  to't. 
Is  Leltusyet  informed  of  Hannibal  ? 

Left.  That  he  is  fled  unto  vintiochut* 
Or  elfe  to  Frufias  of  Bythiuia. 
His  ends  are  doubtful!. 

Seip.  If  his  difeontent 
Should  anew  whet  his  en  vie  to  attempt 
Their  aydes, 'twould  much  difturb  the  Afian  provinces. 
Weel  follow  to  prevent  it*  Lelim  you 
Shall  carry  our  fuccefle  unto  the  Senate, 
And  with  it  Syphax,  and  the  Carthage  pledges. 
Gome  my  foules  halfe,  wee'i  hunt  this  Affrickjuon 
Into  a  ftronger  toyle.  Fame  fliall  wake  on  us 
Till  we  have  loaded  her,  and  that  fhee  fee 
©ur  triump  h  finiflit  in  his  tragedy.  Exeunt. 
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The  argument  of  the  laft  A&. 

Hannibal  being  fled  toT?rxifia$Kingof  Rythmic  re* 
ceiv.es  his promife  for  his  fafety.  ibeRomane  Legates 
beingarrived^  *WHannibal/tfrwtf//agScipio  and 
Flaminius  (the Sonne  0/Tlaminius  whom  hee  ha  i 
formerly flaine)tobe  amongst 'them^  and  under  (I  and* 
ivg  the  houfe  to  be  encompajfed  by  armed  men^fafyecl- 
ing  himfelfeto  bebetrayd^  takes poifon^  (which  be  al* 
way  es  carry ed  about  him  in  his  rin^  Of  which  he  dyes^ 
andScipio  to  prevent  the  like  ingratitude  from  his 
Romanes^md  out  of  a  natur  all  addiction  healwayes 
had  to  learning(it  being  f aid  of  him  ^  that  Paediam 
Cyridemanunonponebat}  and  nonnunquam 
incepto  praelio  cum  philofophis  difputabat ) 
retires  himfelfeto  his  Country  Villa 5  taking  upon 
him  as  it  were  a  voluntary  banifjamem* 

The  Scene  Bythinia. 
Scene  the  fir fi. 

Prufias,  Hanniball,  Himulco,  ^Attendants* 

Pra/.Y'are  welcome,  though  your  forum's  ebb'd*  The 
Of  what  you  have  bin  fliould  comand  refpeft  (memory 
From  good  men  to  you*  Vertue  is  not  leffen'd 
By  want  of  a  fuccefle ;  that's  but  a  gloffe 
Fortune  fets  on  her :  Mifery  doth  make 
Her  infide  glorious  fometimes,  when  deferdefle,1 
And  baftard  a&ions  as  the  heires  of  chance 
Shine  in  their  1 uperficies  :  but  being  fearcht 
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Are  found  like  bladders,  fwolne  with  an  enforcement 
Of  wind  into  them :  which  tfoe  leaft  neceflity 
Or  advcrfe  fortune  pricking,  they  dilate 
Th'included  ayre,  and  fhrinke  into  their  firft 
Narrow dimehfibns  :  When  true  vertue  beares 
Her  owners  head  above  affli&ions  waves, 
Andfteeres  him  into  harbour. 

Han*  You  are  noble, 
And  like  a  King  with  judgement  value  me. 
My  mind  was  ne're  fubje&ed :  I  have  knowne 
So  much  of  both,  that  neither  of  the  paftimes 
Fortune  delights  her  felfe  with,  can  incline  me 
To  height  above  a  moderate^  nor  decline  me 
Below  my  felfe.  Profperity,  adverfity ; 
Both  make  one  even  fcale,  and  weight  being  added 
To  either,  fhews  the  difference.  Hee's  not  man 
Will  be  dejedted  or  exalted.  Everyone 
Should  temper  the  condition  of  his  ftace, 
Such  as  the  prefent  makes  it,  with  the  feare 
Or  hope  of  after  change  :  and  when  hee  labour  s 
In  the  extremity  of  one,  or  flowes 
Tth  fweliing  height  of  th*  other,  ftill  his  mind 
Should  be  the  fame.  Chance  varies  every  way ; 
But  vertues  courfe  is  conftant. 

Ttnf*  You  expreffe 
A  noble  refolutioh,  and  your  foule 
Shows  rich  and  glorious  even  through  the  clouds 
Of  your  misfortune.  There's  a  readmefTe, 
And  a  propenfe  defirein  me  to  ayde  you. 
But  circumftance  muft  make  it  probable 
Whether  the  caufes  juftneiie  may  command 
Th'attendanceof  fuccefle.  For  an  attempt 
That's  warranted  by  juft ice,  cannot  want 
Aprofperousend. 

Hm*  If  to  defend  my  Country, 
Or  to  compell  encroaching  enemies 
To  fatisfa&ion,  fuch  as  would  deprive  us 
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Of  th'earth  that  nature  in  her  legacy 
Made  our  proportion  be  a  juftice,  I 
Did  never  injury ;  for  thefe  were  onely  - 
The  motives  to  my  anions.  Fame  I  know 
Could  not  be  Blent,  but  fliee  muft  informe 
Even  the  remoteft  dwellers,  how  proud  %ome 
(Whole  infant  greatneffe  by  ambition  nurft 
Is  now  in  growing, and  will  fpread  it  felfe 
If  a  prevention  ftay  it  not,  beyond    _ 
All  limits  of  the  yet  knowne  world)  infults 
Over  her  neighbouring  Provinces*  VromCartbage 
She  hath  enforc't  Smlt*(thz  worlds  granary) 
And  other  Hands :  and  her  Generall 
Swolne  with  his  fortune,  hath  attempted  farther 
To  overflow  all  Affrick*  You  may  likewife 
Expect  he  will  encroach  upon  your .a/ffia; 
Antiochmbtva^  already  vanquiflit, 
AndfledtoEp/?<?/w.   If  nothing  elfe, 
Your  fafety  fhould  invite  you  to  take  armes, 
Though  but  defenfive.  States  that  never  knew 
A  change  but  in  their  growth,  which  a  long  peace 
Hath  brought  unto  perfection,  are  like  fteele$ 
Which  being  ncglecTed  will  confume it  felfe 
With  its  owneruft.  Sodothfecurity 
Eate  through  the  hearts  of  ftates  whilft  they  are  fleeping 
And  luli'd  in  her  falfe  quiet.  Prujias  therefore 
Should  dwell  no  longer  in  fo  great  a  danger. 
If  hee'l  not  be  a  Sculdier,  let  him  arme 
His  people ;  Hanttihal  will  be  their  Captaine, 
And  lead  them  unto  actions  that  fhali  take 
Fame  with  the  wonder, 'till  I  have  made  Rome 
(Who  like  th'earths  iffueheapes  up  hills  on  hills, 
To  raife  her  proud  head)  nothing.  My  right  hand 
Jatv-like  is  arm'd  with  thunder,  which  {hall  fligh 
Wing'd  with  prodigious  flames  of  juft  revenge 
To  punifli  her  impiety. 
*Pruf.  I  could  gladly 
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Chcrifliyour  refolutions,  being  grounded 
0:i  juftice  :  butt'engage  my  felfe  or  people 
In  anuncertaine  warre,  before  provok't 
By  enemies,  were  raftiniflL  thac  excufe 
Could  no  way  glofle  to  make  it  Chow  an  aft 
Worthy  a  man,  much  lefle  a  King. 

Han.  You  value 
Thofe  fcruples  more  than  a  full  weight  of  honour. 
Heaven  gave  the  difference  to  you  but  to  be 
The  figure  of  that  power,  that  will  exact 
A  juft  account  of  a  Kings  greater  a&ions, 
Then  what  inferiours  owe  to  their  creation, 
Th'eiTentiall  part  of  your  erernity 
Depends  upon  that  point:  and  can  you  more 
ExprefTe  your  felfe  heavens  ininifter,  then  when 
You  doe  the  things  agree  with't  ^ 

Pruf.  %ome comply3 s 
With  us  for  peace.  The  violation 
Of  a  religious  oath,  fuperiour  juftice 
Cannot  but  punifli :  elfe  we  might  be  bold 
To  call  the  worfaip  of  the  gods  no  more 
Than  th'iflue  of  credulity,  produc't 
To  fright  us  with  a  name  that  had  no  power 
But  what  our  feares  allow'd  it.  Rome  is  yet 
Our  friend ;  and  'till  (he  fail  from  honour,  wc 
Muft  hold  her  dcare. 

Han.  In  that  confifts  your  danger. 
Shee's  mask't  in  policy,  and  like  a  Scatefman 
Without  religion,  ftteres  her  courfe  by  fliowcs 
And  meere  appearance  to  what  ever  ends 
Ambition  points  hen.  Be  not  then  too  rafli. 
Make  not  the  greatneffe  which is  yet  your  owne 
Derivative  from  her .  *  Twill  leave:  your  name 
A  ftaine  in  times  records,  and  blot  the  tables 
That  fliould  preferve  it.  * 

Pruf.  Noble  Hannibal 
Be  fafe  with  us  and  confident.  I  expeft 
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The  Romane  Legates ;  and  if  mediation 
Or  any  pra&ice  which  I  can  with  honour 
Affay  to  reconcile  yee,  may  be  ufefull. 

Matt.  To  reconcile  us  !  Time  fhall  firft  runne  back 
To  his  beginning*  and  the  world  returne 
To  its  firit  Ckaos  e're  I  will  admit 
Of  fuch  a  word.  Lee  chofe  that  fawne  upon 
The  (miles  of  peace  and  foftneffc  to  delight 
Their  wanton  appetites,  pra&ife  their  low 
Effeminate  foules  infeares  and  paffions. 
Each  thought  of  mine  (hall  be  a  numerous  Army 
To  lead  'gainfl:  %ome :  in  my  imagination 
I  will  fight  w.ith  her  ftili,  though  I  want  Souldiers- 

^Prttf.  Nobly  refolv'd . 

Scene  the  Second. 

To  them  Scipio,  Maffanifla,  Flaminius,  other 
T^omane  Legates* 

Han.  Hal  Scipio  and  Flaminius 
Amongft  the  Romane  Legates  1  there's  fome  treachery. 
Informe  thy  ielf e  Himnlco.  His  purfuing  Exit*, 

My  courfe,  imports  no  good,  and  my  fad  foule 
Labours  with  aprophetick  apprehenfion 
Of  fomething  he  intends^  Be  ready  thou, 
Thou  my  laft  refuge. 

Frnf.  Sudden  clouds  me  thinkes 
Creepe  o'reyour  eyes.  Though  you  be  enemfes, 
Peace  warrants  gentle  greeting.  Shee  is  embiem'd 
In  Doves  that  have  no  gall.  Y'are  here  my  guefts, 
And  {hall  partake  a  courtly  entertainment 
Worthy  fuch  perfons. 

Scif*  Hannibal I  know 
Hath  put  of  the  rough  habit  which  his  mind 
.Was  lately  wraptin :  and  fince chance  hath  madehim 
The  fubjedt  of  my  conqueft,  in  the  peace 
%*me  hath  alio  w'd  his  Country  (the  conditions 
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Being  ftricktly  kept)all  part  contentions 

Muft  lofe  their  memory,  and  after  ftrifes 

Be  (lifted  in  their  firft  birth  by  prevention. 

I  muft  acknowledge  my  ambition 

BoYe  my  thoughts  higher  than  my  Countries  good, 

Or  her  enlargement  onely.  Had  my  fortune 

Captiv'd  the  perfon  of  great  Hannibal, 

My  triumph  fliptild  out-vye  all  the  rich  pompes 

That  ever  made  %ome  fhine. 

Han.  That  perfon  yet 
Is  free,  and  capable  of  new  defignes, 
To  make  himielfe  full  owner  of  a  glory 
'Bove  Scipio  s  conqueft.  Tis  not  thy  fiiccefli 
Declines  me  the  leait  ftep  towards  fubjeclion 
Of  my  ftill  high  built  hopes :  which  being  ftrongly 
Propt  with  my^efolutions,  (hall  in  time 
Raife  monuments  of  fame  unto  my  actions. 
Let  not  one  chance  exalt  thee.  Hannibal, 
Though  Carthage  ownes  him  not,  command's  a  world 
Greater  than  her,  or  Rome, 

Scip.  But  the  dimensions 
Are  bounded  with  that  ftricl:  neceffity 
They  cannot  be  extended.  Flatter  not 
Thofe  hopes  with  expectation  of  a  chaage 
To  any  better  than  the  nowcondition 
Of  thy  fub  verted  greatnefle :  which  being  ruinM 
Beyond  all  reparation,  thy  attempts 
To  build  knew,  wanting  materials, 
Are  vainer  farre  than  the  SjcilianDogs 
Barking  againft  the  Moone. 

Han.  Be  not  deceived 
With  too  much  confidence.  The  more  th'are  preft, 
The  more  palmes  flourifh.  That  that  would  make  SWpit 
Looke  downewards,  lifts  me  up. 

Scip.  How  thou  art  mockt 
With  felfe-opinion  1  Know  Ihaveafoule 
So  full  inftrucT;ed,it  hath  power  to  temper 
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The  difference  of  my  fortune  with  that  meane, 

That  even  the  higheft  glory  to  my  felfe 

Is  but  adverfity ,  and  an  abjeft:  ftate 

No  Ieffe  then  is  my  prefent  greatneffe.  Man 

From  outward  accidents  fhould  not  derive 

The  knowledge  of  himfelfe :  for  fo  hee'smade 

The  creature  of  beginnings  over  which 

His  vertue  may  command :  Fortune  and  chance. 

When  he  by  fpeculation  hath  informed 

His  divine  part  hee's  perfeft ;  and  'till  then 

But  a  rough  matter,  onely  capable 

Of  better  forme.  It  oft  begets  my  Wonder 

That  thou  a  rude  Barbarian,  ignorant 

Of  all  art,  but  of  warres,  which  cuftomeoncly  ] 

Hath  (being  joynd  to  thy  firft  nature)  taught  thee, 

Shouldft  know  fo  much  of  man. 

Han.  I  ftudy  man 
Better  from  praftice,  than  thou  canft  from  bookesi 
Thy  learning's  but  opinion,  mine  knowne  truth  j  | 

Subject  to  no  groffe  errours,fuch  as  cannot 
Be  reconciled,  but  by  produftion 
Of  new  and  greater.  Did  thy  learned  Matters 
Of  Arts,  with  whom  even  arm'd  thou  haft  con verft 
Before  a  battayle  joyn'd  (if  fame  fpeake  truth) 
By  their  inftruftiona  (how  thee  furer  wayes  ' 
To  viftory,  than  Fortune  joyn'd  to  valour* 
And  a  full  ftrength  of  men  ? 

Scif*  That  which  confifts 
In  aftion  onely,  andth*event,depcnds 
Vpon  no  certaine  rule  demonftrative, 
Is  fates,  not  reafons. 

Pruf.  Fie,  this  ftrife  founds  harffiljr, 
Come  <JHaf[anijfa,yo\i  have  fhar'd  your  part 
Of  vertue  and  of  fortune. 

Han.  Lead  of  vertue, 
That  left  a  juft  caufe  to  fupport  a  wrong  one ; 
Such  was  his  fall  from  Carthage. 
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Majfa*  You  being  judge 
In  your  owne  caufe :  but  who  will  elfe  fubfcribe 
To  (uch  a  partiall  fentenceJ 

Pruf.  Pray' no  more. 
My  Court  lookes  like  a  Parliament  of  Souldicrs ; 
Where  warre  me  thinkes  fhould  be  difcours'd  on  j  how 
A  bactaile  flioud  be  order'd,  or  what  forme 
Hath  mod  advantage.  What  men  have  you  knowne, 
Or  Hiftory  doth  m-ncion*  that  exceeded, 
lathe  degrees  of  merit? 

Han*  ^Alexander 
The  firfl:  bell  Captaine. 

Scty  Who  the  fecond  ? 
Han*  Pyrrhtu. 

Pruf*  And  who  the  third? 

Han.  Doubtlefle  my  felfe. 

Scip*  What  then 
Am  I  that  conquer'd  Hannibal 

Han*  If  I 
Had  conquer'd  Sciph,  I  had  then  beene  firft* 

Scip.  Did  ever  pride  fo  fwell  th'infeded  parts 
Of  a  rich  foule  I  Were  not  his  mind  corrupted 
With  that  difeafeof  vertue,  I  fliould  covet 
To  joy ne  mine  with't  in  an  eternal!  fello  wftiip  ; 
And  onely  here  in  outward  enmity 
Divide  our  bpdies* 

Scene  the  loft* 
TothemMimAcol  'Si 

Han*  Howartfatisfy'd? 
Amlyetfafe? 

Him.  My  obfervation 
Hath  beene  I  feare  too  curious :  for  your  danger 
If  any  be  intended  wants  all  meanes 
Ofoppofition.  But  my  feare  perhaps 
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Interprets  worfe  tlsan  a  confideration 

Will  from  the  circumftance ;  which  yet  hath  fliew 

Of  probability.  * 

Hart.  Why  what  haft  feene  ? 

Him.  Arm'd  troupes  guard  all  the  paflages  by  which 
The  houfe  is  enter'd. 

Han.  I  am  then  betray 'd. 
Can  Kings  be  trecherous  ?  have  they  mortall  parts 
SubjecT:  to  that  corruption  flaines  with  leprofie 
The  glorious  brow  of  honour  I  Can  creation 
Be  in  her  different  workes  fo  negligent 
As  not  to  pcrfed  them  ?  Shee's  idle  when 
She  makes  Kings,  fhould  belike  gods,  leffe  then  men. 
Trttfias  and  Scipio,  thus  I  mock  your  plots. 
Be  trecherous  now ;  you  fhali  have  nothing  but 
Hannibals  earth  to  worke  on.  Tafasthe 

Scip.  What's  the  meaning  poifin. 

Ofrtiis? 

Majfa  Tis  poifon  furely  that  he  takes. 

Scip.  Reftraine  him. 

Han.  'Tis  too  late. 

Fruf.  Call  our  Phyfitians. 

Han.  All  helpe  is  vaine  as  your  confpiiacy. 
It  was  no  juggling  fop  to  wrap  the  fenfes 
In  {lumbers  like  death,  Colchos  never  yeelded 
A  juyce  more  banefull.  I  went  ftill  prepar'd 
Thus  to  o'recome  your  malice  $  which  difcover'd, 
My  death  beares  me  above  it. 

Scip.  Why  fhould  Hannibal 
From  the  weake  warrant  of  a  bare  fufpition 
Be  guilty  of  fuch  barbarouf  neffe  1  By  all 
The  hopes  I  have  of  good  mens  loves,  or  memory 
'Mongft  their  true  valuing  of  defert,  I  ever 
Reftrain'd  m*uncertaine  thoughts  their  liberty 
From  being  bufie  'bout  betraying  Hanniball 
By  any  praftife  honour  might  not  father, 
And  gladly  call  his  owne. 
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Han.  Perfwade  thy  flatterers 
To  credit  it :  Thofe  that  would  deifie 
The  vertues  in  thy  booke,  not  of  thy  mind. 
Pra&ice  hath  taught  me  how  to  read  mens  foulcs. 
Doe  not  i  know  then  thy  hy  pocrifie 
Plafters  the  wounded  credit  of  thy  aft  1 
But  if  thou  healft  it,  there  will  be  a  fcarre 
;  To  fhew  pofterity  that  what  thou  didfl 
Was  full  of  bafe  corruption. 

Scip.  Thou  didfl:  much 
Leffen  thy  felfe  in  thy  firft  feare ;  and  now 
?y  the  ill- grounded  jealoufie  of  my  vertue 
Wilt  make  thy  owne  taxt.  From  this  PadJa 
I  have  beene  trueiy  morall ;  trunftitutions 
Have  beene  my  guides  in  every  action 
Which  1  did  either  as  a  man,  or  Prince. 
Cyrus  himfelfe,  to  whom  they  were  directed, 
Purfu'd  them  not  fo  ftriclly  as  1  have'. 
Breath  not  thy  foule  forth  then  'till  thou  art  fatisfy'd 
Of  my  true  innocence  :  for  if  thou  dy 'ft 
In  thy  fufpition,  be  afliir'd  it  will 
Difturbe  thy  peace  hereafter,  and  thy  afhes, 
As  the  pile  hallows  them>  will  fright  thy  ghoft 
With  (hapes  of  the  dishonour  thou  unjuftly 
WouldftlayonS*///*.  x 

Han.  Tell  thy  Philofophers 
The  earth  hath  not  a  center  5  that  the  day 
Is  not  illurnin'd  by  theSunne ;  that  fire 
Is  colder  than  the  ever-frozen  rocks 
That  beare  the  North-end  of  th'carths  Axeltree : 
When  they  allow  thefe  paradoxes,  I 
Will  credit  Scipio,  Worke  on  thou  brave  minifter 
Of  my  laft  vi&ory  over  my  felfe. 
Quench  thy  unnaturall  flames  with  my  fcortcht  bowels. 
Now  thou  haft  met  a  heat,  which  joy  n'd  to  thine 
Makes  all  the  frame  like  the  bright  forge,  whence  Jove 
Math  his  artillery.  My  heart,  my  hearts 
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Quench  it  Eriddntu  :  but  it  would  dry 
Thy  waters  up.  I'm  wrapt  in  greater  fires 
Then  the  rafli  boy  thou  choak'ft.  Would  this  were  Oetfi\ 
That  like  the  furious  Thebane  I  might  build 
Mine  owne  pile,  and  the  flame  as  it  afcends 
Transforme  it  feife  into  a  conftellation ; 
Or  fixe  ith*  upper  region  of  the  ay  re 
Like  a  perpetuall  comet  to  fright  %o me 
With  his  prodigious  light.  Me  thinkes  an  earthquake 
Totters  the  aged  fabrick  that  fo  long 
Hath  borne  meon't,and  the  divided  poles 
Embrace  to  kiffe  each  other.  An  inversion 
Of  natures  order  fhail  attend  the  fate 
Of  dying  Hannibal.  So  Okes  eradicated 
By  a  prodigious  whirl  wind,  tcare  the  earth 
Through  which  their  large  rootes  fpread  themfelves. 
No  lefle  then  the  whole  world  to  be  my  grave.  (Ilahave 
Scif.Hc's  dead:  with  him  my  glory.£*/)w\ra<$s  Djs. 
Have  not  another  obje&  worthy  them, 
Or  his  attempts. 

Htm*  Fame  breake  thy  trumpet  now; 
Deafe  thy  wideeares,  and  filence  all  thy  tongues, 
Since  he  is  dead,  who  with  his  anions  wont 
To  ympe  new  feathers  to  thy  broken  wings, 
And  make  thee  fligh  a  pitch  above  the  reach 
Of  common  eyes. 

Pruf.  Left  that  my  honour  fuffer 
In  the  fufpition  of  betraying  him, 
I  will  provide  a  lading  monument, 
And  fixe  his  ftatue  on't. 

Scif.  YoatJMaptmjf* 
llefeeeftablifhtinyourKingdome.  Carthage 
Thy  bafe  ingratitude  to  him,  whofe  merit 
But  juftly  chaileng'd  all  that  thou  could'ft  owne 
Shall  teach  me  a  prevention.  Solitude 
Is  the  foulesbeft  companion.  At  Lintwnnm 
My  Country  Vital  will  terminate 
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My  afterlife  free  from  mens  flatteries^ 
And  feare  of  their  leane  envie.  He  that  fuffers 
Profperity  to  fwell  him  'bove  a  mcane, 
Like  thofe  impreffions  in  the  ay  re,  that  rife 
From  dunghill  vapours,  fcatter'd  by  the  wind, 
Leaves  nothing  but  an  empty  fame  behind. 

The  Epilogue  by  Scipio# 

Our  ftrife  is  ended  :  yet  in  ones  I  fpy 

Peace  fmilet  and  warre  frowne  in  anothers  eye-.    : 

Being  vidorious  I^muft  not  fubmit 

To  a  diflike.  Rather  to  him  that  writ 

Our  ftor y>,  gratefully  I  would  allow 

One  leafe  of  La  wreli  torne  from  mine  owne  brow* 
And  with  their  faire  opinion  of  it  thefe 
May  make  it  a  full  Garland  if  they  pleafe. 
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fesafci 


William  Mi lh, 


^^^^^  Hough  f  fyott >jwr  afe- 

Won  to  things  of  this  fynd 
is  MP  fitch,  that  you  covet 
mens  notice  of  it,  f  am 
hid  to frefixejwr&fame  to  this,  as  a 
fublihg  declarationof  the  gratitude  fo  ne 
jou.  ffym  yonch/afe  thereadingofit, 
jmitittfjffd  (^ertwJightthky  a-hghp 
JubieB,  more  gravely  drefi  then  the  vui* 
yir  perhaps  expeBed:  i»ho  plcafe  their 
fen fes  of tnerwith fanes,  then  their  inteU 
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The  Epistle; 

te&s  with  the  true  'mardUtn'dpj 
inftruBion:  'That  yon  fhould  authorise 
'  it  after  the  Stages  try  all  was  not  my  in* 
tention  ("  for  you  are  none  ofthofe  that 
glory  to  he  thougbtjudiciota  this  way,;  your 
jludies  and  imployments  being  more  high 
andferibus")  but  that  in  your  acceptance 
of  it ,  you  would  Jhew  your  felfe  f  leafed 
mtb  fuch  acknowledgements  as  cdnibee 


Your  ever-thankfull  ferant, 


Thomas  Nabbss. 


V  . 
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The  Prologve? 

Y''Art  welcome  Gentlemen  to  Tot'nam-Courrs 
*wbereY(m(perhapr)  expeBfyme  lufty  fport  5 
Such  as  rude  Cuftome  doth  beget  in  May, 
when  draggling  Numbers  court  that  joviall  day 
With  early  Riot.  No  fuch  thing  mufi  be 
The  Subjeft  tfour  eafie  C  o  M  E  D  I  E. 
what  then  I  a  humor  ous^  fiery^  red-fac'dtioCt, 
That  will  difcourfe  his  Gueft  into  more  cofi 
Tbetfs  Chcere  is  worth :  and  lyes  with  fo  much  credit^ 
tAs  if 'twere  Truths  Authorities  He  fed  it. 
Nor  this  I  The  A  v  t  H  o  a.  furely  then  intends 
Some  Gowne-man  of  the  Towne,  that  dayly Spends 
A  thrifty  Penny  ,  to  preferve  his  Lungs, 
For  a  full  Voyce  'midfi  the  contentious  throngs. 
But  beer e  is  no  fuch  Satyre:  nor  is't  ft 
Abufe  fhould  bee  the  exercife  of  Wic. 
Tofeafiyour  fenfe  and  minds  for  Cakcsand  Ale3 
New^nnd  not  flal'd with  handlings  heeres  a  Tale 
Dre$  up  of  a  fair  e  Milke-maid  }  whofe  chafi  Theame 
Shall  clofe  your  ftomacks  up  infteadofCxeame. 
Cook'ry  and  Wit  are  like :  thefelfefame  KMeat 
Delights  one's  taft9  another  cannot  eat. 
So'tisin  Fancie's  worke:  this  loves  a  jeft$ 
That  Language}  Matter  pkafeth  t'other  beft. 
Our  Play's  not  larded with  great fiore  of chefe  : 
vdndrhowtbe  relifh  of  their  fait  wiUpleafe 
'Tit doubtfull.  TetWearethe  lejfe affraid ^ 
Btsmfe  Tour  Rcck'ning  is  before-hand  paid. 
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The  Persons. 

WOrthoood.  *A defervi*g<5H*lm*»< 
Bell  ami  e..  Mu^Mifiriffe. 
Her  Vnclc.  An  stgry  country gemtm**. 
Cicelet.  ^*r/*  Worth-good,  b*tvnk*$m*ei 
Keeper  */  Marrow bone-Pa&e. 
Slip,  ft*  tMa*. 
Franke.  7 

Geo  r  g  e.  $  Tm*  c******s- 

Changeloye.  jifhtotaflick  GalUm. 
STlTCHWEtL.  ATajhroftheStrsHd. 
ZttWfFE. 
I  Ames  •  Amldj$unggemlemaM9ftht  I*nts$fCtw\ 

Sam.  *AfincGmUmaB0fthej*msofC*m%sat 
Bretkert$  BelLAMIE. 

Hostess^. 

Tapster. 

Servant. 

7>#  Countrcy-aieoc 

Wench. 

A  Porter. 

ThiScctnc, 

T^tenham-Cotrt,  mtthfdd* dmt: 
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*AB.  i.  Scosn.  is 


Enter  Worth  good  and  Bell  am  ie, 

at  travailing  together  before  day. 

WORTHGOOD. 

« 

Ome>  my  Delight',  let  not  fuch 

painted  griefes 
Preffe  downe  thy  foulc :  the  darkneffe    , 

but  prefents 
Shadowes  of  feare,  which fliould  fecur* 
us  beft  From  danger  of  purfuit. 
Bella.  Would  it  were  day : 
M/apprehenfion  is  fo  full  of  horrour, 
I  thinke  each  found  the  ayre's  light  motion 
Makes  in  thefe  thickets,is  my  Vncles  voyce, 
Threatning  our  ruines. 

Worth.  Let  his  rage  perfift 
To  enterpr ife  a  vengeance ;  wee'l  prevent  it* 
Wrap't  in  the  armes  of  night  (that  favours  Lovers) 
We  hitherto  have  fcap'd  his  eager  fearch,  f 

And  4re  arriv  d  neere  London.  Sure  I  heare 
The  Bridges  Catarrafts,  and  fuch  like  mutmures 
As  night  and  fleepe  yeeld  from  a  populous  number. 

B  BeSa* 
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Be tt*.  But  when  will  it  be  day  >  the  light  hath  comfort : 
Ourfirftofufefullfenfes  being  loft* 
Thereft  are  leffe  delishted. 

Worth.  Th'  early  Cocke 
Hath  lung  bis  fummons  to  the  dayes  approach ': 
Twill  inftantly  appeare*  Why,  ftartled  Bellamie  / 

Bella.  Did  no  amazing  founds  arrive  your  eare  ? 
Pray  liften. 

Worth.  Come, come;  Tistby/oirffii  geft'g 
lllufive  fancies:  under  Loves  protection 
We  may  prefume  of  iafetie* 

Wtthin.  Foliowfollow^follow,    She  forties from him. 

BeL  Ay  mc'tis  fure  mine  facie.  Dearelovc.  WmhgooL 

Wor.  AftoniQimentgath  ftiz'd  my  faculties. 
My  Love,  my  Bellamie,  Ha  ! 

Bella.  Doft  thou  forfake  me  Worthgoodt 

Esciti 44 \lo$fingh*m% 
Worths  Where's  my  Love  ? 
Dart  from  thy  filver  Crefcent  one  faire  ieame 
Through  this  black  ayrethou  Cjovtrneffcoi night* 
To  fhew  me  whither  fhe  is  led  by  fcare. 
Thou  envious  darkneffe  to  affift  us  hither,. 
And  now  prove  fatall* 

Within.  Follow>Jfollow,  follow. 

Worth.  Silence  your  noyfc^ye  clamorous  minifters 
Of  this  injuftice.  Bellamie  is  loft ; 
Shee's  loft  to  me.  Nor  her  fierce  Vnclct  rage 
Who  whets  your  eagre  aptnes  to  purfue  me 
With  threats  or  promifes ;  nor  his  painted  terrors 
Of  lawes  feverity,  could  ever  work,e 
Vpon  the  temper  of  my  refolutc  foule* 
To  foften  t  into  feare,  till  (he  was  loft:      Hoik*  within. 
Not  all  th'iilufive  horrors  which  the  night 
Prcfents  unto  th'imagination 
Taffrighta  guilty  contcience>  could  poffeffe  me*  ~* 
WhilftlpoffcftmyLn'/.*  the  difmall  flbricks 

Of 
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Of  fctall  Owles*  and  gmnm  of  dying  lrlaadr*k€i# 
Whilfther  foil  palmewarrrfd  mine*  weremufiekcfOBtti 
And  were  this  nandbut  once  more  clafp'c  in  hersi 
This  fhould  refift  th'aflaulr,  infpir'd  by  love 
With  more  t  hen  humane  vigour. 

Within.  Follow*  follow*  follow* 

Worth.  Their  light  appeared-  No  fafety  dothconfift 
In  paffion  or  complaints.  Nighty  let  thine  armes  - 

Auaine  receive  me ;  and  if  no  kinde  minifter 
Olbetter  fate  guide  me  to  Bellamie ; 
Be  thou  eternall, 

Within.  Follow*follow*follow. 

Sccenc.  z. 

Enter  VncU  %  fervm*  and  tenant i  with  lights , 
as  fur  fang  them* 

Vne.  Come*wing  your  hafts :  Tie  fweeten  all  your  labours 
With  large  rewards :  doe  but  recover  them, 
I'le  eafe  your  rents ;  exa&  no  coftly  cuftomes ; 
Quarrell  no  more  about  your  commons  title. 
Good  neighbours  forward  :  L$nd$ns  notfarre  off. 

1  Ten.  'Tisfofarreoffji^tlcannotfeeit. 
Vncle.  The  day  will  ibone  difcovcr  ir. 

j  Ten.  That  clay  is  fure  a  notable  informer;  yet  1  believe 
He  ipyes  more  baa  then  he  mends. 

Vncle.  Come*  follow  me  this  way* 

S'xit  with  hu  fern  Ants. 

x  Ten,  Yes,  we  will  follow ;  but  at  fome  wifer  ditfanee  : 
Stay  neighbour  let  himgoe*  Shall  wee  rob  our  carcafles  of 
fleepe  all  night*  that  have  beene  fufficiently  tyr'd  with  the 
dayes  toyle.s*  for  his  reward  ?  what  will  that  be  thinke  you  ? 
a  Chrifimaj  dinner;  with  a  Chine  of  his  great  0**chat  dy  d 
at  watering  ofthe  Wayne- 

2  Ten.  You  fay  well  neighbours 

B  2  And 
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And  a  ft  ale  hare  with  a  great  pudding  in  her  belly. 

i  Ten.  Andthedifcourfeof  his  WorjWps  fuming  her: 
how  many  doubles  flisermde*  and  mock't  his  Worships 
hope  of  a  better  dinner  fo  long*  till  hee  th  DUght  in  his  con- 
fcicncefhe  was  a  LancafbireVJitch. 

2  Ten  Yes  neighboured  a  choller  of  Brawns  that  was 
fatten  d  with  dale  porredge. 

1  Ten*  And  a  goofe  that  broke  her  necke ,  creeping 
through  the  hcige  into  the  Parfons  ftubble. 

2  Ten.  No  neighbour,  let  the  young  couple  goe,  and 
much  joy  go  with  them .  Lei;  us  take  up  our  refts  in  this  thic- 
ket, or  the  next  houfe ;  for  I  am  as  fleepy  as  if  I  had  eaten 
a  Puppie. 

i  Ten,  Kow^eataPuppie! 

2  Ten.  Yes*  a  Puppie;  I  heard  onr  Landlords  Carter 
fpeake  it  laft  fVhkfontide  in  a  Play. 

i  Ten.  And  I  am  as  droufie  as  a  Conftable  at  midnight. 

2  Ten.  Why  then  refolv'd :  'twill  be  day  prefently:  lex's  put 
out  the  candlc>and  go  tobed^and  farewel  Landlord.  Exeunt* 

The  third  Sc&nel 

Enter  Bel  lam  IE. 

Bell*.  The  day  begins  to  breake ;  and  trembling  light 
As  if  affrighted  with  this  nights  difafter* 
Steales  through  the  fartheft  ayre,  and  by  degrees 
Salutes  my  weary  longings.  Yet 'tis  welcome, 
Though  it  betray  me  to  the  worft  of  fate 
Love anddefiree'tc  fuffer'd.  Oh  my  Worthed,  , 
Thy  prefence  would  have  check**  tnefe  paffions ; 
And  foot  delight  through  all  the  mifts  offadneffe, 
To  guide  my  feare  fafe  through  the  paths  of  danger :  • 
But  thou  art  loft,  and  all  my  joyes  are  fled 
Not  to  returnc  without  thee. 

Singing  within  a  fane  of. 

Bell*. 
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Bella.  New  feares  aflauk  me.  Tis  a  wormns  voyce. 
Shefings;  and  in  her  muiickscheerefulneffe 
Seemes  to  expreffe  the  freedome  of  a  heart 
Notchain'dtoany  paffions.  Be  propitious 
Thou  regent  o're  my  fate>  and  guide  her  hither 
Vnto  my  comfort*  i 

The  Song  within. 

TVhat  a  dainty  life  the milkc-maid  leads? 

•when  over  theflowry  meades 
She  dabbles  in  the  dewet 
tAnd  Jtngs'to  her  Ce&e; 
jindfeeles  not  the  fame 
Of  love  or  difdaitte. 
Shefleefes  in  the  nigh  t,t  hough  fbe  toy les  in  the  day  ; 
Andmerrilypajfeth  her  time  away. 

Bella.  Wh$t  a  bleft  ftate  is  this  ?  the  minds  content 
Sweeten's  all  fufre'ringsofth'afflisStcdfenfe. 
Thofe  that  are  bred  in  labour  thinkekfport 
Aboue  the  loft  delights  which  wanton  appetite 
Begets  for  others*  whom  indulgent  fortune 
Prefers  in  her  degrees ;  though  equall  nature 
Mads  all  alike.  Oh,  might  I  change  my  mifery 
Forfuch  a  fhape  of  quiet* 

The  fourth  Scoene. 

To  her  C I C  E  L  E  Y,  as  going  to  milking. 

She  comes  this  way* 

He  venture  to  apcoft  her- 

,    Cice.  Ha !  what  filken  butterfly's  yonder!  Shee  looks 

not  like  one  that  had  kept  her  fclfe  warme  all  night  at  the 

Brick-kils:  yet  filke  petticoates  many  times  are  glad  with 

worfe  lodging, 

B  3  [Bella- 
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( lood  morrow  maid. 

Ctce.  Should  1  falutc  you  fo ,  'twould  bring  my  wt  in 
queftioh.  Pray  you  what  are  you? 

Bella.   A  di  fir  eft  maid. 

Ctce*  A  maid  at  your  years,and  fo  neere  London ;  where 
the  Tale  or  one  at  i  <>♦  isas  rare  as  a  light  wenches  conversion* 
Never  an  early  walking  gallant  totake  you  op  this  morning! 
The  Parke  here  hath  fine  conveniences:  or  Totenham  Courts 
clofehy  :  Tis  fufpetted  that  fine  Cicie  Ladies  give  away  fine 
things  to  Court  Lords  for  a  Countrey  Banquet  there. 

Bella.  I  cannot  conftrueit;  my  innocence  makes  unde*- 
ftanding  uieleffe.  Good  rnayd,  wife  or  widdow  (for  furc  yon 
are  a  woman)  doe  a  courteous  office  to  your  face  in  mc,  and 
guide  me  to  Lon&on* 

Cice.  It  iecms  your  are  a  kinde  Countrey  Gentlewoman* 
that  have  beftowd  your  Maidenhead  on  your  Fathers  fer- 
vingman>  and  are  come  up  to  have  aCittizcn  foder  your 
broken  ware.  Tbepoilicieisgrowneftale:  'twould  hardly 
take  ever  fince  the  Ballad  curft  the  Carrier  that  brought  her 
totowne* 

~  Bella*  Y'are  a  bad  woman  fure  :  and  from  th'aboun- 
dance  of  your  owh.e  foule  ils  iiifpeft  all  others. 

'  fiee*  The  toy  is  angry,  it  would  faine  counterfeit  fomc- 
thing:  perhaps  to  infinuateherfelfe,  andfmake  me  her  a* 
gent*  But  you  are  deceiv'd  my  pretty  morfell  of  wanton- 
nefte ;  my  felfe  and  my  Milke-paile  are  both  honeft :  I  have 
no  difguis'd  tone  of  Come>  or  threepenny  thrip  to  cloake  t 
procurefle.  I  am  not  the  Blades*  intelligence  whether  Tranke 
or  Moll  remove  their  lodgings  to  fcape  the  Conftable* 
fearch  and  Bridewell » I  will  to  my  Cowes,  and  leave  you  to 
the  fate  of  the  morning :  defpaire  not  of  a  cuftomer ;  but  be 
fure  I  catch  you  not  napping ;  for  if  I  doe,  1  have  leffe  mer- 
cy then  Prentices  at  Shrovetide.  I  bate  hedge-coupling 
wo.fc  thenfafting  at  Chriftni4u>  or  a  Puritans  long  Grace 
over  (hort  Commons. 

Bella.  Ifyouaregood>piayflay'andcomfortme. 


TOTBNHAM-COVR  T. 

The  fenfeof  my  dift  efife  flops  farther  fpeech  ~ 

Ciee.  Why  iet  but  an  hotieil  lury  ( vvhicti is  a  kind  of  won- 
der in  CMufAlefex  )  hnde  you  not  guilty  of  any  thing  due 
may  make  compiflnn  deafe— -alas>  he  fownes;p:x>iC  gen- 
tlewoman, bee  comforted.  Should  4hee  mifcarjy*  I  were  in 
danger  >  having  no  witness  to  purge  the  ftiipition  of  being 
her  murdetefle. 

Bella.  fVorthgood  farewell. 

Ciee.  Ha  J  what  faid  (he?  Worth  good  I  I  have  heard  my 
Father  often  fpeake  that  name,  and  hghafterit.  Alas>fheis 
dead ;  her  breath  fcarce  moves. 


The  fifth  Scowe. 

7>  them  Keeper  and  Slip. 

Oh  Father,  you  are  come  in  time  to  fee  me  undone  %  \  met 
this  Gentlewoman  as  I  was  going  to  milking,  and  (hce  is 
fallen  dead.  I  (hall  be  questioned. 

Keep,  Why  what  is  flic?      - 

Cw,  Nay  that's  as  hard  'to  tell  f  as  the  fuccefleofmy 
danger.  She  nam'd  one  Worthed. 

Keep.  That  word  fluke's  decpe  anmemeiit.  Is  (hce 
quite  dead! 

Ciee.  Dead  as  a  herring  Sir. 

Slip.  And  are  not  you  in  a  pickle  Qiuljt  She  is  not  dead 
Sir;  (he breathes. 

Keep.  She  maybe  recover'd.  Pull  her  by  the  note. 

Slip*  Pull  it  off:  no  matter  for  fpoy ling  her  face  if  fhee 
be  dead. 

Keep,  Wring  her  by  the  little  finger. 

Slip.  Her  little  finger  i%  ring'd;  and  I  will  wring  it 
from  her. 

Cice.  No  robbing  the  dead  Slip. 

Slip.  Why  fhould  the  dead  partake  of  living  ceremonies  ? 

Ktep.  (Sad  water  on  her  face. 

Slip, 
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Slip.  Blow  winde  in  her  face.  Can  water  make  one  alive 
that's  dead  ?  unleffe  it  be  hot  water. 

Keep .  Her  fpirit  s  are  r  eturnd ;  give  her  more  ayre. 

Slip.  Avvomans  fpirits?  they  are  divellifh  fure:  I  had 
beft  conjure  them  backeagaine. 

Bella.  Where  am  I !  what  a  pleafant  vifion 
Pleas'd  my  dead  flumbers>and  prefented  joyes. 
As  I  with  pafllon  through  th'eternail  (hades 
'Towards  Elijiun*>  one  of  fates  Ministers 
Told  me  I  {hould  returne ;  and  this  fame  day 
Enjoy  my  IVorthgood- 

Keep.  What's  he  (hould  own  that  name!  wonder  and  douBc 
Have  rais'd  a  warre  within  me,  Looke  up  miflris : 
You  fhall  not  want  what  comfort  we  can  give  you. 

Bella.  Defend  me  gentle  powers ;  yet  yeefliall  never 
O'retake my  heart :  thats  ft.\\\mtYiiVmhgood9 

Keep.  For  fome  bleft  Oracle  to  unfold  the  meaning 
Of  this  fo  oft  repeated  name. 

Bella.  Ere  you  returne  me  to  my  angry  Vncle> 
My  (bule  fhall  flie  and  meet  with  his  embraces. 

Keep.  What  meane  you  gentlewoman  ? 

Bella*  You  are  murderers 
Of  that  content  in  megoodneffe  would  cherifh. 
You  ferve  thepurpofes  ofa  paflionate  man 
For  bafe  reward;  and  that  fliall  render  you 
Bafe  to  opinion. 

Slip.  Pray  fir,  letmee  conjure  downe  this  Divell  in  her 
tongue ;  'twill  raife  tempefts  elfo  Murderers,and  bafe  i  Pray 
Gentlewoman,  to  whom  ipeake  you  all  this  ? 

Bella,  To  you,  the  injurersofftiy  true  love 
And  Worthgoods, 

Keep.  Miftrisj  we  know  you  not ;  and  ail  your  words 
Appearediftra&ion:  Nor  can  they  fatlsfie 
Our  yet  amazement. 

Bella.  Ifyouarenotfuch 
As  my  toofearefiillapprehenfion  thought  you* 

Pray 
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Pray*  what  are  ye  ? 

Kecf.  Such  as  doe  compaffionate 
Your  feeling  forrowes,and  would  comfort  you. 

Bella.  You'l  then  pcrforme  an  ad  of  piety 
Worthy  record.  Since  my  diftreffc  hath  made  me 
The  object  of  your  pitty ;  pray  conduft  me 
To  feme  neere  houfe,  for  I  am  wondrous  faint. 
I*  Keep.  Goe  home  with  her  daughter  ;ufe  your  beft  care  in 
adminiftringtoher:  we  know  n©t  what  fate  depends  upon 
it.  WhenI  have  walkt the  round  riereturne.     Exeunt* 

Slip.  But  pray  Cicelcy*  wichall,  negle&  not  my  break- 
faft.  Kifing  early  and  walking  gets  us  good  ftomacks  :  yet  I 
could  be  content  to  faft  with  fuch  lac  d  mutton  and  a  good 
cullice  more  then  halfea  morning. 

Keep0  What  paffions  fight  within  me,  that  beget 
Severall  conltru&ions  of  this  accident  > 
But  what  my  hope  interprets  cannot  be. 
How  apt  i  s  mifery  to  dreame  that  bleffings 
Are  all  immediate!  and  no  underworking 
Of  meanes  and  counfell !  I'ie  not  flitter  it; 
(Tisbutth'cffl&ofpaflion  )  but  rctume 
To  my  delight  of  labour.  Saw  you  the  heard 
Laft  night  firr  ah  ? 

Slip.  Yes>  fir. 

Keep.  And  how  fed  they? 

Slip.  With  their  mouthes. 

Keep.  Youl  not  leave  your  fawcic  wit,  untill  it  be  bea- 
ten out  of  you. 

Slip.  *T  would  be  but  fawcilydoneof  it  to  leave  me  fo: 
but  if  it  wilnot  keepcmefrombeating,rie  kcepp  it  no  lon- 
ger; but  be  mannerly.  The  dcare  fed  well  fir,  onely  amif- 
chance.  Some  Cuckolds  curre  (fori  fawhim  run  towards 
London)  had  pull'd  downe  two  or  three  young  deare. 

Keep.  And  what  did  you  with  them } 

Slip.  I  fent  a  Fawrtc  to  a  wanting  poet,  a  friend  of  mine ; 
who  I  prefume  will  make  profitable  ufe  of  it.  Dreffc  it  in 

C  iome 
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fome  lamentable  Epitaph  and  dedicate  tofiuningle:  whofe 
ompsflion  te  bounty  rnuft  redeems  hr>  bvender'd  pluflj., 
and  commend  him  againe  toconverfcwith  Gckcand  good 
company. 

Keep.  You  h  wc  furely  gleaned  from  thac  Pot c. 

Slip.  Somthing  to  make  people  laugh  at  me. 

Keep.  Whit  did  you  with  the  reft? 

Slip.  A  longing  Lady  in  the  flrand  had  zpricfot.  Then  I 
firitafiare  to  Bai  bet -Surgeons  Hall.  A  little  fiare makes 
them  a  great  fc  aft. 

Keep.  Wellfirrah,  re u nd  you  th e  f  ttth fide oth* Park e; 
andmatmeatthe  great  Oake.  Tie  this  way, 

Thefixth  Scane. 

To  them  Worthgoob  very  penfive* 

Slip.  Pray  flay  fir>  who  comes  yonder  ? 

Keep.  Hee  fecmes  a  difcontentcd  GentKman.  S^me 
dueller  perhaps. 

Slip.  Some  hot  fput'd  Gallant*  that  got  a  drunken  rea- 
ver lalt  night*  and  muft  bleed  this  morning. 

Keep.  Perhaps  to  revenge  an  affront  done  his  Miflris. 

Slip,  His  common  Miftris  you  munc  fir. 

Keep.  It  needs  no  adje&ivethe  fenfc  is  common  enough* 

Slip.  So  is  the  creature ;  a  Cart  take  them.  They  have 
kifedted  more  honeft  Alehoufes  withbad  names,  then  Cakes 
and  Creame  will  ever  rellore  againe.  A  wench  is  growne 
a  neceffary  appendix  to  two  pots  at  Totenham  Court. 

Keep.  To  your  walkefirrah.  fleobkrvehim. 

Sltp.  And  l*le  home  to  obferve  how  I  can  fleepc  after 
early  riling.  If  my  matter  fbould  catch  me  napping,  'tis  but 
dreaming  a  lie  to  excrrfe  it.  Tie  perfwade  him 'tis  as  true 
Prophecie  as  Bookers  Almanacke.  Fxfc. 

Worth.  After  fo  many  longings  to  fatate 
The  welcome  lights  it  hath  fcrav'd  my  fenfe 

T© 
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To  worfe  affli&ion,  then  if  fights  privation 
Had  made  it  ufeleffe ;  fince  it  want  s  the  object 
Can  both  delight  and  feed  it,  Back  bluftung  morne 
To  thy  MygionianhzA ;  there  (hake  the  dew 
From  thy  wet  locks ;  and  teach  thy  guilty  (hame 
To  dye  that  red  in  an  eternall  black* 
Vnleffc  it  bring  more  comfort. 

Keep.  Difcontent  , 

Rides  on  his  forehead ;  and  dothfeeme  to  trample 
Vpon4iisfoules.dejec1:ion.  Would  I  knew  him. 
Good  morrow  Sir. 

Worth.  Ha  I  tis  a  faire  falute. 
I  doereturne  your  wiQi. 

Keep.  Sir,you  mwft  pardon  me 
If  I  feeme  curious  in  fome  few  demands. 
My  office  and  this  place  are  priviledge 
For  more  then  queftionsi  Pray  Sir  what  are  you  ? 

Worth.  This  fure  is  Marrewbone-Parke ,and  he  the  Keeper. 
A  Gentleman  th  it  comes  not  to  offendyou. 
I  fpoyle  no  game :  you  fee  I  am  unfurniln  d 
Of  instruments  forfuch  a  wanton  mifchiefe. 

Keep.  But  Sir,without  a  better  fat  is  faction 
I  muft  fufpeifcyouftilU  Mere  recreation 
To  walkc  for  health  fcldome  invite  s  young  Gallants 
To  leavetheirbeds  fo  early.  I  muft  have  more. 

Wort b.  Muft  fawcie  groome  1  can  any  patience 
Confter  it  manners  ?  Your  rude  compulfionftiallnc* 
Enforce  me  to  exprefle  fo  weake  a  fpirk, 
Whilft  I  have  hands,  and  this. 

Keep.  At  that  guard  Sir  ? 
Then  this  muft  countercheck  k.  Either  tell  me 
Your  namc>condition,and  your  bufines  here ; 
By  my  juft  anger  for  this  foule  provoking 
I  (hall  not/pare  you  dfc. 

Worth.  How  happie  now 
Might  thjjoccafion  make  me>were  fheioft 
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Beyond  chat  hope  which  whifper  s  her  yet  fafety ! 

I  otufi  preferye  my  fclf  c  Yet  if  thou  triumph'ft 

In  my  fabmiffion,  'caufe  I  had  rather  lofc 

A  little  outward  credit  to  prevent 

Wor  fe*mifchiefe,  know  I  can  de vife  revenge,  '  \ 

Shall  be  a  fairc  example  for  b  a  fe  difference 

From  the  pretence  of  any  borrowed  power 

To  overdoe  it's  duty.  My  name's  Worthgo$i. 

Keep.  Enough ;  that  word  hath  power  to  check  the  force 
Of  any  paffion,  though  the  hotteft  rage 
Enflam'dittobe  active. 

Worth.  Heer's  a  change. 
Why  furemy  name's  a  fpdl.  How  it  hath  caim'd' 
The  tempef  t  of  hi  s  fury ! 

Keep.  What  black  ftarre 
Was  found  th'afcendant  m  my  crooked  birth ; 
That  all  my  lifes fad  accidents  (houid be 
Such  pregnant  ils  begetting  one  another  I 
Onefaddaine  rairinefle  in  a  moment  might 
Perhaps  have  i  uin'd  him  my  dutie  honours  r 
Making  this  hand  a  mover  to  his  death, 
Whofe  life  I  ought  tocherifh. 

Worth.  What  would'ftelfe? 

Keep.  Nothing  but  par  don  Sir ;  or  if  you  pleafe 
Th'occafion  brought  you  hither.  Loft  you  no  company  ? 

Worth.  It  cannot  fure  be  feare  that  makes  me  jealous* 
I  dare  the  worft  of  fate.  Be  he  an  a&or 
In  my  purfute*  Tie  venture  all  at  ence. 
J  have  loft  aGentlewomamanddoubt  her  fafety : 
If  any  chance  hath  guided  you  to  find  her* 
Doe  not  delay  my  iatisfaclion. 

Keep.  I  joy  chat  chance  irade  me  the  inftrutnent 
Of  fuch  a  good.  Pleafe  you  to  follow  me. 
Tie  guidyoutothis  penfive  one,  that  grieves 
More  your  fear'd  loffe  then  her  owns  mifery* 
She  nam' d  you  oft;  when  (by  he*  fit  tranfported) 

Reca. 


ToTENH  AM-CO  VRT.  *3 

Recovering  from  a  fowne*  (he  thought  her  felfc 
Surpriz'dby  fomethat  meant  her  injuries 

Worth.  Shall  I  give  faith  ?  ;?my  resolution's  mad; 
Yet  it  (hall  tryeth'event.  Defpaire  may  bring 
A  good  foccefle  to  an  indifferent  thing.     Extwtt* 


$J[B.  i.  Scoen.  i. 

Enter  Franke  and  Gt  0  R  g  E,  aswaltyng 

to  TOTENHAM-C  OVRT. 

George. 

Fie  Vran\e }  there's fuch  a  difproportion,  ? 
Twill  neie  be  brought  to  anequalitie. 
:*  Fr.  Why  GergeydoLl  think  th'exterior  goods  of  fortune, 
Or  titular  greatneffe  that  derives  it  felfe 
From  larger  fprings,  and  flow's  to  iwell  the  blood  • 
With  attributes  of  gentle,  or  of  noble 
Can  make  the  difference  fuch,  that  the  free  foule 
Muft  have  the  limits  of  her  large  defires 
Prefcrib'd  by  them  ?  Nature's  impartiall : 
And  in  her  worke  of  man  prefer's  not  names 
O f auncefton .  JShe  fometimes  formes  a  piece 
For  admiration  from  the  bafeft  earth 
That  holds  a  foalc :  and  tea  Beggars  ilTue 
Gives  thofe  perfections  make  a  beauty  up; 
When  purer  molds  po'-ifh'd  and  g'ofs'a  with  titles,. 
Honours  and  wealth,  beftow  upon  their  bloods    # 
Deform'dimpreflions;  obje&s  onely  fie 
Forfportorpitty. 

Geo.  Yet  never  can  the  mixture 
Of  gold  with  clay  make  any  trani  formation 
Of  tnat  bafe  matter  into  purer  mecall, 
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Fran*  The  Chjmiftrj  of  Love  can  furely  doe  it. 
Wedlocke  conferees  all  honour  that's  a  hiifbands 
Vpon  his  wife. 

Geon  And  therefore  you  will  marry 
A  milke  wench;  one  that's  drudge  untoneceffitie. 
*T would  be  acredit  to  that  long  continuance 
Of  noble  matches  which  your  aunceftors 
Have  link'd  to  the  chaine  of  their  owne  blood?* 
To  make  theferies  of  their  Families 
Spreacfin  fo  many  glorious  divifions. 
(Some,  let  my  couruell  guide  thefe  paflive  fires 
To  flame  aright,  and  fend  their  Pyramids 
More  upwards.  Let  the  grofTerftuffe  thac  feeds  them, 
By  an  inversion,  choake  them.  From  advice 
Men  muit  choofe  wives*  not  paflion. 

Fran,  Sheisfaire : 
Upon  her  perfon  all  the  graces  waite>  \ 
1   And  dance  in  rings  about  her.  Her  bright  eye 
Is  Loves  chiefe  manfion  where  he  Kcepes  his  Court, 
Envy  not  faire  ones,  if  my  fancie  dorh 
Give  all  your  dres  to  her>  fave  onely  thofe 
Which  your  defecls  fupply  from  wanton  art. 
Her  white  and  red  fhe  borrow*  s  not  from  any 
Cofmetique  drugs  •  nor  puzzles  the  inventiorf 
Of  learn  d  practitioners  foroyle  oiTalxc 
To  blanch  an  Ethiofs  skin,  Lillies  and  Rofes 
Are  figures  fitting  common  beauties  :  hers 
Wants  a  comparifon  but  its  proper  felfe. 

Geo.  You  fweU  her  praife  too  high*;  fo  meanc  a  fubjecT: 
fits  not  thefe  raptures. 

Fran.  Sfiee's  a  fubjeft*  George* 
For  larger  volumes  then  invention 
Yet  ever  fill'd  with  flattering  hyperboles. 
The  very  thought  of  her  hath  ftrain'd  my  heare-flrings 
VfHo  a  pitch  of  joy ;  whofe  muficke  makes 
My  fpleene  dance  lufly  meafures. 
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Geo,  Iffhebe 
So  rare  a  piece,  her  low  condition 
Makes  mefufpitious  tliee's  fome  common  wanton 
Lnrks  in  tha:  maske  for  fafety . 

Fran.   Didnotfriendfhip 
Rertramt,I{houldbeangry:  nay  more;  punifli 
So  great  a  fin  againft  her  innocence. 
I  have  laid  all  the  baits  that  might  entice 
Apt  inclination  to  fweet  wickedneffe ; 
But  could  not  catch  her  that  way.  She  hath  fliundthem 
With  witty  fcorne>  and  fuch  imperious  checks 
Have  made  meblufh  at  my  intentions fouleneffe ; 
Which  now  is  cleer'd  with  noble  refblution 
To  give  my  hot  defires  their  fatisfaflion 
In  faire  embrace s3  fuch  as  the  reverence  . 
Of  law  full  Wedlock  fvveetens. 

Geor.  Vcrtuou>  policie. 
Kill  repuratioiijthat  you  may  preferve 
A  little betrer  confeience.  An/  judgement 
Would  make  a  faire  conftru  Aion  of  my  lifc9 
Thatfurfets  in  delights,  and  pi  iyes  the  Epicure 
Jn  all  varietie  and  choyce  of  plealurcs 
Soonerthenofthyacl.  Where ils  doe  wane 
A  faire  exenfe  (as  thine  doth)  they  are  doubled.  I  ■ 

Fran.  When  thou  haftfeene  her,  thou  wile 
foone  acknowledge 
In  what  a  mitly  error  thy  invectives 
Have  loft  themfelves. 

Geo*  Nay  rather  hide  her  from  me. 
She  may  raife  motions ;  and  if  I  fliould  rival!  chee* 
I  muft  be  fervJd :  nothing  was  ere  devis'd 
To  frighc  libidinous  nature  from  it's  pronenefle, 
That  can  reftraine  me. 

Fran.  Shaft  not  make  me  jealous } 
Her  foule  is  guarded  with  fo  many  vermes 
Temptations  cannot  batter  it :  and  i\h%  way 
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Of  noble  love  (though  yet  (he  rarer  fang 
The  muficke  of  confent)  I  dare  preferre 
My  felfe  the  firft  accepted. 
Geor.  Still  be  confident. 

Ihefeconi  Sccene. 

79 them  Chanolove*  StitghvveUj 
and  his  W I  *  E . 

But  who  comes  yonder  ? 

Fran,  Some  Citie  loving  couple. 

Geor.  What's  that  Gallant  ? 

Fran.  Surely  'tis  Will  Changelove; 
The  Treteui  of  afte&ion :  one  that  var]'*s 
As  many  (hapesof  love  as  there  areobjs6ts. 
But  what  that  (hee-thing  is  I  doe  not  know. 

Geo,  She  feems  a  handfome  piece.  That  opporcunicy 
Would  play  the  Bawd  a  little. 

Fran.  You'd  be  nibbling. 
Changlove  is  my  acquaintance.  If  they  come  this  way  (as 
'tis  moft  likely  Tottenham-Cturt  s  the  end  of  their  early 
walking)  1'lcbethyintrodufHon.  Let's  walke  foftly. 

Geor.  Whilft  I  doe  ruminate  fbme  policie. 

Stitch,  Befides  the  recreation  Sir>tis  healthfull. 

Chang,  Indeed  floth  duls  thefpirits  a&ivenefle. 
And  too  much  fleeping  blunts  the  fenfes  quickneflfe ; 
Though  fome  be  very  needfull  5  their  aflreds 
Are  theprefervers  of  their  inftruments. 
I  love  early  rifing. 

Mr  is,  St.  But  me  thinks  a  nap  in  a  morning*  s  good* 
Cha.  True  Mris.  StitchweBi  when  the  braine  hath  purg  d 
It  felfe  of  grofl'er  fumes*  the  fancy  yeeld's 
Such  folace  to  the  inward  waking  fenfe  * 
In  pleafant  dreames*that  I  have  often  wifli'd 
Thofe  fhadowes  reall  which  they  have  prefented ; 

Or 
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Or  their  continuance  to  eternitie. 
Indeed  I  love  to  fleepe  in  the  morning. 

Stitch.  But  ftirring  and  exercife,  I  fay. 

Wife.  I  would  you  would  vfe  it  in  bed  then. 

Stitch.  I  tell  you  Mr.  ChangeUve  though  I  am  a  Taylor 
I  keepefervants  that  are  ftout  knaves*  J  Love  them  well,    . 
andthey  looke  well  to  my  bufineffe.  On  holydayes  I  give 
them  leave  to  ufe  cxercile. 

Wife.  Yes  husband,  your  fini  flier  is  as  pretty  a  fellow 
as  ever  did  tradefman  or  his  wife  fervice.Hc  pitcheth  the 
barr,and  throws  the  itone;  it  doth  me  good  to  think  of  it# 

Stitch.  I  have  a  firxi(h -Lad  that  wraftles  well,  and 
hath  brought  home  Rabbets  every  B/trtholmcw-t.i&z  thefe 
fivcyeares.  Atftooleball  I  have  z  North-weft  {{rippling 
(hall  deale  with  ever  a  boy  in  the  ftrand. 

Change.  Now  you  fpeake  of  a  ball,  I  would  wee  had 
one  here ;  tis  a  commendable  exercife :  the  great  Phyfi- 
thn  Galen  wrote  a  booke* de  exerc'ttMione  farva  piU. 

Wife.  What's that,pray fir? 

Change.  Concerning  the  exercife  of  the  little  ball,   - 

Wife.  Itfeems  great  Phyfuians  will  bufie  themfclves  a- 
bout  fmall  things  :  but  they  are  not  of  my  mind* 

Gear.  Howlik'ft  the  proje<ft  ? 

Fran.  As  the  end  proves  it ;  howfoever,  it  promifetb 
fairely. 

Geo.  They  are  arriv'd  :  let  us  prepare  our  fclves. 

Fran.  Mr.  ChangeUve  \  a  happy  day  follow  this  plea- 
fant  morning. 

Change.  Worthy  friend,  I  retutne  your  falute  with 
doable  wiflies ;  pray  know  this  Gentleman  and  his  bed- 
fellow. . 

Eram.  The  day  muft  needs  bee  fortunate*  that  begins 
with  fuch  faire  Omens. 

Wife.  I  pray  fir,  why  doth  that  Gentleman  ftranyour 
company?  I  hope  we  fright  him  not*  It  bad  becne  man- 
ners to  falute  me. 

D  Fran, 
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Fran.  Healwayes  doth  that  by  Attourney  Miftris* 

Wife.  Then  I  muft  pay  the  fees. 

Fran.  The  truth  is,he  is  a  great  woman-hater. 

Wife.  Now  out  upon  hinv  I  th©ught  he  wasgeJr,  hee 
is  fo  fat.  Bead  that  I  was  to  be  fo  unmerciful  to  a  dumb 
thing ;  I  had  a  dog  ferv'd  fo  for  the  fame  purpofp. 

Fran.  It  is  a  diipofition  in  his  will, 
Not  a  defect  of  power. 

Stitch.  How  laid  you  fir?  cannot  that  Gentleman  in- 
dure  women? 

Fran,  Hardly  their  fight  at  diftance.  'lis  afHi&ioa 
Vnto  his  very  foule  to  heare  their  vcrtues 
Difcourft,  unlefie  in  fcorne. 

Chang.  A  ftrange  unmanly  humour :  I  love  not  thatv 

Wife.  May  all  the  curfes  our  injur'd  fexe  can  ftudy,  fall 
upon  him  for  it :  aud  I  thinke  we  can  curfe. 

Frattkc  1  know*  to  him  my  company  is  dcarei 
And  our  intentions  have  the  felfe  fame  end 
Of  mutuall  enjoying :  now,  with  what  dejection 
He  doth  expect  I  ftiould  divide  my  feife 
From  you,may  be  conceiv'd. 

Wife.  I  befeech  you  kind  fir  leave  us  not.  A 

Change.  I  fliould  love  fome  witty  plot  upon  him* 

Fran\  He  is  my  friend :  yet  I  would  gladly  ayde 
In  any  eafie  mifchiefe,  that  might  ay  me 
At  his  reclaiming* 

Wife.  Let's  get  him  are  aign'd  as  one  was  in  a  play,  £tt 
me  alone  to  aggravate  his  inditement  to  the  Jury ;  which 
Ihall  be  twelve  Midwives  ofmy  acquaintance  :  yet  He  be 
fwomc  I  never  u&d  any  of  theau 
Change.  I  have  it. 

Stick.  Pray  firft  heare  mine :  let's  run  to  Teuuham-  Cvurt 
fora  wager. 

From.  'lis  excellent ;  fo  his  groffe  bodies  toyle 
To  follow  us,fhall  be  our  laughter* 

Stitch.  Right  u  or  if  he  ftay  behind,  let  my  wife  alone 
tovcxehim.  Change. 
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Chang*  Let*srun  then :  «s a  brave  Ofympit%ecxetciCe ; 
I  love  it  well;  but  howfhall  wc  difpoie 
Of  all  thefe  cumbers  ? 

Fran,  L et  us  not  be  foot-men. 

Change,  Indeed  a  fecming  carclcffc  ftay'd  formalitie 
In  fuch  like  wantonneffes  beft  becomes 
A  gentleman.  I  love  it. 

Fran.  Forwards  then. 

Chang*  The  wager? 

Stitch.  Every  man  his  dozen.  Exeunt  running. 

Wife.  Why  fwcetheart;  why  husband;  why  lohn; 
doe  you  leave  your  Wife  behind,  to  bee  taken  up  by 
everybody?  Nowtheloveof  mans  focicty defend  mee 
from  this  abufer  of  creation.  Come  not  ncerc  mee  thou 
manof  clouts;  thou maulkin of virilitic 5  thou halfe wo- 
man, and  all  beaft :  or  with  thefe  nayles  I  will  teare  oat 
thine  eyes,  and  all  the  double  things  arc;  left  about  thee. 

Geor.  Be  milder  gentle  miftris.  There's  nothing  in  me 
Appears  unto  my  felfe.  fo  full  of  guilt 
It  fhould  defer ve  reproach  from  you  a  ftranger;    ■ 

Wife.  There's  nothing  m  you  indeed  fir;  your  friend 
hath  given  me  your  chara&cr.  You  pretend  to  hate  wo- 
men, becaufc  women  have  reafon  to  hate  you* 

Geo.  I  hate  women  1 
Now  by  my  love  of  pleafurc,  no  delight 
Hath  any  relifli  on  the  wanton  palat 
Of  my  defires ;  unleffe  fome  mixture  feafon  it 
That  is  deriv'd  from  them. 

%Wfe.  Yes  fir;  you  may  take  delight  in  them,  bat  they 
little  in  you.  Come  not  too  neerc  >  there's  infection  in  it : 
my  blood  defires  no  frccting.  The  Summer  of  my  youth 
is  not  yet  halfe  fpent ;  or  if  it  were  Autumnc  with  meet 
high  feeding  arid  eafe  requires  fomething. 

Geo.  She  takes  me  for  an  Eunuch.  Sure  my  friend 
Hath  overdone  his  part;  and  drawne  the  counterfeit 
Too  neerc  the  life  of  truth.  Sweet  Miftrii  heare 
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The  language  of  my  heart  that  cannot  gloffe 

My  plainer  thoughts  with  fuperfkiatt  words. 

I  love  you  ;  my  defiresare  throughly  fir'd. 

And  burne  my  bloud  :  which  but  your  free  enjoying 

Nothing  can  quench* 

Wife.  Why,  lam  a  woman  fir. 

Cjeo.  I  thinke  you  are ;  and  onemadcupforpleafure, 
More  then  the  dull  converfe  of  what's  defective. 

Wife.  You  fay  true  fir :  I  heare  it  with  a  heavy  heart. 
But  l  hope  fir,  you  urould  not  have  me  make  my  husband 
a  Cuckold, 

Ge*  Fie,  that's  a  groffe  conftruftion ;  onely  (hame 
And  common  knowledge  doth  it*  not  the  aft 
Of  a  Wifcs  wantonnefle. 

Wife.  Inecdnoinftruftionsforfecrecie.  Truft  mee  a 
handlome  Gentleman.  The  wickedneffeof  his  friend  to 
bcleeve  him  fo.  Dare  you  kiffe  me  fir  ? 

Geo*  A  pledge  for  what  frioald  follow. 

Wife.  You  fhall  doe  what  you  will  with  me,  but  ma- 
king my  husband  Cuckold. 

Geo.  No  more  of  that.  Nay,  this  way. 
/  Wife.  What,back  againe  I.  No  by  my  Strand-honefty. 
tie  to  Totenham^eoumittt  my  husband-  If  there  be  that 
ne<;effity  at  any  time  that  I  muft  make  my  husband.a  Cuc- 
kold, Tie  doe  it  before  his  face :  any  Citizens  Wife  can 
doe  it  behind  her  husbands  backe# 

Geo.  Your  will  difpofeth  mine  :  we  there  may  finde 
Handfome  conveniences ;  and  Tic  renew 
My  counterfeit  of  woman-hater:  it 
May  cad  a  mid  before  his  jealous  eyes 
Would  watch  us  elfe*  Exeunt* 


The 


TOTBNH  AM  Co  VRT.  Ht 

The  third  Seme. 

Enter  CiCE  4IY  and  Bell  amie  in  one  Mo- 
thers clothes. 

Cice.  I  hope  yare  fatisfied :  but  to  what  end  this  change 
fhowld  fervc,  I  would  faine  be  inftru&ed. 

Bells.  He  tell  you.  When  we  fcar'd  purfuit,  we  left  cur 
horfes*  and  the  high  way.  The  horfes  ai  e  furely  found ;  and 
by  them  my  being  hereabouts  may  bee  conjeclur'd.  Now 
this  difguise  fliall  helpe  me  to  fcape  their  fearch. 

Cice.  Now  outupon't*  Had  I  no  better  an  opinion  of 
your  honeftie,  then  of  your  wit  (both  which  fmell  all  toge- 
ther of  the  countrey)  I  would  againe  leave  you  to  feeke  out 
your  owne  danger.  You  have  gentle-fide  mee  with  your 
clothes ;and  you  are  handfome  enough  in  mine :  for  though  I 
am  but  amilke-wenchbl  everlov/d  neatnefle.Nowyou  (j^H 
perfonate  my  rmid,and  wait  upon  me  to  London ;  Tie  perlb- 
nate  you  >and  if  any  thing  rife  from  themi{lake;  wee'i  tiirne 
it  to  the  beft  ufe.  If  I  finde  not  out  your  fvvtet-heart,  let  me 
never  be  counted  aProphetefle :'  and  I  amfure  I  have  fore- 
told weather  from  the  turning  up  of  my  Cowes  tayle, 

Bella.  Difpofeme  asyoupleafe*  I  dare  the. wont 
Of  my  malicious.  Now  love  hath  arrrid  me 
With  better  re'oiution.  . 

"Cice.  In  this  difguifc  Ue<meet  the  Gallant  courts  me  every 
morning  at  Tottenham-Court*  and  found  the  depth  of  his 
pretended  hone#  meaning.  My  condition  is  to  low  to  win 
upon  his  de  fires  to  marry  me :  and  the  other  thing  without 
it*  he  (hall  never  have. 

Wtthin.  Why  Ckeley^CicelejX^  mybreakfafl  A  quick 
fupply  of  n\eat>drinkeand  fleepe3or  I  rageprefently . 

Bella*  Bleffc  me,  who's  that? 

Cice.  My  fathers  man. 

Bells.  Heel  fpoyle  all.  To  them  Slipf  hsftify. 

%  D   3  Cice, 
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Cice*  Be  you  confident. 

Slip.  Where  s  this  Maggoti-pie  of Marrow  bote?  Come 
youcleanewafh'cchitteriing,  and  give  meemy  breakfafh 
How  now  ^/W^where  hath  your  facebeene  ?  at  the  pain- 
ters? Hay-day  *  Cicelejs  owne  fke>  and  this  Miftris  dye 
for  love  Ciccf ey-fidc.  Now  I  fwtare  by  hunger  (and  thatV 
a  ftrong  oath  )  I  thinke  women  have  more  fegaries  then  the 
Di  veil  would  have  <Liients>i  f  he  were  a  Lawyer  and  pleaded 
without  fees. 

Cice.  #eepe  counfell  firrah  you  had  beft ;  and  if  my  ft. 
ther  aske  for  mee,  tell  him  I  will  not  bee  loft  long.  So  fare 
you  well.  Exeunt. 

Slip.  Yon  will  not  bee  loft  long :  hee  is  likely  to  have  a 
fiveet  match  of  it  that  finds  you.  Yet  I  conld  be  content  my 
feaven  yearesfervice  might  bee  fo  rewarded.  But  the  bag- 
gage was  coy  as  anAldermans  elded  daughter:  fljee  hath 
beaten  me  a  hundred  times  (coward  as  I  was  for  fufferfng 
it)  for  attempting  tokilfe  her.  But  now  I  will  revenge 
it  upon  h^r  Crcame-bowles ;  over  whofe  Tweets  I  will 
triumph. 

The  fourth  Scoene. 

To  him  Keeper,  Worth  g  ood. 

Newmifchkfe;  Iamagaine  delayd  If Iforbearemybreak- 
faft  but  two  minutes  longer ,  my  guts  will  (hrinke  into  mi- 
nikins: which  I  bequeath  the  pooreFidlersat  To$i*ham- 
CWf ,  for  a  May-dayes  Legacie. 

Keep*  Y'are  welcome  to  this  roofe;  too  meane  a  covering 
Foriuchagueft# 

Wmh.  Your  firft  fir  hath  inritch't  it. 
And  hallowed  it  into  a  Temple:  Pray  fir* 
Conduit  me  to  the  Al tar*  where  I  may 
Pay  the  due  facrifice  of  my  defires 
To  her;  and  thanks  to  you* 
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Keep.  £//>,call  my  daughter. 

Slip.  Which  daughter  hr  >  your  daughter  gentlewoman, 
or  your  gentlewoman  daughter  ? 

Keep.  Your  trifling's  unfeafonablefirrah. 

Slip.  Why  fay  free  leys  no  more  plaine  Cicslcj*h\XL  Ci&* 
tej  in  lac'tfattin.  The  gentlewoman  andfhearc  ran  out  of 
chemfelves  one  into  another. 

Keep.  But  where  are  they  ? 
-  Slip.  For  ought  I  know*  run  away  one  with  another. 

Keep.  Run  you  after,  and  calkhem  back. 

Slip.  'Tk  impoflible :  who  knowes  which  way  they  are 
gone.  Beficres/tisamiftwouldchoake  a  brewers  horie;  I 
cannot  fee  one  hand  for  the  other. 

Wmh.  Sir,  my  fufpit ion  prompts  me  you  are  trecfaerous  \ 
And  thefe  fairefeeming  undertakings  traps 
To  catch  me. 

Keep.  Sin  you  mike  a  worfe  confti  uftion 
Of  my  g  jod  m  .aning,  then  fo  faire  expreflions 
Canany  vvjyde'erve.  Pr ay  fir  goe  wirh  me, 
Wee!  overtake  them. 

Wmh*  I  will  fharethe  paines ; 
And  venture  once  againe  to  try  youthorowly. 

Keep*  FqIIo w  you  fiijrah,   •  Exeunt* 

Slip.  A  kiling  command,  The  beft  is,  it  will  breake  my 
heart*  no  matter  then  for  my  beliy.  Hunger,  I  defie  thee 
revenge  I  hugg  thee.  I  will  lead  you  a  wild-goofe  chafe,til 
vVc  come  to  Toten-ham-CoHrt ;  where  I  will  (core  two  do    . 
fcen,and  reckon  with  mine  hofteflc  miid*  whofe  belly  I  hav 
rais'd  with  umbles.  Exit* 

Thejifth  Secern. 

■ 
Enter  Stitch  vvemo  Franke,  Chang  love,  ' 

Frank.  YouaretheO^*p/a«,Sir. 
Stitch.  Doe  you  thirrke  Gentlemen  I'd  let  you  out-ftrip 
meac  exercifc  ?  I'le  jump  with  ye  for  a  dozen  more. 

*  Chtnges 
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Change.  Pray  Sir  let's  jump :  I  love  ic  mightily. 
Frant^.  My  breaths  not  yet  recover'd.  By  this  time  fir* 
your  Wite  hath  converted  my  friend  to  a  civiller  dif- 
pofition. 

Stitch.  Let  her  alone.  lfilie  doc  it  not,! duett forfweare 
excrcife ;  and  that  vvouldbe  the  gceateft  vexation. 

Fran.  Greater  then  if  yaur  maid  fiionld  drop  the  candle 
on  yenr  fellivali  fattin  doublet  > 

Chang.  Or  the  Cats  pifle  upon  your  Military  feather  > 
Franks  Or  an  inferiour  neighbour  be  prefer'd  for  a  com- 
mon counfeil  man  > 
Stitch.  Meere  trifles  to  the  forbearing  of  exercifc. 
Fran}^.  Or  if  a  gallant  fhould  deale  with  your  wife  in 
your  abfencc  for  body  cover ing>  and  give  her  Court  pay- 
ment 

Stitch.  A  very  likely  matter.  She  that  goe's.thrice  a  weeke 
to  morning  exercife,  and  will  mike  repetition  over  fweet 
meates  at  a  goffipping.  I  tell  ye  gentlemen,  I  have  trufted 
her  to  a  Maske,  and  the  Innes  a  Court  revelling :  fheknew 
the  way  home  agen  without  a  Cryer.  She  hith  converted  a 
hundred  of  her  purer  neighbours* by  her  example. 

To  them  Tapfier. 
Franks  Heere's  more  then  Citi.e  confidence.  But  (lull 
we  enter? 
Tap.  Y'arewelcbme  Gentlemen. 

To  them  Wife  %  pre fently  George. 
Chang,  A  bandiome  roome  firrah. 
Tap  ft.  Thebeftinthehoufefir.  Exit* 

Franks  Your  Wife's  come*  fir. 
Stitch.  Welcome  fweetrheart. 
Wife.  Kinde  gentlemen,  hold  my  heart*  oh»  Nay  one  at 
once :  pray  bold  it  hard,  oh ! 

Stitch.  Whats  the  matter  chucke? 
Wife.  Oh  my  breach:  there's  not  fomuch  wind  left  in 
me,  as  would  make  a  noife  to  bee  excas'd  with  the  creaking 
of  ones  (ho© :  oh.  You  are  a  kinde  husband  to  leave  mee 

be- 
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behind.  Had  it  beene  wich  one  that  had  lov'd  a  woman, 
fliew'd  her  the  neercft  way,  or  laid  her  down  upon  hu  doake 
when  flie  had  beene  weary.  But  I  thinke  I  fitted  him. 

Fran.  And  befhrew  him  if  he  fitted  not  you. 

Chang.  Here  he  is  likewife. 

Fran.  You  blow  hard  George. 

Stiteh.  Come  Gentlemen*  (hall  we  walke  in. 

Geor.  I  would  enjoy  my  firie  nd  a  little  heere. 

Wife.  You  (hall  enjoy  your  friend  fir.  Exeunt. 

Fran.  And  what  fuccqfle  ?   . 

Geor.  Why  doft  not  heare  her  promife  ? 
You  (hall  enjoy  your  friend.  Shqe's  plyant  France 
Vntomy  wiflies :  nothing  now  remaines 
But  to  deceive  her  husband ;  thou  muft  ayd  me, 

Frtnkz  Would'fthavemePandarize? 

Geor.  Tledoo'c  for  thee. 
Thefe  are  fweet  fins,  and  onely  doe  intend 
The  pleafure  of  defire*  which  would  be  kiird 
With  two  muchfcruple. 

Thefixtb  Scant. 

Tothcm  Ciceley  and  Beliamib, 

What  are  thefe? 

Be Ua.  What  place  is  this  ?  a  common  Alc-houfe  ? 

ficv.  Feare  you  nothing,  but  put  on  confidence. 

Fran.  I  have  feeh  e  that  face,the  fibre's  in  my  heart. 
Tis  furely  fhe  :  her  habit  cannot  mock 
My  knowing fenfe.  lie  venture  on  the  tryall. 

Geo.  ThisishisMilke-maidfure.  I  ftill  fufpe&ed 
Twas  tome  difguis'd  name  to  conceale  a  Mittris. 
Now  by  my  life  fhee's  faire  ;  I  envy  him ; 
And  my  defires  have  almoft  tempted  me 
To  put  in  for  a  fliare  :  but  friendfhip  checks  it. 
Shee  may  perhaps  be  virtuous*  and  well  borne, 

E  And 
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And  worthy  his  refolves :  my  Citic  beauty 
Shall  fer  v  e  at  this  time, 

Fran.  Didtl  thou thinke  that  ma^ke 
Could  veiie  thee  from  my  foulesdiftinguifliitig? 
Wherein  thy  formes  impreft,  which  fancie  (hews  me 
At  every  change  of  thoughts. 

.Cice,  Clothes  have  not  alter  d 
My  perfon  nor  condition,  I  am  ftiH 
Piaine  Ciceley  and  your  hand-maid*  This  exchange 
Proceeds  but  f  om  an  honeft  merriment  : 
And  when  y  ou  underftand  the  Rory  right, 
You  1  make  a  faire  conduction, 

Fran.  Tvvereafinne 
To  thinke  amifle  of  thee ;  teares  cannot  expiate.     • 
When  thou  art  mine,  fle  feed  thy  appetite. 
With  pleafures  beft  variety.  Taylors  dayly 
Shall  fliape  proportions  for  thy  dainty  body, 
To  rrjake  invention  pregnant  of  new  fafhions, 
Th' Exchange  ftiall  be  thy  Wardrobe  to  fupply^ 
Thy  will  with choyce  of  dreffings.  t'hearken  out 
A  jewell  to  adorne  thee* if the  value 
Exceede  not  my  eftate  \  l'le  fell  it  all 
To  purchafe  thy  content, 

Cke*   Yburpromifes 
Are  much  too  large.  My  too  unworthy  fervice 
Cannot  defer ve  to  be  commanded  by  you* 
Gallant  Vie  trye  you; 

Fran.  Th'extafie  hath  made  me 
Forget  my  friend :  'tis  fliee  George  chang'd  in  habk . 

Geo.  I  am  your  fervant  faireone.  and  my  heart 
Vow's  an  obedience  when  your  commands 
Affigne  me  any  taske. 

Bella.  I  doe  not  lite 
The  conrtfhip  of thefe gallants :  'tis  groffe  flattery, 
Apd tends  I  feare  to  ill. 

Fro*.  Come  deareft  will  you 

Accept 
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Accept  the  entertainment  of  this  place  > 
Some  worthy  company  within  expe&s  rae. 

Ciec.  I  mall  ftraine  modefty,  you  excufingit. 
Come  maid. 

Beffa.  Why  fliould  I  feare ;  that  have  defence 
From  JVonhgoods  love,and  mine  own  innocence?  Exeunt. 


-V.   ■!.. 
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Tapstjer,  Iames,  Sam. 

•  t 
Tapfler. 

Y'Are  welcome  Gentlemen, 
lam.  Now  my  parrat  of  froth,  whofe  mouth  is  tin  d 
with  tapeftry;  what  company  is  in  the houfe  ? 

Tap.  None  of  your acquaintance  but  Mr.  Cbaftgciwc* ' 

lam.  mnChangehvc?  pretheecall  him  hither. 

Tap.  I  (hall  fir;  By  and  by*  Some  ftew'd  pruines  for 
the  two  cottive  Citizms  in  the  Buls  head ;  and  more  ro  wles 
for  the  three  Taylors  in  the  Smithfield-Lyon. 

Jam.  How  rfiail  we  fpend  the  day  Sam  f  Exit. 

Sam.  Let's  home  to  our  ftudie*  and  pur  cafes. 

lam.  Hang  caft  s  and  bookes  that  are  fpoy  I'd  with  them. 
Give  me  Iohnfomnd.  Skake$eare\  there's  learning  for  a  gen- 
tleman. Itellthee&*/w,  wereitnotforthedancing-fchoole 
andPlay-houfes>  I  would  not  flay  at  the  fnne's  of  Court  for 
the  he  pes  pf  a  chiefe  luftice-fhip. 

Sam.  Time  would  be  better  fpent  in  reading lawes* 
Teaching  our  knowledge  how  to  argue  doubts : 
For  in  our  after-dates  fuch  mayarifs 
That  without  policies  helpe  may  rutne  it. 

lam.  Formalitie ;  agraveyouth  ina  gowne.Thou  thiak*ft 
'tis  becomming  to  walke  thus  to  Totenham-Cmrh  and  at 

E  %  home 
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home  fo  paniluallinconfo^mitle.Ihadrather  a  French  con- 
/    fiimption  fhould  weare  my  hayrcoff  then  a  tound  cap, 

Sam .  '  lis  not  to  make  it  my  profeflion, 
( Although  in  fomc  icbe  mod  neceflary) 
(For  how  can  government  and  lawes  wbfift 
Without  their  mi'nifters,whofe  skill  and  judgement 
Diftinguifti  right  from  wrong)  but  to  be  able   . 
To  manige  what's  mine  ovrne>as  time  (hall fend  ir» 
You  are  likely  to  inherit  fairc  pofleffions, 
Gain'd  by  a  fathers  induftry;  perhaps 
With  fame  contention,  and  conveyances 
May  be  defew^ive :  wer't  not  better  far  re 
Y«ur  felfecould  underftand  it,  then  to  troft 
Tfcehonefty  or  skill  of  a  bought  counfe  1  ? 

tarn.  Hang  ftate:  1  tooke  no  paines  to  get,  why  then 
ftiould  i  take  any  to  keep  it  ?  if  it  will  ftay>  fo  'tis :  if  not* 
Shop-keepers  that  will  truft>  fliall  be  paid  when  they  can 
get  it.  A  law  of  neceflity  Sam,  and  alwayesin  force  with 
Gallants.. 

Sam.  I  had  rather  hear  e  another  refolution. 

The  third  Seme. 

To  them  Chan  gel  ove. 

lam.  Will  Changelove  >  well  met  at  Totenhdm-Gestrt, 
What  madethee rife ib early  ? 

Chang.  The  company  of  halfe  a  man  :  expound  my  Rid- 
dU9  and  be  a  whole  Oedipus. 

lam.  It  fnuft  be  more  then  thy  Taylor* 

Change.  Right,  his  Wife;"  who  being  halfe -of -Jiimfelfej 
makes  up  the  third  part  a  halfe  man.  I  love  hisCcompany 
man*  and  pay  him  with  nothing  but  courtefies :  a  iotenham- 
Comts  kindnefle  is  prindpall^ntereft  and  fecurity . 

lam,  What  flhall  wc  drinkc?  Ale  ? 

Chang: 
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Chan,  Iloveicbeft;theo!dEngli(linaturalldrinke«  Btt** 
can  this  gentleman  ftudy  after  Ale  ? 

Sam.  If  I  avoid  ths  excefle. 

lam.  Ale's  muddy:  what thinke  you  of Beere } 

Chang,  I  love  Beere  beft.  The  planting  of  hoppes  was 
a  rare  projection  in  the  Dutch;  it  hath  taught  fome  of.  them 
Englifti  naturally. 

Jam.  Shall  wee  hunt  to  day  Will?  I  heard  the  common 
crye  abroad. 

Chan.  Hunting  1'cis  fport  to  make  immortal!  aftivenes 
Even  in  the  duLeft  Earth.  A  well-mouth'd  crye 
Out-does  the  Sphares  in  Mufique.  Godsthemfelves 
Have  left  their  fabulous  Heaven?  to  put  on 
The  (hapes  of  hunters:  courting*  fuch  delights 
In  thefedifguifesj  that  hath  made  them  wifo 
Thexchange  of  their  ethereal!  government 
To  live  with  mortalls.  I  love  hunting  dearly. 
What  faith  your  friend  ? 

Sam.  Indeed  fir*  my  affe&ion 
I  s  better  pleas'd  with  folitary  rtudie ♦ 
A  fober  mornings  walke ,  is  exercife 
Enough  for  me.  'r~\ 

Chan.  You  a  -»e  to  be  commended. 
Why,  Contemplation  is  the  very  being  7 

Of  Mans  delight :  it  (riewes  his  nobler  part 
Converfe  with  things  divine;  the  nimble  foule 
Climbs  by  it  to  a  height  of  happineffe. 
I  mutt  confeffe  I  love  it.  .-;.,■  iMnjlque. 

lam.  Is  there  Mufique  with  the  company  you  left  > 

Chan.  And  good  too :  .'tir  company  of  that  curiofitie?  or- 
dinary ftuffewill  notpjeafe-them. 

lam,  Would  thou  w ouldft  enter  mee  into  their  acquain- 
tance ;  we  might  have  a  dance. 

Enter  Stitchvvell*  Franks  »  Chan  glove. 

Chan*  Why>  I  love  dancing  too.  Agilitic 
Commends  the  good  compofure  of  one's  bodie ; 

E  3  And 
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And  graccfull  garbs  are  taking.  Noperfe&ion 

Doth  make  the  objed  of  a  handforneman 

So  pleafing  in  a  Ladies  eye,,  as  Dancing. 

This  Room's  more  fpacious:  lie  invite  thembithcr. 

The  third  Scoene. 

To  them  FrankEjCiceleYjStitchvveii, 
W  ife,  Be  liam  IE,  WGe  org  e 
behind  the  women. 

They  have  prevented  me. 
Franks  The  room's  poffeft. 
Sam.  You  may  command  a  refignatton. 
lam.  Pkafcyou  t'admitus ;  we  would  faine  partake 
Your  worth  and  company, 

Franks  Your  friends  vnKChangelevc? 
Chang.  Yes*  noble  fir. 
Franks  They'r  welcome  to  my  knowledge  • 
Numbers  addition  will  increafeou^mirth, 
And  (well  it  to  more  height. 

Bella.  Arme  me  now  confidence, 
And  teach  my  tongue,  that  never  fpake  untruth 
(    From  a  confederation,  pra&ife  lying, 
And  the  denyall  of  my  proper  felfe. 
It  is  my  brother,  hee'ldifeover  me. 

Sam.  Tis  iurely  (he  •.  they'r  all  her  lineaments. 
Had  Ine're  feene  her  1  had  not  knowing  fenfe 
Power  to  diftinguifli,  naturall  inftincT: 
Would  tell  me 'tis  my  lifter.  Why  difguis'd  ? 
And  why  come  hither  ?  it  hath  wrapt  my  reafon 
In  mifts  of  wonder.  Yet  I  cannot  feare 
She  hath  betr ay'd  he  r  honour  to  bafe  wantonnefle. 
Shehad  a  guard  of  vermes ;  elfe  hypoenfie 
Taught  her  to  feeme  a  Saint,  and  paint  that  goodnefte 
With  a  falfe  colour,,  Know  you  not  my  fwect  heart  ? 

Bella. 
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Bell*.  No  indeed  fir. 
Sam.  Is  not  your  name  Bellamiel  t 
Bella.  Niitherfir. 
Sam.  Deny's  herfelfe. 
There's  fomething  in'tiabovem/  reach  of  feare. 
Paflionforbeare  me,  and  Tie  vvorke  with  policie, 
To  find  the  fcope  of  all. 

Cict.   A  fweet  young  Gentleman. 
Is  this  your  fweet-heart  maid  ? 
.    Sam,  Isfheyourfervant? 
I  would  have  cal'd  her  kinfwoman  for  refemblance 
She  hath  with  one  of  mine. 
Cicc.  Your  Aunt  or  (Soufin?  • 
Sam.  Mealies  ftie  in  the  myfticall  fenfe  of  ill  ? 
lam.  Shall  we  dance  gentlemen?  Mufickneffo  and  let 
aSiveneflb  freeze  !  Shall  1  ufe  you  fweet  Miftris  ? 

mfe.  Kindly  fir,  or  I  am  wafpifh.  A  wafpe  you  know 
hath  a  fting. 
Jam*  Pleafethat  grofle  gentleman  ? 
Wife.  By  no  fneanes  fir :  dancing  will  hurt  his  Sciatica, 
Iam>  Doe  you  know  him  then  ? 
Wife.  Yes,and  will  know  him  better  if  he  come  neere  me* 
He  is  one  into  whom  the  fpirit  ofSwetnams  crept. 
I  hope  fir  you  are  of  a  kinder  difpofition  to  our  fexe. 
lam.  You  fee  Miftris  I  am  for  their  company  any  way* 
Stitch,  Pray  fir  let's  goeneerer  the  women. 
Gear.  Pray  fir  forbeare :  you  1  not  compell  me  rudely. 
Perhaps  ther  s  an  averfion  in  my  nature. 
The  company  of  women's  mine  affliction. 
Stitch.  My  wife  (hall  vexe  you  then. 
Chang.  And  I  love  Mans  focietie :  iblid  fbules, 
Void  o?  all  light  impreflions ;  whofe  difcourfe 
Tends  not  to  (uperficiall  complement? 
But  hath  more  fenfe  then  found. 

Fran.  You  are  for  dancing; 
Poffefle  my  roome, 

Chang. 
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Chung.  The  womens  creature  fir. 
There's  Magickin  their  company  that  charmes 
All  mafculine  afFe<5hons,but  of  pleafure 
In  their  enjoying,  rie  fpin  or  threed  their  needles  i 
Read  Sfenfer  and  i\\  Arcadu  for  their  company. 

Wife.  Tie  dance  with  you  Mr.  Changelwc. 

Stitch.  One  cup  moie,  Hebe  for  the  cxercife. 

Wife.  You'i  have  more  anxm  huskandrfhen  your  head  will 
well  carry. 

Geo.  She  meanes  homes. 
Which  if  lfayle  to  give  hen  may  I  turne 
Chaftities  convert,  andbemortifi'd 
Frommyconcupifcence  with  hourely  dilcipline. 

Thcj  dance. 

Wtfc.  Why  how  now  husband  ?you'l  be  tippled prefenrly. 

Sut.  Hold  good  wife,  before  Grangers?  Tother  dozen* 
and  then  I'm  gone. 

Wife.  I  would  you  were  gone  once  for  me; 

Geor.  So  would  I. 

Sttt.  Gentlemen,  a  health  to 

Fran.  Whom  fir? 

Stit.  AH  the  Cuckolds  in  the  ftrand. 

Wfj.Fyetiusbandiyou  forget  your  felfe*  Nay,g«ntlemen 
hee  is  fuch  another  man ;  when  bee  hath  got  a  cup  or  two 
heel  not  flick  toabufe  his  betters.  I  befeech  youbeare  with 
him*  I  fhallbe  ready  tobeare  wkhany  of  you.  ' 

Stit.  Wife,  you  (hall  drinke  a  health  to  all  the  Cuckold- 
makers  in  Cornwall. 

Wife.  You  meane  wreftlers  fweet-hear t ;  you  are  fo  ta- 
ken with  your  Comifh  Prentice.  I  tell  yee  gentlemen ,  hea- 
ring him  talke  the  other  day  of  thehugge>  I  wifht  him  to 
ftiew  me  what 'twas :  the  ftiffe  knave  prefently  gives  me  a 
fall:  but  it  was  upon  afoftbed. 

Franks  Otherwife  there  had  becne  danger. 

Iams 
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Jam.  Comefweet  Miftris,  the  other  dance. 

Cice.  Will  you  make  one  fir  ? 

Geo*  Alas  faire  Miftris,my  groffe  body  wants 
A  mimick  a&ivcneffe. 
|  Ciee*  But  you  can  move  fir? 

Wif.  Beftiryour  flumps  a  little  fir.  Are  women  fuch  bug- 
bears,efpccially  handfome  ones  ?  for  1  have  been  flatter'd. 

Stit.  Well  faid  Wife ;  to  him  Wife. 

tVif.  I  durft  undertake  yct,had  you  one  of  us  in  a  corner. 

(jto*  How  me  inftruds  me  I  nay  then.    Exit. 

Fran.  Will  you  be  gone  George* 

St%  After  him  Wife,ptit  him  too*t,and  tickle  him  home. 

Wif.  He  warrant  husband  He  bring  him  into  play.  Exit. 

Jam.  It  feemes  this  gentleman  loves  not  the  company 
of  women. 

Chang.  Atleaft  wife  tis  pretended.  Wer*taplot 
To  gull  her  husband,  I  mould  love  it  dearcly. 
Why  did  not  I  attempt  k9  that  have  had 
More  opportunities  then  ever  made 
Sinne  fruitfull  in  the  pleafure?  IPt  be  fo, 
The  next  (hare  fliall  be  mine.  I  love  a  wc«ch 
As  well  as  he  or  any. 

Stit*  T'other  health,  and  then  farewell, 

Fran.  Mr*  Stitchrvcllis  your  name? 

Stit.  A  Taylor  in  the  Strand;  and  I  am  as  good  a  man 
there  as  Deputy  Tagg  in  the  City,  though  he  chinke  him- 
felfe  an  Aldermans  fellow,  and  no  Cuckold. 

Fran.  You  mind  Cuckolds  much :  good  fir  remember 
yourfelfe* 
St.  By  your  leave  then;!  muft^nd  I  will,I  will  and  I  muft, 

Fran.  Whatmuft  you  fir? 

Stit.  Why,you  may  doc  what  you  will ;  and  I  will  doe 
what  I  lift*  Exit. 

Jam*  The  Taylor's  paid. 

Chang.  By  your  favor, 'tis  alye, 

Fran*  And  his  Wife  too  by  this.  Follow  mee  gentle* 

F  men» 
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men,  and  if  hee  prevent  k  not,  wee'l  (hare  fome  pafKme.    . 
Sweet,  l'ic  returne  prefently.  ExeMt  men. 

Cice.  Can  my  chail  thoughts  within  their  fpotles  circuit 
Retaine  a  good  opinion  of  this  gentleman, 
Whogives  free  fcope  to  his  libidinous  will 
In adions  that  ftainc  conference? 

Bella.  Can  my  ills 
Grow  to  a  greater  heighth  ?  my  honours  danger 
Runs  equal!  with  my  perfons, 

Cice>  He  bath  courted 
Almoft  beyond  refinance,  (had  not  goodncfle    i 
Prefer  v'd  me  white)  to  fully  me  with  luii ; 
And  failingofFer'd  marriage. 

Sell.  Can  a  Brother 
Confter  this  place,  dif  guife,  and  company 
Leffe  then  a  lapfe  from  vertue  in  a  Sifter, 
Wholabour'd  more  to  be  good  really, 
Then  ever  hypocrite  did  to  appeare  fo. 

Cice.  J  mufl:  not  truft.  Befides,  mine  eye  hath  fcene 
An  objed  that  delights  it ;  and  defire 
Begins  to  burne  my  bofbme  with  new  flames 
I-yetne*refelt.  *Tis  an  ambitious  love, 
And  muft  be  check't.  Why  ?  fure  my  Birth's  more aoble  : 
My  fpirit  argues  it,  which  never  yet 
Harbourd  a  common  thought ;  bur  all  above 
The  jowncfle  of  my  fortune.  How  now  Miftris? 

Bella.  DiftreftbcyoncI  recovery.  'Twas  my  brother; 
Whofoeye  no  fooner  found  me,  but  his  lookes 
Exprelt  a  troubled  foule :  but  when  he  heard 
My  tongue  deny  my  feift;  what  paffions  then- 
PofTeft  him,  may  be  thought. 

Cice*  \%  he  your  Brother? 
Fearcnot  to  be  cjtfcover'd  1 1  have  plots 
To  circumvent  him,  and  prepare  bis  temper 
For  mild  impreffions*  Enter  Tapper, 

Pmhec  Friend  £bew  us  a  pri^teroome. 

Tap. 
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T*pft>  With  con venienceMiftris. 

Cice.   For  a  retirement, 

Tapfi.  This  way  Miftris.  I  fraell  the  reward  of  a  knaves 
office :  howfoeverfinne  thrives  by  wickedneffe.  Froth- 
fill'd  Cans  and  over- reckonings  will  hardly  raife  a  ftock  to 
fee  up  with.  Now  will  I  informe  the  Gallants*      Extt. 

The  fourth  Scozne. 

George  and  Wi  fe. 

Wife.  Pray  fir,  forbeare.  Is  this  a  place  to  make  ones 
husband  a  Cuckold  in? 

Geor.  Let  not  fuch  weake  excufesrob  my  hopes 
Of  that  delight,  for  whofe  enjoying 
Danger  and  all  that  weakneffe  can  be  frighted  with — . 

Wife.  Pray  fir,  talke  not  to  me  of  weakneffe  .The  fer- 
vants  of  the  honfe  will  fufpe&iis  prefently* 

Geo.  Be  expeditious  then,  we  lofe  that  time 
Might  make  the  pleafurefruirfull. 

Wife.  Indeed  fir  I  duift  ee'n  venture  to  make  him  cue- 
hold,  might  I  be  fure  you  would  get  a  boy. 

Geo.  That's  doubtieSjfweet, 

Wife.  And  (hall  he  be  like  the  father? 

Geo.  As  ever  Citizens  fonne  was. 

Wife.  I  meanemy  husband. 

Geo.  I  am  a  Courtier. 

Wife.  Kind  fir,  you  even  defer  ve  it  for  your  policie.  But 
lam  fo  airraid. 

Geo.  Mifchiefe  on  thefe  delayes-  * 

Within.  Sweet-heart,Wife. 

Wife.  Ay  me. 

£**.  Vexation  racks  me. 
Prevented  at  the  point  of  fuch  ahappineife  I 

Within.  Come  Chuck  and  hold  r^y %p$\ 

Wife.  Pray  fir,  hide  your  fefe * 

Geo.  Where? 

F  a  Wife. 
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mfe.  Happily  ,here's  an  empty  tub.  To  them  Stitch. 

Stitch.  My  head  akes  Wife;  where  art  chicken? 

Wife.  Here  husband.  You  muft  preffe  upon  vvomens 
retirement. 

Stitch.  Oh  my  ftomacke;  'tis  very  fick. 

Wife.  'Emptie  it  in  the  fields  then  ;  kt  netthefervams 
take  notice  you  are  inch  a  floven. 

Stitch.  Why  not  in  that  tub  I 

mfe.  Fie  bead :  defile  a  ncceiftry  implement  of  houfo 
wifry  ?  This'tis  to  drink  healths  to  Cuckolds.  You  might 
have  beene  one  your  felfe,  were  not  I  the  honefter  wo- 
man; which  is  mor«  then  many  of  your  neighbours  can 
fay  for  themfelves. 

The  fifth  Scoene* 

To  them  Frakke,  Change  love,  Iambs., 

Sam,  and  a  little  after  them  a  wench 

with  afajlc  efwAter. 

Change.  Whei's  Mr.  Stitchweft?  Fie,  give  oatman> 
and  (kale  away* 

Stie.  Oh  gentlemen  my  head,  my  head ;  oh  gentlemen. 

Franl^  Me  thinks  your  forehead's  fwolnc  fir. 

Wife.  Truly  no  fir/There*s  no  more  then,  what  hath 
beenceverfince  I  was  his  wife;  fiftctne  y.eerei  and  up- 
wards, a  long  time  of  barrenneflc. 

Wench.  What  the  Dfvell  make  all  thefe  gentlemen  in 
my  Dames  wafti-houfe?  Getyee  up  to  your  chambers 
wipn  a  vengeance. 

Pewres  the  water  ihto  the  tu6% 

Frank*  I  wonder  where  igy  friend  is. 

Gee.  Hol<J,hpld;  Jamdrown'd. 

Wran.  ^^r^,\vhatmadeyou  there? 

Wench.  Miicmefe  on  you  fir :  you  have  fpoild  mee  a 
paile  of  conduit  water  coft  mee  many  a  weary  ftep  the 

fetching 
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fetching  ;  befide  the  falls  my  fweet-heart  £/*/  gave  me» 

StHeh.  Alas  good  gentleman ;  he  hid  himf elfe  from  my 
Wife,  and  fee.  what's  hapned. 

ge&*  Hell  take  your  wife  and  you.  Accurfed  women, 
That  in  your  curfe  made  Man  fo. 

Fran.  Fyc  (jot^*,  fcold  prefently  after  your  cucking. 

Sam*  'Diogenes  indolio. 

Chang.  And  lamentation* 

Fra.  Gome  forth  George :  now  the  Comedie  is  ended, 
away  with  the  difguife. 

(jeor.  Women  or  divells* 
Made  faire  to  be  deflru&ions  inftrument. 

Fran.  You  feeme  to  compaffionat  the  mifefiance 

Stk.  Good  heart ;  but  that  he  cannot  endure  a  womai:, 
She  ihould  kifle  him  for  amends. 

Wife.  I  thinke  it  would  grieve  any  woman.  I  came  hi- 
ther for  fomtbing  clfe  then  to  be  rail'd  at. 

St  it.  Let's  vexe  him  no  more  Gentlemen,  Come  wife, 
Ileg'oe  flcepe  a  little.  Exeunt. 

Chan.  There  will  be  a  fafe  opportunitic  for  me.- 1  love 
this  Cuckold-making. 

Cjeo.  Fr/*#^>  though  your  felfe  intend  a  reformation, 
You  might  forbeare  me :  this  was  your  owne  plot# 

Fran.  Why  mine?  Ine'rehadrefolutionyet 
So  ftay'dj  but  I  could  alter  it  for  pleaiure  i 
Nor  can  I  hare  or  envy  it  in  others 
I  am  forry  George  you  fliould  drinke  water  after  your 
fwect-meats.  To  them  Tapfter. 

Geo.  Doe  not  abufc  me  lefl  I  thinke  revenge : 
J  am  almoft  tempted  to  attempt  it. 

Taffi.  The  Gentlewoman  hath  vvithdrawne  her  felfe., 

lam.  What  Gentlewoman? 

Taffi.  Shecinthe  fattingowne.  Youknowmy  rnea- 
ning  far,  fhee's  as  right 

Jam.  Thanks honeft £*£/«.  Hereof or thee. 

7*P/?t  I  muft  thank  e  you  fir. 
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laml  \-k  take  the  feft  opportunity.  / 

Tapfi.  The  gentlewoman  is  rctira  fir. 

Jam.  What  gentlewoman? 

Tap  ft.  You  know  my  meaning,  Shee's  as  right— 
■Sam.  PoxeonyourPandarifing. 

Tap  ft.  How  now  fir?  I  wonder  what  quanrfiy  of  mai- 
den modefty  went  to  your  making  up .  Few  gentlemen  of 
your  complexion  would  have  beene  angry  with  an  honeflr 
Tapfter  for  fuch  intelligence. 

Sam.  My  Sifter  turn'd  a  common  proftitute  ? 
Imnftdifcoverit. 

Tap  ft.  The  gentlewoman's  gone  into  another  cham- 
ber Sir. 

Fran.  What  gentlewoman  ? 

Tapft.  Shee  in  the  fattin'  gowne.  There's  a  bed :  you 
know  my  meaning.  Shoe's  as  right— 

Iran.  You  are  a  rogue  firrah.  kicks  kim. 

Tapft.  Good  fir4what  meane  you? 

Fran.  Mutter  that  thought  agen :  Yk  cut  thy  tongue  outi 
Tap.  And  kill  anon,  anon  fir.  But  cold  rewards.  Had 
none  any  better  5  Pandars  would  never  purchafe.   Exit. 

Geo.  Yic  take  the  Tapfters  word*  and  trye. 

Fran.  Come  gentlemenjlet's  up  agen.  By  this  time  George 
your  forrow's  drye.  Exeunt. 

Tbefixth  Seme. 

Enter  W o rt  h  g  o  o  d>  Keeper,  and  S  l i p. 

Keep*  Andwhyfhould  you  thinkefo  £/(/>? 

Slip.  Iflfinde  them  not,  count  me  nowifer  thenanA- 
pothecary,  thatlookt  forlewes  eares  on  an  old  Pillory; 
When  the  dead  wood  bore  none  but  Scriveners. 

Keep .  Enquire  diligently,  firrah . 

SI.  1  w  ill  fir, and  ar me  my  felfelike  a  country  Inror :  I  can- 
not hold  out  too  fall  till  I  havegiven  up  my  verdift.  Exit. 

Worth- 
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Worth.  My  patience  Sir  hath  hitherto  made  fake 
The  outfide  and  appearance  ofthat  good 
Your  promife  feem'd  to  meane  me..  Circumftance 
Doth  now  inftriift  my  fe*re>that  this  credulity 
May  be  my  danger.  Trechery  oft  lurkes 
In  complements.  Y'have  fent  fo  rmny  poafts 
Of  undertakings,  they  out-ride  performance. 
■  And  make  me  thinke  your  faire  pretences  ayme 
At  fome  intended  ill ;  which  my  prevention 
Mud  ftrive  t'avert.  Then  good  fir*  leave  me. 

Keep.  Sir,  though  my  outfide' s  meana;  I  have  a  fouls 
Inftrufted  in  all  dues  oelong  to  man. 
I  never  yet  mif-us'd  a  common  a&ion 
With  a  prepar'd  diffembling.  My  intents 
Are  fairer  then  your  jealoufie,  which  lives 
But  in  the  darknefle  of  your  ignorance. 
'Tis  a  blind  humour5let  dilcretion  guid  it : 
That  th'end  of  your  owne  good  be  not  perverted 
By  ill  receiving  of  the  hopefull  meanes 
My  freentfle  offers. 

Worth.  You  have  heardmy  ftory ; 
But  why  it  fhouid  fo  fttrre  companion 
In  any  Granger,  counfell  cannot  well 
Remove  the  doubt. 

.Keep*  Why  Sir,  I  know  a  gentleman 
Worthy  in  all  things ;  but  his  ccofl^r  fortune 
(On  which  mine  had  dependance  a  s  a  fervant) 
Rob'd  him  at  once  of  all  thofe  gifts  fhe  lent  him ; 
Eftate,life»  wife;  his  infant- Jflue  left 
To  her  blind  pitty.  (San  I  thinke  you  then. 
Without  fom 2  feeling) hear e  the  fad  relation 
Of  a  misfortune  >  is  fo  like  to  that, 
(  As  if  theielfefame  inaufpicious  (tarres       To  them  Sltf*. 
Weieboch  th^ir. meanes.  The  netyet^rf ah,. 

'Slip.  Very  bad  Sir.  My  incredulous ;  faisAeffe will :-oo: 
truft:  thereftwe  pray  fir  make  haft;  for  wkkpttt  fome  fupp 
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of  drinke  I  faint  in  the  halfe  way  of  my  meffage* 

Keep.  Haft  found  them? 

Slip.  Ther's  hopes  ox  fo:  !  he -rd  an  kick  Hag*  Thehoufe 

fwarmes  with  gallants ;  fame  of  which  have  furc!y  taken  up 

Ciceley,  paltry  Baggage,  fhe  p  ayes  the  Lady  at  lead,  and 

makes  mincing  faces  like  a  countrey  Bride  at  the  upper  end 

.  -  of  the  table. 

Kee .  Pray  Sir  let's  in :  we  may  perhaps  find  them  heere. 

Worth.  G  fate,  unleflfe  thy  guiding  kinder  prove* 
Defpaire  kils  all  my  hope>and  ends  my  love.  Exewt» 

Slip*  Oh  Cakes  and  Ale,if you  jour iweetsdenye> 
Let  Slip  defpairing  in  a  halter  die. 
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torHosTESSE)  Ciceley,  Bill amie, 

Hefteffe. 

FEare  not  Mittris  airy  of  their  attempts  in  my  houfe :  you . 
have  your  inftru&iorvs  and  my  ayde.  Makeufeof  any 
thing  I  owne  for  your  honeft  ends>  and  if  you  need  my  per- 
fon>  I  am  ready  in  my  bar  re  at  your  call.  Exit. 

Gee.  Wethankeyou  Miftris. 
Why  fliould  you  fearc  the  execution 
Of  my  defires  ?  why  are  women  fubjecl: 
To  that  difeafe  ?  or  elfe  hath  nature  chofe  it 
To  (hew  the  difference  ?  I  was  meant  a  man  fure ; 
For  I  have  Mafculinerefblutions, 
Which  no  deluding  fpir  its  can  abufe 
With  their  mif-guiding;  nor  imperfect  moone-Iigbt 
Mock  with  falfe  fhadowes.  Danger  frights  not  mc. 

Bella.  Doubt  of  my  lov'd  friends  fifety  (without  whom 
My  foules  abilities  are  dead  tdnfe)      * 
Hath  iwpb'd  the  fenfe  of  aftion  s  I'm  all  paffire. 

Yet 
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Yet  I  hane  heard  from  him  relations 

Of  horrid  battai'es,  and  hi*  peribns  danger; 

When  as  the  murdering  Canons  choak't  the  ayre 

With  their  curi'd  mifts,  their  lowd  noife  nQtering death 

To  hisblack  triumph.  A  little  cuftome  made  it 

To  be  my  paftime.  Thofe  were  dangers  pafi  j 

Butthefetocome. 

Cicc.  You  have  afoldierfweet-heart* 
And  no  more  courage  I  what  a  race  of  Coward* 
Would  fpring  from  that  loves  joy ning  ?  for  Phyfitians 
Say  women  have  moft  right  in  the  conception. 
Were  but  our  caufes  chang'd  (  our  cafes  are  ) 
1'de  tell  this  brother  ail ;  and  if  his  love 
From  a  pretence  of  care  deny*d  me  ayde, 
Tde  fchoole  him  (bundly  •  Come,  come,  you  fliali  tell 
Your  Brother  that  I  love  him. 

Bella.  Love  my  Brother? 

Cicc.  Your  Brother  Miftris.  If  my  beauty  cati 
(Which  ha's  beene  flatter^  for  a  taking  one) 
Win  upon  his  defires*  l'le  (bone  worke  him 
To  what  you  pleafe.  Nay,  rather  then  the  projeft 
Should  faile  of  a  fucceffe,  he  fcall  enjoy  me ; 
But  fairely* 

BtJU.  Aydemenowdifcretion.  Would  yon 
Make  me  an  agent  to  undoe  my  Brother  5 
And  but  for  fuch  meaneends  ? 
Cicc  Why  gentlewoman, 
Difparage  not  my  low  condition. 
Perhaps  misfortune  meant  it  not  my  birth ; 
That  might  be  noble  as  your  owne>  though  boaftei 
From  th'heraulds  Catalogue  of  dead  Ancestors. 
My  father  oft  hath  told  me  when  my  fingers 
Preft  the  Cowes  dugges,  and  from  their  hilneflfe  drew 
Aboundance  of  white  ftreames,  that  Nature  meant  not 
Thefe  limbs  for  labour.  But  this  may  appear  e 
The  flattery  of  my  fclfc# 

G  Bete 
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Beta.  Into  what  maze 
M  y  dangers  lead  me !  Teh  middle  ther's  a  Monfter, 
If  I  goeon^wjllruineme:  if  back; 
I  want  an  Ariainean  Clue  of  policie 
To  be  my  guide. 

Cice.  If  you  I  preferveyour  felfe 
From  a  difcovery  > f  you  muft  counterfeit 
Some  other  paflions ;  or  clothe  thefe  in  mirth. 

ThefecondScotne* 

Tothem  Iames,  frefimlj  after  G  e  orge, 

How  nowmaide?  why  left  you  the  doore  open? 

lam.  'Tisfliucagen-fweetMiftris,  If  it  offend  yon,  IwiK 
buy  my  pardon  at  yourovvne  rate. . 

Cice.  What  would  you  have  fir  ? 

lam.  A  little  pleaiure  Sweete,  Come,  corner  what's 
your  price? 

Cice.  Youfurcmiftakemefir. 

Jam.  As  if  I  had  not  pra&is'd  wenching  fufficienrly  to 
underftand  a  diflembled  modefiy :  becaufe  lama  Granger* 
He  come  to  your  lodging  when  i  know  where  'tis.  But  fay 
yOc  .price?  hatfe a crowne ? 

Cice.  Have  I  found  you  gallant?  I  am  dearer  Sir;  that's 
my  maids  rate.  The  truth  u  I  have  my  Maiden-head  yec* 
and  have  bargain  d  with  a  gentleman  below  for  ki 

Jam.  Let  me  have  it;  I'le double  his  reward* 
<£ice\  -Hove  to  be  as  good  as  my  word.  Sure  fir  hee'd  kill 
you  if  he  knew  ofyour  attempt.  That's  he  fir.       Knock* 

lam.  And  my  young  valour  dare  not  encounter  him. 

Cice.  Your  Gitie-borne  coward  never  make  4  fortunate 
whoremafter, 

lam.  Would  I  were  fife, 

Cice.  JBeft  hide  your  felfein  this  fir. 

lam- 
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Tarn*  A  handibrne  convenience.  When  hee's  gone*  re- 
leafe  me. 

Cice.  Feare  it  not  fir  Ant  be  fure  you  lie  ftill.  Open  th« 
dorc  maid ;  and  doe  you  heare  ?  get  the  key  of  the  titmcke. 

Telia.  What  may  this  come  to  ? 

Geo.  Pardon  me  faire  one.  My  imrafion  tends 
To  begg  a  happineffe ;  pleafe  you  to  crowne  it 
With  your  confent  and  welcome  ? 

Cice.  What's  in  me 
To  grant* you  flhall  command. 

Geo.  I  take  your  word. 
The  pieafurc  of  your  bed.  I  will  reward  it 
With  a  new  gowne  and  angels;  daily  not 
In  any  coy  denial!.  \ 

Qce.  Not  in  this  place. 
But  if  you  pleafe—-  whijper. 

Bella.  Newjealoufieinftrufts. 
My  feare  this  woman's  naught,  and  fuch  a  one 
As  fels  her  felfe  to  finne.  What  fates  conipire 
To  make  me  miferable  ? 

Geo.  'Tis  a  motion 
Sutes  with  my  liking.  Thepaines  will  make  the  pleafare 
More  fweet  in  the  enjoying. 

The  thirds  cane. 

To  tkemVvi auk z. 

Fran.  Courting  her ! 
George9'tis  not  friendly. 

Geo.  Mifchiefeonfufpition. 
I've  given  you  all  the  flattering  commendations 
That  might  confirme  her  love. 

Fran.  No  more;  Ithanke  thee. 

Geo.  ileaveyec  Now  to  my  pra&fceof  revenge* 

G  z  And 
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And  the  delight  k  comprehends  within  it 
Above  Eliziium.  Exit. 

Fran,  Deare,when  (hall  my  love 
Be  happy  in  enjoying  what  it  makes 
The  object  of  defire?  Shall  this  faire  morning 
Be  confecrate  to  Hymen ! 

pee.  Worthy  Sir, 
Such  is  th«  difference  'twixtyour  birch  and  fortune, 
And  my  condition  (whofeinferiourayme 
Dare  not  be  level'd  higher  then  it's  equaluie) . 
Makes  (cowards  pollicie>)  feare>tobethexcufe 
Of  my  delaye*  For  were  you  fatisfide 
With  that  which  yon  call  plcafure ;  and  fatietie 
Had  ta'ne  the  edge  off,  what's  in  me  can  whet 
New  appetite,  and  revive  a  dying  love? 
Your  eftimation  branded  with  the  infamy 
Of  a  bafe  choyce :  taunts  fi  om  the  mouth  of  eavy : 
Afperfions  to  beget  a  killing  jealoufie. 
And  when  you  (hall  reflect™-* 

Fran.  Prethee  no  more 
Thefe  needlefle  doubts.  I  m  arm'd  with  preparation* 
For  myrcfolves,  that  noaffault  can  batter. 

dec.  Pardon  me  fir;  there's  ground  ofeirctfmftance 
To  build  a  faith  on*  thatyour  defires  end 
Is  my  enjoying  for  your  fenfes  pleaiure, 
Not  the  converfe  which  love inftfucls  the  ibule  in. 
Fra.  Why  fhould  falfe  feares  make  fuch  a  bad  conftrufHon  ? 
Prethee  no  more. 

Gee.  But  I  muft  fearch  you  throughly. 
Y'are  noble  fir;  and  now  I  will  unmaske 
This  felfe  complexion  of  an  hypocrite. 
Which  hitherto  deluded  your  opinion 
Butwithafeewofvertue.  The  truth  is 
My  inclination's  wanton ;  and  this  day 
I  meant  to  make  a  fale  of  that  >  for  which 
Yon  htftfO  Surely  bid :  my  Maiden-head. 

You 
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You  ice  fm  fined  for  it*       Fran.  Whatdoelheare? 
Cice.  The  gentleman  that  left  me,  is  the  Merchant, 
A  price  is  likewife  (et  upon  the  ware. 
The  time  and  place  of  entercbange  appointed. 
The  meanes :  a  poi  ter  in  that  trunke  muft  carry  me 
Vnto  his  chamber:  You  feeme  troubled  Sir 
At  the  relation. 

Fran.  Tistotryemefure: 
ShecanM)tmeaneit.  How  my  thoughts  rebell 
Againft  tneir  guide  ? 

Cice.  Troth  fir,  I  muft  confeffe 
Your  perfon  likes  me  better*'  and  the  love 
You  have  profeft  deferves  my  gratitude. 
Meeteyou  this  porter,  and  compell  him  with  you ; 
You  (hall  enjoy  me  fir  ft  >  and  afterwards 
When  I  fetup  the  tradebe  ftilimore  welcome. 

Fran.  Should  thisbeeameft;  it  would  make  me  hippy 
Above  mine  owne  defire ;  and  fliould  (he  mock  me* 
'Twere  but  returning  to  my  firft  intents. 
Some  way  I  muft  enjoy  her*  Shall  this  practice 
Give  me  thole  fweets  have  beenc  fo  long  deny'd 
With  counterfeited  modefty  ? 

Cice*  Be  fur e  fir; 
My  Tutor  in  the  Art  left  me  inftrufHcns 
To  take  the  fair  eft  offer. 

Fra.  My  reward 
Shall  treble  his.  Be  conftant  to  my  pleafure. 
Tie  keepe  thee  like  a  wife ;  and  fer  ve  thy  will 
With  full  content. 

Cice.  That  as  your  liking  plealeth. 
When  you  are  weary,  P  le  but  begg  your  botffit.y 
For  a  new  wardrobeto  fet  up  with. 

Fr ah.  How  mans  defire    . 
Porfees  contentment !  'tis  the  fouleofaftion, 
And  the  propounded  reafon  ofonr  life. 
Yet  as  the  choyce  appeares*  or  groffe  or  esceliertt* 

G  3  We 
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We  flye  not  from  th'injoying ;  but  arc  chang'd    . 

In  our  opinion  either  of  the  obje& , 

Or  of  the  meahes  that  workes  it.  Why  mould  I 

Alter  a  refolution  ?  The  contentmen: 

Isftillthefame:  and  a  farreeafier  meanes 

Without  that  tye  neceffitates  the  will 

To  a  fixt  bounds.  Befides?  my  credit's  fafe. 

To  kcepe  a  Miftris  youths  excufemay  iti  ve ; 

But  an  infcriour  match  brands  my  pofteritie, 

If equallblood  commixe  not*  Kcrice  then fcruplo 

And  all  that  frights  faint  con(cience.  Svvea  I  welcome 

The  freeneffe  or  your  kind  and  loving  promife 

W  ith  as  much  joy>  as  c^n  poffeffe  a  heart 

Made  joviall  byth'cffcft  otallic's  wiflies.: 

Bcconftanttoit. 

Ctce.  Be  you  confident; 
]  cannotbc  diverted  from  my  purpofe.: 
The  end's  too  pleafant*  Pray  prepare  your  felfe; 
The  timedraweson. 

Frax.  And  till  my  expectation 
Ends  in  that  full  pcfleflion  of  delight, 
Times  wings  are  dipt.  So  farewell  fweet  till  then.  Exit. 

Ctce.  And  farewell  bafedefires.  May  thy  foule luft 
Make  thee  ftill  credulous,till  abufe  and  fliame 
Teach  thee  amendment.  W  hat  an  Oratour 
Is  Sin  ?  that  paints  it  felfe  with  golden  words 
Ofpleafiire  and  delight ;  as  if  the  foule 
Had  it's  eternall  being  and  full  powers 
But  for  the  fenfes  {atisfaftion : 
And  their  enjoying  it  Creations  end. 
Now  to  our  Comedie.  Ha  1  faft  afleepe ! 
This  fits  our  purpofe.  Lock  it  faft. 

Bella*  Will  not  the  feathers  choake  him  ? 

Ctce.  Hee's  arm'd  againft  mifchances.  Give  it  the  Porter, 
I  muft  withdraw.  Exit* 

Bella,  Now  I  perceive 

Good- 
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GoodnefTe  guides  all  her  a&ions :  her  minds  brightnefle 
Out-fhines  her  outward  beauty.  But  whatufc 
(San  my  misfortune  make  oft?  yes ;  th'example 
Shall  teach  me  how  to  counterfeit*  if  { 
Can  force  my  paffion  to  it. 

The  fourth  Scotne. 

To  her  Geor  ge)  Tapster*  Portu, 

Heere's  the  Gentleman. 

Geo.  Now  wench*  is  all  ready  ? 

Bella.  I  have  pack't  her  up  in't,  like  a  Bartbo/mew-bibic 
in  a  boxe.  I  warrant  you  for  hurting  her. 

Geo.  Tis  aj good  wench,  l'le  gi ve 'thee anew  gowne 
for  it. 

Bella.  I  thanke  you  fir.  W  hen  you  are  weary  of  my  mt- 
flris>and  caft  her  off  (  as  I  know  you  muft  ha vechange  )  you 
fnali  have  my  maiden-head  at  the  fame  rate  if  you  pleafe  : 
l'le  keepe  it  for  yon. 

Geo.  Tis  a  bargaine. 

Bella.  But  two  words  to  it.  Pray  fir  ufe  her  nere  the 
worfe  for  my  promife. 

Geo.  The  better.  Tie  turne  her  off  within  this  fortnight, 
and  fend  for  thee. 

Bella.  Oh  fir, 'tis  not  fit  a  fervant  (liould  fhift  her  Mi- 
ftris  trencher  before  the  bones  are  cleane  pick't.  You  have 
flelli  enough  to  hold  out  a  moneth. 

Cjeo.  It  (hall  be  a  moneth  then  ? 

Tap]}.  Becarefull  Porter  of  your  carriage. 

Tort.  Married?  that  I  am  to  afreemans  widdow>  and  I 
wearethe  Citic-Armesbyher  fir  ft  husbands  copie. 

(jco.  The  Porter  is  deafefure. 
Bella.  Pray  fir  let  me  aske  you  one  quefiion.  j 

Cje§.  Quickly  then. 

BilU .  How  many  maiden-heads  have  you  bought  thus  ? 

Geor. 
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Geo.  Some  nineteene  with  thy  miftriffes. 

Bella.  Pray  fir*  let  mine  make  up  the  fcore :  an  even 
reckoning, 

Geo.  It  (lull*  it  (hall :  heere's  for  thee  Robin. 

T'apft.^  The  tiunck  is  worth  more  fir,  befides  the  feathers 
that  are  in  it.  But  to  doe  you  a  pleafare. 

Geo.  Helpe  him  downs  ftayres  with  it. 

Tafft,  Hctt'szTotenhatx-Court  projeel  tranflated  over 
the  water  from  Holland. 

Geo.  Farewell  wench.  Exeunt. 

Bella.  Adue  good  fir,  with  your  faire  bed-fellow  that 
mutt  bee. 

Had  I  n  y  Wenhgooi  heere,  this  accident 
Would  ftraine  my  heart- firings  to  a  pitch  of  laughter, 
And  make  my  fpleene  dance.  But  his  loflfe  hath  kill'd 
All  fenfe  of  joy.  Cieeley  retnrues. 

Cice.  Now  Miflris,  what  thinke  you  of  it  ? 
Have  I  not  tane  a  courfe  to  puniflb  luft  ? 
At  leaft  wife  with  difgrace.  Though  cuftome  calls 
Thofe  aftions  onely  honctt,  that  are  glorious 
In  publique  fame ;  yet  fometimes  to  diflemble 
An  ill  that's  not  intended,  when  the  end 
Hathcleer'dittoopinioib  itattaines 
The  greater  praife. 

Bella,  Indeed,Imuftconfefle 
My  feares  poffeft  me  ftrongly  you  were  noughe : 
Nor  is  fufpition  grounded  on  due  circumftance 
To  be  account  ad  ill.  Bnt  now  my  knowledge 
Inftrufts  me  better  tocommend  your  vertue; 
And  fleere  mine  owne  courfe  by  the  faire  example 
Ofyourdifcretion,  were  the  likeattempted 
Vpontnychaftity. 


The 
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The  fifth  Sc%m. 

To  them,  Sam, 

AUs,  tny  Brother, 

Sam.  oNow  muft  I  pra<5Kfe  utiaccufbm'd  im^udet^e. 
By  your  leave  gentle  creatures :  may  I  have  my  turnenow 
for  a  little  fport*  f  Nay,nay,  fweecheart,  thou  Oialc  ferve  s 
thy  Miftris  is  too  deare  j  and  lam  loch  to  pay  over-much 
foriepentance.  'Tis  but  changing  oifices  :  let  herhql£ 
the  dore  for  thee* 

Ctce.  Pray  fir,  fpeake  and  tti eane  civilly  j  youlnot  be 
welcome  elfe,    -'■ 

Sam*  Good  Lady  Ifght-heele ;  give  your  fervant  leave 
to  pra&ife  the  trade  you  have  taught  her.  That  fuch  per- 
ic&ions  as  appeare  in  this  woman  Ihould  be  fold  to  ervery 
bafedefire.  Come  wench,  thy  biowne  complexion  plea- 
feth  mee  better  then'thy  MiftrifTes :  thou  doft  not  paints 
and  art  the  likelier  to  be  wholfome. 

Cice.  Good  gentleman,  hee  is  jealous,  and  would  cir- 
cumvent her. 

Sam.  Heere'shaffe  a  crowne  "wench ;  fne  thinks'ds  a 
faire  rate.  Ha !  finger  in  the  eye?  Keepe  thy  teares  fo^ 
pennancein  Bride  well*  Crye  when  money  YofFer'd  thee  ? 

Bella.  Oh  Brother. 

Sam.  Ha  I  are  you  my  Sifter?    ' 

Bella.  Your  Sifter  BeUamte. 

Sam.  Why  {hee's  in  the  Countrey  at  mine  Vacles* , 
Teaching  her  hand  fomeheat  itiduftrious praftice  ; 
Or  painting  with  her  needle  the  rare  forme 
Of  f  ome  choy ce  flower ;  xo  her  bufidfervant 
Difcourfing ;  Moralise  or  perhaps  at  prayers, 
Or  meditation :  tfiefe  were  her  exercifes ; 
Not  proftitution.  What  an  impudence         _       \ 
Is  this  impofture  ? 

H  Belli, 
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Bella.  Temper  your  anger  brother, 
For  it  appeares  i'th  wrincles  of  your  brow. 
And  let  not  paflion  burne  your  jealous  fcares 
With  an  intemperate  heat.  I  haveaftory 
You'i  pitty,  though  all  naturall  affe&ion 
Were  quite  extinguifht. 

Sam*  Then  you  are  my  Sifter? 

Bella.  Diffemble  not  thofe  doubts ;  but  heare  me, 

Sam.  Noe. 
I'm  deafe  to  all  excufe.  'Tis  too  appirant. 
Poffefle  me  vertuous  rage ;  make  me  the  inftrument 
Of  a  religious  juftice. 

Bella.  Guard  me  innocence. 

Sam.  Oh  that  the  knowing  fbule,which  can  diftinguifli 
Ic  felf e  and  powers ;  fliould  yeeld  her  government 
To  the  lafcivious  appetite  of  fenfe : 
And  under  fuch  a  bafe  fubje&ion 
Ruine  her  noble  parts.  True  eftimation 
Is  grounded  on  the  actions  of  the  mindc : 
And  to  determine  bravely, well  as  honeftly, 
Muft  be  the  laft,  and  moft  refin'd  digeftion 
Of  a  high  flying  nature.  Such  fliould  hers  be. 
She  wanted  not  th'inftruction ,  nor  example 
Of  worthy  Parents*  that  honour  is  the  moft 
Eflentiall  part  of  life,  and  vale  wd  'bovc  it, 

C'tce.  Good  gentleman,  hee^s  troubled. 

Sam.  Oh  hypocrifie,  \ 
Thy  painted  fliowes  muftlikewife  mock  our  judgments 
Into  an  apt  crcdulitie,  that  makes 
Bad  wbrfe  by  the  diflembling.  Had  fliec  wanted 
Or  meanes  ofpower  or  fortune  to  difcover 
This  inclination  j  like  the  Serpent  numb'd 
With  a  longrigidnefle,  forbeare'sto  fling 
His  warmers  bofome*  not  becaufe  he  hath  not 
A  poy fon ;  but  becaufe  the  force  thereof 
1$  feebled  by  the  cold. 
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dec  Youfeemedifturb'dfir. 

Sam.  Who! ever  truft  devotion,  or  believe 
That  any  zcale  is  earned }  I  flioukhrather 
Have  call'd  an  Eremite  hypocrite  t  or  fufpe&ed 
Th'auftcrities  of  an  Anchorite  to  be 
But  for  vaine-glory  or  a  common  fame, 
Then  her  appearing  goodnefle*  Fury  prompts  me 
To  a  black  aft.  *Tis  well  I  have  no  (word. 
But  may  (he  not  furvive  her  fir  ft  repentance ; 
Which  fhame  or  punifliment  fhall  teach  her  quickly. 
Luftfull  infatiatc  whore.  Could  not  a  husband 
Have  coold  your  bloud  ?  y 

Bella.  You  need  no  other  weapon,       *Jbe  femes* 
Thofe  words  have  kill'd  me. 

Cice.  Ay  me,  what  have  you  done  fir  ?  helpe,helpe« 

Sam*  If  it  be  earneft,  curd  a  wounded  fame. 
My  reputation  would  have  bled  a  little, 
Had  (ne  liv'd  longer  infamous ;  her  death 
May  lofe  the  memory  of  her  diflionour. 

Cice.  Good  gentlewoman  (he  faints.  HeJpe,helpe. 

TbeJixtbScoene* 

To  them  Keeper,  Slip,  Worth  good. 

Keef.  The  cry  came  from  this  Ghamber. 

Slip.  'Sfoot  fir,  'tis  Miftris  Ciceley ■.,  and  Ctcelej  Mi- 
ftris.  Ha,  ha,  fir;  did  you  put  her  to  thelqueakt?  He 
put  you— — 

Keep.  Holdfirraru 

Wort.  Looke  up  my  love :  ha !  What  malicious  chance 
Begets  this  new  prevention  of  our  happines  ? 
Oh  let  our  foules  together  climbe  the  height 
•  Of  their  cternitie ;  if  fate  denies 
Other  enjoying. 

Bella.  'TismytVorthgoodsvoycc. 
That  Orphean Mufickc  charmes  my  fenfes  backc 

H  2  From 
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From  the  dark e  /hades  of  their  privation. 
Welcome  againe :  I  never  more  will  loft  thee, 

Sam.  What  are  you  fir,  that  feeme  thus  tender  of  her? 

Worth.  I  give  noanfwer  to  linciviil  queftions 
With  calmer  words.  And  yet  I  fcornc  to  ftrike, 
Viiieffe  I  faw  fome  armour  for  refinance. 

Bella.  This  is  my  Husband  Brother,  farreasvowes 
Can  ;oyne  us,  trill  Churchrceremony  hath 
Confirm'd  it  ftronger, 

Wmhm  Hee  your  Brother  fweet? 
His  pardon  firft ;  thenleave  I  may  embrace 
His  worthy  love. 

Sam.  *Tis  not  your  complement 
Can  win  upon  me.  If  your  worth  deferves 
My  Sifters  love  (I  hope  my  Vncles  care 
Hath  well  ctfamind  it)  freely  enjoy 
What  you  defire  :  But  my  opinion  is 
Scarce  fettled  yet.  You  feeme  a  Gentleman. 

Worth*  And  am  one:  that  was  giv'n  me  in  my  birth. 
If  not,  my  fword  hath  purchas'd  it.. 

Che*  With  leave 
I  would  reiate  the  accident  to  fatisfie 
Your  curious  love  ;  which  makes  you  doub&thatill 
Ne'reftrfrfd  a  thought  in  her  :  and  for  my  ielfe, 
My  life's  untouch'd  by  envy. 

Keep.  Gentle  fir, 
Let  my  per  fwafion  work  e  upon  your  temper ; 
And  make  it  pliable  to  forgoe  all  /ealoufie, 
And  mifconftruclion.  Something  is  referv'd 
In  mine  owne  krio wlcdge^  (hall  difperfe  tfeof  e  clouds 
That  muffle  error  in  their  mifty  rowles ; 
And  makes  it  blind  in  all  things  but  in  mifeftiefe. 

Sam.  IfBellamiebcrcttuouSy(hQQ9smy  Sifter; 
And  (hall  not  lofc  that  intereft. 

Keep.  Now  Cicele/, 
9Jis  time  that  you  difrofac. 
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Gee*  By  no  meancs  father. 
My  part's  not  ended  ycr. 

Bella.  Pleafe  her  accept 
Th'exchange  as  my  thanks  gift ;  fince  to  her  care 
And  full  difcretion  I  muft  attribute 
My  fafety.  Something's  now  in  aftion, 
By  her  begun  from  an  ingenious  praftice,       £| 
Will  make  the  end  morecomicke. 

Gee.  But 'twill  turne 
To  a  fad  Tragedy,  if  Kojoy  not 
This  worthy  gentleman. 

Keep*  A  larger  xoome 
Were  more  convenient*  Pleafe  you  fir  the  houfe 
Is  well  accommodated. 

Worth.  What's  more  to  be  expefted 
Can  crofle  or  crowne  our  loves  with  new  events  ?   Exe. 

Slip.  Goe  your  wayes  and  quarrell  no  more  3  left  I 
bee  ftickler  with  this  terrible  Embleme  of  a  Butchers 
cruelty.  Exit. 

The  fe<venth  Sccene. 

£^rCHANGBLOVE,  WlFE;  St  ITCH  WELL 
in  a  Chajre  afle'epc. 

Wife.  The  cffe&s  of  drinking,Mr.  Changetme :  his  head 
{hould  be  troubled  with  fomething  clfe,  were  heral'doy 
me.  But  he  cares  not  for  my  cbanfel'l,  normce.  Icoujd 
cene  curfe  mine  own  Kindnes,  that  am  ready  ftill  to  make 
more  ofhim  then  he  dothof  me. 
Chang.  Why  doe  you  not  then— 
Wife.  What  fir?  I  warrant  you  meane  make  him  a 
Cuckold. 
Ch4n.lhzts  a  groffe  conftruftion.  Give  a  friend  leave  to 
doyouapleafure,orfo.  ThctruthisMiftris  Iloye  you. 
Wife.  You  were  ever  kind  Mr#  Changelwt. 

H  3  Chang. 
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Chang.  And  would  your  freenesgive  mc  leave  t'enjoy 
Thole  fweets,although  forbidden,  'twould  be  a  happines 
*Bove  my  defire.  Be  affur'd  my  fecrecic 
Is  firme  as  night  and  locks. 

Wif.  St;crefie,Mr.  Changelove?  I  would  have  you  know 
1  will  be  open  to  all  the  world.  Vk  doe  no  more  in  the 
darke,  then  in  this  very  place,  were  my  husbands  eyes 
open. 

Chan.  Here  then,  Hcflcepsficurely3ncver  dreaming 
Of  any  foreheads  arming. 

Wife*  Fie  Mr.  ffiMgelove,  you  are  fuch  a  tempter.  Pray 
forbcare*  many  a  woman  would  not  hold  out  fo  long. 

Chang.  Confentthen  iweet  ,•  wee'i  to  it. 

Stitch.  Ware  homes  there. 

Chan.  Mifchiefe,what  noife  hath  wak't  him  ? 

Wife.  An  infir.tr itiehec  hatbto  talke  in's  fleepe.  Nay  I 
affure  youhee  will  rife  (ometimes  and  doe  the  office  of 
awaking  man  in  his  dreame,  and  not  know  of  it  in  the 
Morning. 

Stitch.  Rome  for  one  of  the  headmen  in  his  Parifti :  a 
monfter  of  his  wifes  making* 

wife.  Wicked  man;  hee  drcames  now  that  I  would 
make  him  a  Cuckold. 

Change,  Send  it  be  no  counterfeit. 

Stitch.  And  have  leafle.  you  fir£**&/tf?  would  you  be 
billing  with  my  Guiniverf 

Puis  Changelovc  by  the  cares. 

Chang.  Helpe  me  Miftris  StitchweH. 

Wife.  Take  it  patiently  Sir :  his  fit  will  bee  over  pre- 
fently. 

Stit.  For  this  attempt  King  Arthur  doth  here  degrade 
thee  from  a  Knight  of  his  round  Table,  to  bee  a  Squire  of 
his  Wifes  body.  So  conduct  mc  to  her  bedj  where  I  will 
beget  a  race  of  warriours  fhall  cage  thy  great  Turkftiip  a* 
gaine>and  reftore  Conjlantinofle  to  the  Emperour. 

Chatf*  Yon  miftake ;  oh*  My  Perriwig  is  not  a  Turbant. 

Stitch, 
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Stit*  Peace  follows  viftory,let  us  now  to  reft. 
Wife.  Pray  fir,  forgive  him  :  I  dare  undertake  heel  be 
forryforic  when  he  wakes.  If  anything  I  can  may  make 
amends. 

Chan.  Prove  his  dreame  true.  When  the  fmart's  over 
I  /hall  forget  it.  Enter  Tapfier. 

Tap.  A  queft  of  inquiry  isfent  all  the  houfe  over  to 
looke  you  Miftris.  The  gcntlewomans  maid  was  in  a 
fwound  ;  they  wanted  your  afliftance. 

'  Stit.  Who  wants  afliftance  ?  who  breaks  the  Kings 
peace  ?  fetch  me  my  Conftables  ftaffe. 

Qhnn.  Hee'l  dreame  againe :  had  I  bed  ftay? 

Wife.  Now  drunkard,are  you  recoverd  y ec  ? 

Stit*  Wife  and  Mr.  Changelove,  wheres  the  company  ? 

Wife.  Gone,  being  weary  of  fuch  a  fot  as  you  make  your 
felfe*  Pretend  awalke  for  health  and  recreation ,  to  bee 
drunke  fo  early  ?  I  had  done  well  to  have  ferved  you  in 
your  kinde  :  here  were  gentlemen  enough  that  would 
have  brought  me  home;  and  fome  not  farre  off  that  ufed 
me  kindly,  whilft  you  fnoited  to  fright  fleas,  and  dream't 
perhaps  fome  wickednefle  of  me. 

Stit.  Prethee  peace  fweet  wife :  He  mend  all. 

fvife.  I  promife  you,  yoa  fhall  never  mend  me,  till  you 
doe  better  your  felfe* 

Stit.  1'le  buy  my  pardon  for  it  with  a  new  gowne,  and 
a  journey  into  the  Countrey  next  vacation. 

Wife.  You  know  Iohn  lam  eafie  to  be  wrought  upon. 
Tap.  Will  you  difcharge  the  reckoning  Mr*  Changelove? 

Chang\  No:  willingly  :  I  doc  not  love  it.  No  revenge 
upon  this  dreaming  tyrant  over  unpaid  for  gallantry  ?  A 
protedion  to  defraud  him  is  long  fince  provided.  What 
is  your  reckoning,  Robin  ? 

Tap.  Nine  and  three-pence  fir. 

Chang.  The  particulars. 

Tapft.  Cakes  two  Shillings.  Ale  as  much.  A  quart  of 
mortify  d  Claret  eight  pence.  Stewd  pruins  twelve  pence. 

Chang. 
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Change*  They  were  dear?. 

T<*/>*  Truely,  they  coft  a  penny  the  pound  of  the  one- 
hsnded  Cotter-monger a  out  cf  his  wife*  fifh-basket.  A 
quart  of  G  came,twe.  ve-pence* 

Chang.  That's  ton  e^ceffivc . 

T^/.  Not  if  you  confider  how  m  ny  .Cajjfiera  egges 
miTcarned  in  the  making  of  it  ;  a;;d  the  charge  of  Ifing- 
glaffe  and  other  ingredients  tocremifie  the  foure  milkc. 

Chang,  All  this  is  bwt^  Noble. 

Jt/q*  Prayrmrkexr<;.fd;/ner2akcktnorc.TvYel7c-pence 
Sngar.  You  had  b re*-. d  fir. 

Stit.  And  we  had  drink e  fir. 

Tap.  'Tis  granted  fir.  A  pound  of  faufedges,  and  pther 
things,  nine  Shillings  arid  ^three- pence.  Cnr  Barre  never 
erres,  .  "  __ 

Chang*  He  talke  with  your  Miltris.  You  know  my  mea- 
ning Robin*  fteaiesmvay. 

Wife.  Oh  the  extortion  of 'Tottenham-  Court  I 

Stit.  No  matter  Wife :  kinde  \lk.Changelme  wilLpay 
for  all.  Ha  !  where  is  hee? 

Tap.  Gone  Sir. 

St  it.  XhengivememyCloake. 

Tap.  The  reckoning  firft  Sir. 

Stit.  Howl  muft Taylorspay Gallants reckQnings? 

Wife.  Sure  husband,  he  intends  this  a  fatisfaftion  for  his 
beating, 

Stit.  Have  yon  fuch  tricks  ?  No  great  matter:  'tis  but 
adding  it  to  his  bill  in  my  debt-booke,  and  prefently  arre* 
ftingjhim  with  a  fat  Martiallift.  Here  firrah. 

Tap.  Y*  are  welcome  Sir.  Some  profit  comes  from  hence  j 
I  haveore-reckon  d  one  and  twenty-pence.         Sxeunu 
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sAU.  5.  Seem,  i. 

Eater  Gn oft g e  WP  ortei,  with  the  TmncJ^  pre* 
[entlj  tfter  them  Vncle*  Servant 
a*d  Teh  ants. 

Toner. 

A  Heavy  burthen  I  affure  you  Sir. 
geor.  That's  ftrange :  a  light  Wench,  and  feathers. 

Por.  You  fay  true  Sir;  'tis  enough  to  break  a  mans  back# 

Geor.  His  miftake  hits  upon  truth.  Reft  thee  Totter. 
Oh  this  plots  quaintneffe :  witty  luxury* 
How  it  acutes  invention?  and  makes  pregnane 
Even  barren  faculties  to  beget  new  iffues 
Ofrareconceipt.  But  my  credulity 
Was  ra(h  and  fodaine.  If  flie  hath  abus'd  io 
And  mockt  my  hopes  of  pleafure*  what  revenge 
Can  give  me  fatisfa&ion  ?  Here's  the  key, 
Though  late  thefe  doubts  arife,  I  greatly  long 
To  have  mine  eye  refolve  them.  Company> 
Forbeare  a  little  then,  and  reft  thee  Porter. 

*Vnc.  Tis  a  faire  circumftance*  and  may  confirme 
Myfirftfufpition.  WherefoundyoutheHorfes? 

Serv.  In  the  high  way  neere  yonder  houfes.  The  place  is 
called  Totenham-Court. 

x  Neig.  Our  intelligence  hath  fomething  Landlord. 

Vnc. "-What  s  That? 

1  Neig.  The  truth  is  being  weary 

2  Neig.  Old  men  Landlord*  old  men.  Labour  agrees 
worfe  with  us  then  wrangling  with  a  leane  Parfcn  that  hath 
a  fat  Benefice. 

VpCi  1  Pray'  interrupt  him  not :  Forwards  'Nfighbour. 
1  Neig.  At  a  houfe  yonder  we  prevail'd  to  be  let  in; 

I  where 
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tvhere  the  little  time  that  remain'd  "till  morning  we  flept 

fonndly* 

*.Neig.  And  dreamt  we  were  in  CtAnborne  Church  at  a 
drovvfie  Sermon.  .  .  , 

i  Neig.  Day  no  footer  peepr*  but  noyfe  wak't  us.  The 
houfe  was  prefemiy  full  of  Gallants  with  Muficke  *  and  to 
dauncing  they  went:  We  a^kt  the  reafen>  they  of  the  houfe 
told  us 't was  cnftomary  for  Gentlemen  to  have  early  re- 
vels and  rendevous  there.  At  length  we  heard  one  fpeake 
of  a  Gen  tlewoman  in  a  fitter!  gownc:  which  we  conceiving 
to  be  Mi  ftres  BeUamiey  madehaftc  to  London  to  your  Inn«  to 
infix  me  your  worfhip. 

Vnc.  Oh  my  cur  ft  fate;  they  have  prevented  fure 
My  care*  by  zcale  and  nature  f o'  inflt uded 
To  tender  her  good,  that  I  have  not  left 
Counfaile  or  threats  unurg'd  to  perfect  it., 
They  are  queftionlelTe  marry  ed  * 

zWjig-  Might  IadvifeyourworMpthen>lettbema!oi3e 
'till  night :  when  they  are  in  bed  together  >  they  are  the  like- 
lier to  be  cateht  napping* 

Vnc.  My  Nephew's  gone  abroad  too.  Is'tthecuftome 
Of  Students  that  pretend  a  love  to  Learning 
And  noble  Sciences,  to  make  the  morning 
Their  time  of  recreation  ?  Or  have  they 
Had  correfpondence>  and  hisfriendly  ayd^ 
Is  in  the  plot !  Yon  Porter  may  perhaps 
Informe  us fomething.  ;  °  "-*":. 

Geor.  If  thefequeflion the  Porter*  I  mufl  anfwer  for  him* 

Vnc.  Good  fpeed  friend.  Didft  fee  a  Gentleman  anda 
Gentlewoman  abroad  in  the  Fields  ? 

For.  Betwixt  nine  and  ten. 

Ser.  He  meanes  the  clock:hk  hearingis  furelyimperfeft. 
Didft  tee  a  Gentlewoman  in  a  fatten  gowne  ? 

Port.  I  ndeed  'tis  a  heavy  burthen ;  I  fetch*  if  firem 
T  0  xi  NHAM-C  0  n  R  X* 
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foe*  Didit  fee aOentteWGmaa ? 

Port,  A  Gentlewoman  in  a  Trunck^of  Feather*  1-tWat 
were  very  pretty»  .,, 

Geor.  Ob  villains , 

5*r#.  A  Gentlewoman  at  T  o  t  en  ha  m-Go  h  r.  x  \ 

Geor.  I  faw  many  there  Sir,  and  one  m  fatten  :  bat  they 
are  all  upon  parting. 

Vnc.  I  thanks  you  Sir.  Come  let's  haften.      Exeunt* 

Geor*  What  may  this  be!  It  hath  begot  new  jealoufies. 

The  fecond  Sccenc* 

■ 

To  them  Franks. 

And  here's  new  mifchiefe.  Hath  the  Devill  policie 
To  prevent  ill  ?  There's  no  avoyding  him. 

Fran.  'Tis  he :  h'hath  fpide  me;and  his  feares  deject  him* 
Sweet  conftancie,  how  1  could  bUme  the  good 
Thy  kindneffe  meanes  me,  thaihadft  rather  lole 
Thine  owne  white,  purity,  then  ftaine  my  cradit 
With  fpots  time  cannot  wafh  out.  Doubly  happy 
Shall  I  be  in  enjoying  hen  and  punifliing 
A  trecherous  friend. 

George, how  long  have  you  convcrft  with  the  Frock-trade? 
I  thought  the  fmock  had  bin  your  chiefe  delight. 

Geor.  The  Porter  waits  upon  me. 

Fran.  With  fluffing  for  your  bed. 

Geor.  Alight  commodity  I  bought  at  Totenham-Court* 
Didfteverthinke  I  (hould  have  been  (b  thrifty  to  buy  fea- 
thers at  the  beft  hand?  When  t  have  us'd  them  through* 
ly  i  there  are  Suburb  Upholfters  will  give  me  my  money 
agen. 

Fran*  Me  thinks  they  arc  very  heavy. 

Geor.  Let  them  alone. 

Fran.  Have  not  you  fiolne  mine  Hoftes  great  brafle  Pot 

Ibe  boyles  old  mat  row-bones i  in  ^fjbr  the  fat  $9  make;  heu 
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Cakes  with  when  Butter  is  fcarce?  Porter  you  fliall  carry  it 
along  with  me. 

Geor.  Prethee  goebacke  to  thy  milke  Mayde. 

Fran.  Doft  thou  deride  me?  Nay  then  Porter  npwithic, 
otbere's  a  goad  to  force  you,  and  let  out  fome  of  your  Goats 
blood. 

geor.  Thou  dar'ft  not  ftrike  a  friend  bafely, 

Fran.  Friendfliipiscanceid. 
Th'afl  brokethe  leaguethat  knit  over  our  outward  love: 
For  in  confent  of  ill  Love's  never  folid. 
Hadft  npt  abus'd  that  love  with  foule  intents* 
I  would  have  thankt  thy  paines,  which  fliecontriv'd 
Onely  forme  Venjoy  her. 

Geor.  Is'cevenfo! 
You  fliall  heare  from  me  Frank*.  Come  hither  T*r/*r> 
She  hath  legs  to  walke  wlthyou^ 

Fran.  But  that  I  thinke  difgrace  a  pnnifliment 
Worthy  the  guilt,  thisinftant  hourefhould  give 
The  wrongs  thou  didft  intend  a  fatisfa&ion. 
1  muft  bebold  fweet :  mine  are  no  Porters  flioulder  j. 
A  Coach  waits  not  farre  off. 

The  third  Scoene. 

To  them  Cm  a  rgii  o  vi,  S  t  i  t  c  h  we  lv>  W  i  f  e; 

■ 

Lie  ftill  a  .little*  here's  company. 

Geor.  Let  me  ruminate. 

Stiu  I payd the reckoning W  ^hangelovo  andamfbrjy 
for it>  I  meane  the  wrong  I  did  you. 

Chan.  Twas  no  offence :  or  had  it*  you  have  fatiffi'dv 
1 lovethe  memory  ofic.  'Twill  be  a  Story 
Togreet  aring  of  friends  with :  next  I  nieete 
Shall  haveit  all. 

Wifalt  may  paffe  initeed  ft*  a  merry  ©ne  by  a  good 

fire 
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fire  in  Winter,  which  I  lovedearely. 

Chan.  A  good  fire  Miftreffe  Stitchwell  is  Winters  artifi- 
cial! Sun.  that  renewes  Summer  within  doores.  I  love  it. 

.Wife.  With  two  or  three  good  companions,  and  a  goflips 
fcaft. 

Chan.  That's  very  right*  Society  is  the  ufe 
Ofmans  belt  ornaments.  Speech  and  difcourfc 
Are  reafbns  meflengers*  that  carry  errands 
From  one  fouie  to  another.  I  confefle 
1  love  good  company. 

Stit.  Tisagoodexercifetorifein  afrofty  morning,  and 
kiUBirds.. 

Chan.  You  fay  well  Sir,  We  that  have  youthfull  blood> 
That  capers  in  our  veinesi  and  fwels  their  concaves 
With  acTrive  warmth,  fhould  be  inur'd  to  bardnefle. 
Tis  healr hfull,  and  I  love  it. 

Geor.  I  have  it.  Doe  you  know  tbefe  France}? 

Fran.  Mifchiefe,  lmuft  prevent  them. 

Geor.  You  may  if  pleafeyou,  fuffer  the  Porter  to  pafle* 
and  ftay  your  felfe.  Credit  is  pretious :  let  me  enjoy  my  fporr* 
yours  maybe  preferv'd.  OtherwifeVyourtrullandyou  fliall 
both  fuffer.  I  am  defperatcly  refolute>and  will  revealeall. 

Fran.  And  I  as  defperate.  Up  with  it  Porter. 

Port.  Any  thing :  will  you  fuffer  this  Gentleman  ? 

Gear.  Nay  the n  Frank**  ^Draw.  and  apajfe 

Port.  Helpeheipe.  j  or  two.       '• 

lam.  If  he  begone  fweet  heart,  let  me  out.  lam  a!moft 
ftifled.  Thejtakehimontof 

Fran.  Whence  that  voyce  ?  the  7rm^. 

Short.  Tlie  Gentlemen  that  were  in  our  company  iLetHs 
prevent  them.  Be  not  afraid  mfe. 

Wife.  Alas  I  cannot  endure  fuch  naked weapons. 

Chan.  What  will  this  come  to? 

lam*  I  befeech  ye  Gentlemen  kill  me  not,  lhavebeiene 
fefficiently  mortifiedjand  Ibclecvc yon  may  finell^he  ef&fts  : 

I  3  Geor* 
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Cjeor.  Is  this  the  lovely  piece,  for  whofe  enjoying 
I  have  attempted  what  by  ill  fuccefle 
Makes  me  ridiculous :.  yet  I  well  with  laughter 
To  thinke  ho ,v  finely (be hath  ^ulTd  as  both, 
And  mockt ojur  eafic  truuv 

Fran.  Pray*  Sir  how  came  you  hither  ? 
I  dm.  I  thinke  upon  that  Porters  ftxouldcrs. 
Fran.  But  how  into  this  Trunk  I 
lam.  He  tell  you  fir,  Bargaining  for  a  Ifttle  /port  with; 
the  Gentlewoman  *  whom  1  thought  to  be  a  wanton  >  fli<i 
pofll  £}  me  vyith  fare  >  ( to  which  cowardice  is  alvvaies  apt- 
and  I  muft  acknowledge  in, my  felfe)  that  a  Gentleman? 
(onc  of  you  two  I  take  it )  had  dealt  with  her  for-h<& 
Mayden-headv  and  that  fhee  expccTcd  him.    He  came  : 
and  I  fearing  luftas  well  as  love  would  brooke  no  rival!, 
made  ufeof  this  for  my  fafcty.  Where  being  heavy  headed 
with  Alcjlhaye  flepc  tiliyour  noyfe  wak'trnc 

Stit.  An  excellent  conceit ;  how  like  you  it  Wife  ?  This 
Gentleman  cannot  endure  the  company  of  Women. 

Wife*  1  knew  before  he  did  but  differribie :  that  made  me 
fo  defir^us  to  try  him.  There  was  a  Tub  at  Totenbam)  yon 
Y  now  the  fuccefle  of  it. 

Chan.  lever  thought  MiRrzttc  Stitchwctt  that  was  your 
owneplot;  and  I  love  you  dearely  for  it. 

Wife.  Love  me  Mr  Change  love  ?  Take  heed  my  Husband 
doe  not  dreame  of  it. 

Chan,  That  was  her  plot  too.  Now  doe  I  iee,fome  Wo- 
men can  counterfeit  wickednefle,  ai  well  as  manydiffemble 
honesty.  Gome  Sir,let  you  and  I  drowne  thememory  of  our 
difaftersinacupofSack.  Exeunt* 

mfe.  You  fee  gallants  what  iuccdTe  attends  your  cn» 
tejprifes.  •  ,  ■ 

Henceforth aceonrit  not  every  City  Wife 
WantQp,  that  oncly  loves  a  merry  life. 

Stit.  And  here's  a  double  comfort;  being  wedded, 
Sbee's  neither  falfe>«or  am  I  jealous  headed,     Extim. 

Fraf$» 
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Frdrt.  AccuiR  credulity.  Could  not  thofc  doubts 
I  ftnpt  my  jcaloufic,  preferve  my  firft,    * 
And  noble  refoItttio.nl  Had  I  urg'd  it 
With  greater  zeale,  (he  muft  have  forc'tlier  reafon 
To  underftand  rrfintention  without  pra&ifc 
Of  farther  try  all.  Now  (lie's  loft  for  ever  ; 
Though  1  fhould  with  fubmifllon  and  fcpeatancc 
Beg  .-reconciliation  with  her  thoughts, 
(Who? e  purity  cannot  endure  to  mixe 
With  mine  that  were  fofoule)  flie  would  rejeft  it. 
He  backhand  try.  Luftfull  affe&ions  hence. 
My  Lov's new  cloth'd  in  vertuous  innocence.    Exit, 

g*.  Fhtw^Weare  frieads:fince  we  have  (hard  difgrace 
We  kill  all  malice.  Henceforth  I  fhali  ftrivc  * 

To  live  more  chafte.  Luft  is  a  gilded  pifl, 
Which  finfull  nature  doth  prescribe  defire. 
It  mocks  the  fence  with  pleafure;  but  at  laft 
The  {hiningputfideleavesa  bitter  taft.  £;*/>, 

The fourth <  Secern*. 

Snter  Sam  and  Slip. 

Sam*  But  prcthec  tell  me,  what's  her  condition  ? 

Slip  Wpmanifh.  She'!  cry  when  fbe€>s:  angry  ;  iau^h 
when  ihe's  tickled ,  and  be  Tick  when  for  cannot  bavclfcr 
owne  will.  .  - 

Sam.  I  meane  her  calling* 

Slip.  'SheiscatJ'd  Ctiiij 1 

Sam.  Herprofe^fioWthen^ 

S/tp.  Norvriy  hbttelH^dyerrery'hbftfcfl'^Shcfcte-ats 
all  the  world  thatthinks  Oie  is  wanton ;  but  you  may  find 
by  the  late  ftories,that  neither  your  Aunts  norCoufms  can 
keep  their  legs  foclofc  * 

Sam.  Here's  money  for  thee. 

$%  You  arc  as  bosntifull  as  a  new  ntfde  Knight  >  that 

courts 
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courts  a  City  Widdow  by  Atturney  for  the  officers  fees, 

Sam.  Piethee  tell  me  how  was  (he  borne  ? 

Slip  Yow  had  bed  a^ke  the  Midwife. 

Sam.  This  fellow  trifles.  Is  the  Keeper  thy  Mafterher 
owne  Father? 

Slip.  Should  you  conjure  the  Devill  into  her  dead  Mo- 
ther* he  might  chance  to  tell  you  a  lye. 

Sam.  Is  (he  a  Gentlewoman  or  not? 

Slip.  She  island  {he  is  nor.  She  is  a  Gentlewoman  as  (Tie 
loves  pride :  wf^ich  makes  Gentlewomen  apt  to  fall ;  efpe- 
cially  t  hofc  of  the  way  ting  forme.  Then  (lie  is  no  Gentle- 
woman becaufe — becaufe — ■ 

Sam.  Prithee  no  more- 

Slip*  Tis  well  you  interrupted  me ,  for  I  had  noreafpn  : 
But  Sir  I  willbring  her  to  the  barre  of  your  prefence,  where 
(hemay  anfwere  for  her  felfe  ,  whilft  I  convert  your  boun- 
ty into  vvholcfome  nourifhment  from  a  black  Pot  >  and  have 
a  bout  with  mine  pwnfweetTurneup. 

Sam.  Mine  eye  nere  faw  with  aptneffe  to  defire 
That  beauty  could  enthrall  m'unbounded  thoughts 
With  paffionate  affetfion.  Yet  this  piece 
Is  abfolute,  and  fuch  as  cannot  choofe 
But  have  a  glorious  mind.  Love  is  a  cement 
Thatjpypfjs  not  earthly  parts  above?  but  workes 
Uponth'cternallfubftance,  making  one 
Oftwo  agreeing  foules.  Were  (he;  borne  nobly* 
(As  furely  fuch  perfections  cannot  be 
The  ifliie  of  bafe  parents)  fo  that  infamie 
Might  not  fucceed,  here  would  I  fixe  my  choyce. 
Befides  (he's  vertuous*  and  her  eduction 
Befeeiiiingjgreatneflerherdifcourfe,  pure  language; 
ludgemen^  andfull  behaviour  argue  it. 


The 
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The  fifth  Scotne. 

To  him%  CiCEley. 

Shee's  come.  How  like  an  Angell,  as  if  fcnc 

OafomeceleftiallmefTagc  tothefoule 

Of  a  departing  Saint.  White  innocence 

Is  in  each  looke  and  feature,  as  all  goodneffe 

Had  built  their  raanfion  in  her.  Welcome  faire  ene> 

I  hope  my  pardon's  feal'd  for  thus  prefuming 

On  what  you  might  call  rud  enefTe. 

Cice.  You  have  fhapt 
Needieffe  apologie  to  excufe  a  guilt, 
When  none  appeares.  I  owe  much  to  your  Vertuc 
It  doth  command  my  thoughts. 

Sam*  W  hich  are  fo  glorious, 
I  muft  admire  the  a&ions  that  expreffe  them* 
I  hope  your  judgement  doth  not  call  it  ill, 
That  my  intemperate  anger  being  grownded 
On  vertuous  fufpition*  did  tranfport  me 
Beyond  a  moderate  paffion.  I  am  fatisfi'de. 
Your  innocence  hath  cleer'd  my  jealoufie ; 
Which  was  I  know  inftruclion  to  my  fitter. 
And  thonely  working  meanes  that  kept  her  fafe. 
The  Gentleman  fhe  loves  I  finde  is  worthy  s 
Though  his  eftate  through  the  improvidence 
Ofa  free  minded  Father,low  enough. 
My  Vncle  may  repaireit :  flie  hath  hopes 
T'inherite  all.  And  truft  me  did  I  love 
Where  I  pereeiv'd  defert,  no  ineaualitie 
Of  fortunes  blind  additions ,  birtn  or  ftate^ 
Should  interpofe  alet  to  my  en  joy  iag, 

dec.  Sir/tis  a  noble  refolution, 
Pure  love's  a  vertue  Natw  e  oneiy  teacheth; 
And's  borne  with  generous  Spirits  that  diftangutth 
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The  ob/cft  truely ;  flcighting  thofc  refpe&s 
That  worke  on  groffer  minds. 

Sam.  How  fliee  inllrufts  mc 
In  refolution  ?  Faired  I  (hall  uic 
None  other  circumflance,  or  paint  apafllon 
My  reafons  eye  allowcs :  though  firft  my  fenfe 
Convey'd  the  knowledge  of  your  outward  forme, 
And  fail  perfecftious,  which  mull  needs  conteine 
A  richer  infide.  Vertae  feldome  dwells 
But  in  a  glorious  frame.  I  love  your  goodneiTc ; 
For  that  your  beauty.  In  my  new  borne  wi(hes 
I  have  dctermin'd  you  the  partner 
Of  all  that's  mine.  My  ftate's  not  v*ry  meane : 
If 'twere,  zeale  ftiould  fupply ;  I'de  ftrive  to  merit 
The  free  gift  of  your  felfe,  and  in  exchange 
Returne  my  felfe. 

C*ce.  Sir,  I  could  anfwere  you 
With  your  owne  wordes :  for  I  prefume  your  thoughts 
.    Are  noble  like  your  felfe ;  unmixt  with  flatt  ry, 
Courtfhips  infe&ion ;  and  the  poyfonous  breath 
That  many  times  doth  make  pure  love  fufpecled 
Whether  it  be  found  or  plafter'd  to  deceive 
Our  credulous  weakncife>  till  it  hath  pofleft  us 
With  fome  foule  leprofie.  Your  handmaid  y  eelds  •  'j 

To  what  agrees  with  honour;  if  the  meanncfic 
Of  her  condition  may  prefume  to  call 
Her  honeft  credit  fo. 

Sam.  How  you  doe  bleflc  mc 
Asfuddainly  as  my  defires  could  fliape 
A  meanes  to  worke  it  ?  Inftantly  the  Church 
Shall  feale  the  bargaine.  % 

Qce.  Would  not  you  deliberate 
Thofea&s  are  lading,  and  concerne  the  being 
Of  all  your  after  life  ? 

Sam*  *Tis  heavens  providence 
That  hath  difpos'dit,  Thuslfeaiemy  yowes 

^       ^      -  Tb* 
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ThefixibScoene* 

To  them  Vn  c  is  ahA  Tenants. 

Cice.  And  here  are  witneffes. 
Sam.  My  Vncle  I  what  makes  he  here  ?  new  doubts  arife. 
Vnc.  See/ee ;  my  thoughts  were  prophecie :  both  hertN 
Sam.  You  are  welcome  to  Totenham-Coun  Vncle. 
^»r.  But  you'r  ill  come  Cofen.  I  had  thought 
Your  judgement  had  becne  ftronger  then  to  ayde 
A  foolifli  Sifter  with  your  fond  indulgence 
In  her  undoing.  She  may  hide  her  face. , 
My  rage  diftra&s  me,  and  I  know  not  how 
To  frame  th'indu&ion.  * 

I*  Neigh.  Why  fir,  this  is  not  Miftris  Be&amic,  but  ano- 
ther in  her  clothes. 

Vnc.  How's  that  knave?  hay  day  !  more  plots  1  HouC- 
wife  how  came  you  by  theft?  where'smy  Neece? 
Cice*  I  am  your  Neece. 
Vnc.  You  my  Neece  ? 
Sam*  Shee's  my  Wife,  Vncle. 
Vnc.  Yet  more  plots  I  fur  e  the  Parfonof  P*wcracehiKh 
becne  here. 
u  Ten.  Indeed  I  have  heard  he  is  a  notable  joyner# 
a.  Ten.  And  7 otenham-Coart  Ale  pays  him.ftoreof  titL  . 
Jt  caufe  th  queftionleife  much  unlawful!  coupling, 

Vnc.  Pray  where*s  your  Sifter  ?  lie  not  fright  her 
With  many  threats,  but  mildly  worke  her  reafon 
To  underftand  her  errors ;  and  prevent 
Her  mine  with  diffwafions.  Cof  s  fhec's  loft  % 
My  love  and  care  made  ufeleffe. 
Sam.  Is  (hee  married  Sir? 

Vnc.  Yea;  that's  my  grcatcftfeaTejftee'spaftrecov'ryi 
Womam  what  ere  you  arc,you  have  fonie  hand  in't : 
Theft  were  her  clothes. 

It  a  7*#. 
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The  fervent')  Seme. 

7 o them  Worthgoosm  Bbllamxb  Keeper.  • 

Cice.  Let  her  felfe  fatisfic* 
If  paflionhath  not  made  you  too  uncapable* 
fielia  Alas  mine  Vncle. 
Vnc.  Killing  fpcdacle. 
Come  from  his  armes :  if  any  force  reftraine  thee 
But  thine  owne  freeneffe  (which  I  moft  doe  feare) 
I  will  reveng't  with  lawes  extremitie. 
Come  from  his  armes  I  fay* 

Bella*  Vnclelowe 
You  many  deities.  One  from  natures  precepts  ; 
And  morrail  gratitude  for  your  great  love 
Inftrufts  me  in  another:  but  neceflitic 
In  this  compels  a  vertuous  difobedience. 

Vnc.  Girle  hee's  a  begger.  He  had  a  prodigal!  father 
That  fpent  all  ere  he  dyed :  his  whole  eftate 
Depends  but  on  the  love  of  a  rich  Vncle  > 
And  that's  incertaine. 

Wort.  Pray  upbraid  me  not        , 
With  a  dead  mans  misfortune.  I  have  beene 
A  Soldier,  and  perhaps  am  apt  to  anger. 

Vnc*  Threaten  your  fill  Sir,  fb  my  Neece  forfake  you* 
Sam.  Kinde  Vncle,  call  not  poverty  a  fin. 
Wealth's  but  the  glofle  and  outfide  of  defert. 
And  fur  my  Sifter,  fince  (he  loves  this  Gentleman, 
Shee  hath  fbme  portion  left  her ;  your  eftate 
Would  be  a  faire  addition :  butthe  loves 
Of  Vncles  are  uncertaine.  The  truth  is, 
Ilovtthismaid  s  ftee's  but  this  Keepers  daughter; 
Yet  I  would  marry  her,  pleafe  her  good  Father 
Tobecoafenting. 
Xwpt  Bleffings  unexpected* 


ffi 


TOTBNHAM-COVRIS  £j 

If  flie  be  willing.  Shee's  a  poore  girle  Sir. 

Sam.  Shee's  richer  then  the  indies. 

Vnc.  Shall  mine  age 
Be  curs'd  to  this  misfortune.  He  build  hofpitals ; 
Where  wooden  legs  and  lazy  hypocrites 
Shall  be  mine  heyres. 

2  Ten.  And  the  Divell  your  Executor. 

Vnc.  They  fcorne  rny  eafineffe. 
I  fhould  have  rag'd ,  and  from  a  furious  anger 
Sent  threats, noc  calme  intreaties. 

Keep.  That  would  like  wife 
Have  beene  as  ufdefle.  I  conceive  fuch  joy 
At  thefe  events,  they  almoil  have  confounded 
My  preparations  to  begin  the  Story 
Referv'd  to  cro wne  ail.  Firft  doe  you  imbrace 
A  naturall  Sifter. 

Wqyu  Mine  owne  Sifter,  fir, 
Suppos'd  to  have  dy'd  an  infant  I 

Cice.  I  ftill  thought  it 
By  aninftindr. 

Keep.  This  is  ficilut  Worthgo$h 
Whom  my  Wife  nurft  when  both  your  Parents  dy'd, 
I  have  beene  carefull  of  her  edacation 
Weil  as  her  pcrfon ;  though  my  love  conceal'd 
The  knowledge  of  her  feife  ftill  from  her  feife, 
Leaft  I  fliould  lofe  her :  being  th'onely  comfort 
I  wiftit  from  providence :  Such  was  the  duty 
With  which  I  honour'd  your  dead  Aunceftors 
That  brought  me  up. 

Vnc.  Sir,  thisconcernes  not  me* 

Keep.  It  doth  your  Nephew,  to  whofe  loves  imbract 
I  next  commend  her,  and  a  portion  to. 
She  fliall  inherit  fomthing  that  hath  beene 
Stor'd  from  my  care  5  nor  hath  her  induftry 
Wanted  a  (hare. 

Cw.  Still  let  me  call  you  Father; 
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Whofe  love  deferves  it  for  my  prefervation, 
-     And  after  being. 

Wort.  What  a  knot  of  fortunes 
Is  here  unty'd.  Oh  let  me  weare  yon  ever. 
Vpon  my  hcarc  wich  thefe.  Enter  Servant  haftilj* 

Mine  Vncies  fervant  1  What  nevy  accidtue  ? 

Ser.  Qh  Sir,,  never  was  endeavour  (o  tir'd.  But  I  am 
glad  i  have  found  you.  Your  Vncle's  dead, and  hath  made 
you  his  heyre. 

Vnc.  Ha,ha  !  is't  come  about !  nay  then ;  are  you  mar* 
ried  neece  ?  if  not,  about  it  prefently  whilft  'tis  morning. 
Thou  fhalrbe  mineheire  like  wife  slovc  hirmlye  with  him; 
get  boy es,  and  any  thing  now ;  you  have  my  confent. 
To  them  Frank  b, 

Bella.  And  now  I  owe  you  duty, 

Fran.  With  what  impudence 
Shall  1  apparell  my  prepared  excufe,  . 
To  make  it  paffe  ?  What  meanefo  many  people  } 
lam  return'd  to  chide  your  cruell  practice, 
That  mockt  my  vertue  into  wicked  frailty, 
And  an  abus'd  bcliefe.r  I  am  your  convert ; 
And  come  with  more  then  forrow,  fati^fadion. 
Let  not  the  memory  of  my  patt  errors 
Pervert  your.thoughts  into  aworfe  opinion 
Of  my  reclaiming,  then  if  ill  intents 
Had  nere  expreft  themfclves« 

Wort.  What  meanes  that  Gentleman  ? 

Bella  Hee'soneof  thofethat whifttn 

Ciee.  Ifyou'i  have  my  Maidenhead, 
A  Husbands  leave  is  light. 

Sam*  As  your  Commodity : 
How  did  you  like  it,  Sir  ?  Enter  Ho@\ 

Fran.  They  will  abufe  me 
Into  a  madneffe*  Farewell  vertuous  Maid, 
And  bleffe  his  faeddeferves  thee.  Here  I  baaifL 
All  afterthoughts  of.  Women*  butt'admire 

The 
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Thegoodneffe  makes  them  perfect ;  fince  fach  were 
Added  to  be  mans  onely  comfort  here.       Exit. 

Keep.  Mod  opportunely  Widdow«  *  ha*e  follicited 
long;  and  if  you  will  now  confent,  let's  beare  thefe 
company. 
Hofi.  With  all  my  heart. 

Kee,  Why  then  to  Patterns:  each  with  his  lov'd  confort ; 
And  make  it  Holiday  at  Totenkam^Court. 


The  Ep  ilogve,  by 

the  Hostbsse* 

A  game  fare  welcome*  There9  *  no  more  to  pay 
But  your  kind  liking.  Tapfter  take  away* 
If  jot*  denfty  as  due  for  fitch  meane  Cheere,- 
jind  fay  your  firfi  paid  reckoning  was  too  deerc$ 
J  begge  it  at  a  bounty.  If  I  winne 
Tour  kmde  commends,  'twill  bring  more  cuftome  /*• 
When  others  fill 'd  Roomes  with  neglett  dtfdamejee; 
My  little  Houfe  (with  thanks)  frail  entertaineyee. 
tAndiffuch  Guefts  would  day ly  make  it  Jhiue, 
Our  Poet  Jbould  no  more  drinks  Ale,  but  Wiae* 


the  end. 
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TO  THE 

GENERAL  TY 

His    Noble  friends  ,   Gentlemen  of 

the  fevcrall  Honorable  Houies 


GENTLEMEN, 

Have  prefam'd  thus  upon 
you  ,  to  countenance  my 
mame  fact  Bride;  who  now 
(he  is  preft  blufheth  to  ap- 
xare  in  publick  3  through  feare  fhee 
lath  of  a  new  danger  from  publicke 
cenfare.  She  is  here  dreft  according 
to  mine  own  defire  and  intention;  with- 

A  3  out 


out  ought  taken  from  her.  that  my  felfc 
thought  ornament ;  nor  fupplyed  with 
any  thing  which  I  valued  but  as  rags. 
Your  favorable  opinion ,  and  your  ac- 
ceptance of  her  into  your  protection } 
will  take  ofTher  feares^and  make  her  pre- 
fent  her  Cdfefronte  Uto :  and  the  honor 
that  you  doe  me  thereby  will  adde  to 
thofemany  engagements  that  binde  me 
alwayes  to  declare  my  felfe 

Your  moft  thankfull  fervant. 

Thomas  Naises. 


The  fieafyng  Perfons. 


Goodlove.     An  old  wealthy  tJlfercbant. 
Theophilus.     His  pmnetfufpofedmely  bit  Woflerfonm, 
Raven.     Hit  Nephew:  aviUaine. 
Kickfljaw.     ArrenchCoo^ 

Juftice  Ferret.     Ajimph  jHJlice. 

Mrs.  Ferret.     His  mfe9imptmu*  over htr\mb*nd, 

Mothe*    }r^fcBridc 

Bride. 

Squirell.    AnuMeVrntner. 

Drawer. 

Three  or  foure  Blades.    Wilde  roaring  fellows. 

Horten.     Anownerofrsrims  andantiqukw. 

Servant  ft?  Horten. 

Servants  ;*  Goodlove.    - 

•Flatter.    Almmmw Surge  w. 

Jkffttts. 

Maydes  attending  the  Bride. 
Three  or  foure  Wenches. 
Servants. 

The  Scene  Lokdon. 
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The  Prologue 

■ 

VAcationiiill:  fo  little  cuftome  comes 
To  buy  out  Merchandize^  and  fill  our  roomes 
It  would perjwade  us  but  for  after  hope 
Of  better  takings  quite  toflmt  upjbop. 
But  what's  the  reafon  ?  have  we,  m  goodware  f 
Or  doe  the  fights  and  motions  tnihtfayre 
Pleafe  better  with  their  cheape  rates  .<?  'tis  not  fit 
That  vpejhoftld fet  fo  low  a  prize  on  wit* 
Forwhatwejhall  prefent youwithto day 
The  Bride,  we  wifojou  not  t'expett  a  play, 
Wherein  a  nefflecoek\  or  youth  oth*  towne 
(Borne  to  more  ft  ate  then  witys  a  gallant  grownei 
When  one  amongS you  laughing  at the  elfe 
Andathisgullery^  thinks  uponhimfelfe. 
Perhaps  there  will  befome  concluding  that 
Aperfonor  a  place  is  pointed  at^ 
Such  make  that  f  tire  which  the  pure  intent 
Oftlo  author  meant  but  harmeleffe  merriment^ 
Who  only  labours  here  in  what  he  can 
Texprejfe  a  Citizen  a  Gentleman. 

MarkeweUthe  weaving  andthedreffing^  thin 
Liking  theftujfe  we  hope  you  I  come  agen9 


The  Bride 


The  JlrH  A&i  The  jirH  Scene. 

Enter  Old  Goodlove  ,  and  Thcophilua 
very  fad* 

Geodkve, 
Say,  nonjore  of  this , 

1'lc  have  no  brow  contra&ed  into  wrincles 
Upon  my  wedding  day:  A  day  of  mirth; 
And  thou  ftand'ft  like  a  jnellancholick  figure 
Of  weeping  penitence,  when  joy  (hould  drefs 
Thy  cheekes  in  dimples^it  is  prodigious 
That  thou  (hould'ft  only 

Weare  mourning  at  my  nuptials ,  that  havefofter'd 

Thee  from  an  Infant  ^  bred  thee  to  a  man; 

Ranckc  thee  with  Gentlemen !,  and  made  thee  thoughc 

To  be  what  thou  appear'ft;  and  thou  to  grieve 

For  what  I  count  my  happinefleJ 
The.  Pray' firconfterit 

Th'expreflionofnyduty.   Toyourloy,e 

Werelpoflen"  of  many  felves'Iow  them. ' 

That  love  hath  caus'd  this  pa.fion  out  of  fear© 

Your  reputation  in  the  aft  will  fufkr 

B  Rumor 


The  Bride. 

Rumor  is  apt  to  prey  upon  occafion  ; 
And  if  the  rude  moiuhcs  of  the  multitude 
Catch  hold  on  a  report  3  they'l  multiply  it ; 
And  make  it  grow  to  fcandale.  You  an  old  man 
Will  marry  a  young  woman. 

Good.  Whocalsmeold!  Doftchou?  Now  by  my  beard 
(Is't  not  turn'dblack  agen  >  I  fhould  be  loath 
To  fweare  by  a  falfe  coluor )  I  am  youngs 
Like  a  new  fpring.grown  out  of  a  barren  winter, 
I'  avelikewile  ftrength  and  a&ivenefle :  looke  here  elfe.  feenres 
B^  (hrew't,  the  fioor'6  uneven :  would  'twere  mended  to  caper  and 
Tie  have  my  comes  cut  too.  Childe  we  muft  dance  hurt  hufo$t. 
Alwayes  at  weddings.    Am  Iagen  a  Bridcgrome ! 
And  (hall  I  not  be  lufty  >    , 

The.  Pray  Sir, do  not 
Flatter  your  weakneflc,  and  decay  of  ftreagth* 
Your  age  begins  to  grow  to  a  difeafc : 
And  can  you  then  exprefle  fuch  youthfull  appetite 
Without  being  cenfur'd  ? 

Good.  Pray  no  more  diiwafion 
Befides  my  will  there  is  a  reafon  for  it: 
And  thou  haft  caufe  to  joy,  Shee  brings  a  portion  ~  , 

Will  be  a  large  addition  to  thy  ftate , 

Which  I  but  live  t'encreafe.  \  have  no  heire  -  >j 

Save  thee?  nor  will  get  any :  (halt  have  all. 

The.  Yoiir  welfare  fir  to  me 
Is  an  inheritance  'bove  any  ftate 
Fortune  can  blcfle  me  with.  Which  to  prefervc 
My  knees  (hould  grow  faft  to  fome  hallowed  pavement^ 
Till  mine  own  diflblution^and  no  thoughts 
Bufie  my  minde  but  prayers.   Sir  confider 
The  difference 'twixt  your  difibilice , 

Andherfohopefullfruitfullnefle.  Tiiicreafe  , 

And  propagate  was  the  beft  end  of  marriage.  >*f 

Then  if  the  meancs  be  wanting,  the  end  cannot  \ 

Be  perfected :  and  fbmc  in  fcr uple  ft ick  not 
To  call  it  finne. 

G$od.  More  urging!  when  I  am  dead 


••■ 


The  Bride. 

Thou  (halt  have  her  too.  Ha!  do'ftftartleatit? 

The.  Why  that  would  make  even  your  afties  infamous. 
And  tempt  the  idle  gazers  on't  t©  (cratch 
Libells  upon  your  Marble,  Twould  be  conftrued  , 
That  (hee  in  youthfull  heat  longing  for  what 
Your  cold  defefts  deni'd  her3  had  enjoyd  me 
Toluftfull  fatisfattion,when(he(hould 
Have  warm'd  your  bed?and  after  married  me 
To  prevent  farther  rumor.   Nay  fir  more. 
Hath  (henotfetled  her  defire  already 
Upon  (bme  one  of  more  proportion'd  y eares  > 
Twere  rare  if  (uch  a  beauty  of  that  growth. 
Should  have  her  may  den  thoughts  untoucht  with  th*  appetite 
Of  what  inftinft  doth  teach ,  though  (he  were  barr'd 
Even  all  converfe,  fb  much  as  not  to  know 
The  difference  of  a  (ex. 

Good.  Acauflcsjeloufy 
Shee's  noted  to  have  more  perfections 
Lodg'd  in  her  rich  minde,  then  the  outward  ftrufture 
Tho  ugh  beautifull  doth  promife :  (he  inherits 
Her  Parents  vertues3  and  her  education 
Hath  been  their  only  care.I  know  (hoe's  free 
From  the  left  thought  may  ftayne  her  purity. 
Therefore  no  more. 

The  fecond  Scene. 

To  them  Raven3  and  a  tilth  after  him 
Mounfieur  Kickfliaw. 

Is  ray  Bride  yet  come  Cofen  > 
Raw.  Not  yet  fir.  Mounfieur  Kic\fh*w  the  French  Cook's 
come  to  prepare  dinner. 

Good.  Hec's  welcome  j  let  me  fee  him 
Tie  have  the  feaft  feafon'd  with  all  variety 
Of  choice  delights. 

The.  Tometheywillnotrelifh; 
But  like  thofc  pills  which  an  unwilling  patient 

B  2  Doubting 


The  Bride. 

Doubting  their  vertuc  takes,and  turnes  the  medicine 
Into  a  worf*  di/eaie. 

Good.  Moan fieur  you  are  welcome. 

Kich^  Me  tank  you  Mounfieur. 

Good.  I  preliirce  you'l  (hew  your  beft  cunning. 

Kick^  Me  make  you  de  French  diflijdepulpatone  5  de  friga- 
fiej  de  gran  Kkkgjbarrzn  de  ^'d^jW>royall5  demacarrone: 
and  two  tree  dozen  ting  more  for  your  wedding. 

Good.  Pray  Cofin  take  him  firft  into  the  cellar* 

Kicks  Remerce  Mounfieur.  Me  drinke  two  tree  cup  a  ydur 
Clarec  a  your  vice  vine  fall  make  a  me  Tufty.  * 

Good,  I  (h  ill  thankfully  confider  your  paines. 

Kicl^  Mounfieur  ven  a  me  vark  is  done ,  you  give  a  mc  leave 
to  dance  two  tree  foure  dance  ,  an  kifle  a  de  vench  two  tree  fourc 
time.  Oh  de  French  man  love  a  de  fine  vench  vary  well.  You 
bede  old  man  Mounfieur,  and  you  love  ade  young  vench t 
me  make  your  de  di(h  (all  get  (is  Childe* 

Good.  Too  many  on  confeience. 

Kicl{.  Ifde  Madame  lo  v-e  me,  me  get  twenty. 

Good.  To  your  bufiriefle.  good  Mounfieur. 

Kick^  Dat  be  good  bufinefle,  better  den  go  to  my  vark.  Exit. 

The.  Obferve  you  fir  this  fellow!  one  that  ought 
To  be  kickt  into  manners  how  he  taunts  you  > 
Twill  be  the  ftreets  difcourfe,  the  conduits  ledum  J 
And  not  an  idle  tongue  but  will  abufe.   , 
Your  reverend  name.,  which  hitherto  hath  aw'd 
Jh'  unbridled  rabble. 

Good.  Once  more  I  command  thee 
Leave  off  this  counfaile,  growing  but  fromfearc, 
That  will  admit  no  reafbn.  Cofin  Raven 
Haften  my  Bride :  fliee  makes  my  patience  tyre 
With  (6  much  expe&ion.  And  harke  you  cofin.  Wtifftr. 

Thcof  Myfunofjoy'secclipft,  and  all  the  hope* 
My  fancy  painted^  by  this  accident 
Are  blotted  cut.  How  have  I  merited 
Of  heaven  thus  to  be  puniflir  I  But  I  muft  not 
Tax  pro v idence  with  an  in  juftice  to  me, 
That  have  defer  v'dworfi  curfcs  for  neekft 

Of 


^be  Bride. 

Of my  religious  clicks.  Only  he, 
My  fofter  Father  to  poflefle  thofe  fwcets 
Love  promis'd  my  inheritance !  Wer't  another, 
I'd  from  his  rude  hands  fnatchfeer  intheChurch , 
Before  the  powerfull  words  fhould  knit  that  knot 
Nothing  but  deatfcdfflblves. 

Tfye  third  Scene. 

to  them  MaligorfprfRhenifh, 

GW.  Senior  MaUgo  a  raoft  welcome  gueft. 

i*M*L  Your  Servant  Senior. 

GW.  And  Mr.  Rhtnijh. 

Rav.  The  Spanifh  and  Dutch  Merchants!  fend  there  be  no  wars 
tt  the  wedding. 

Rbcn.  Wee  come  to  witnefie  your  fejemnityes. 

Gnd.  Welcome  Mr.  i?W/&:  and  fine  e  you  are  come  fo  ear- 
ly lets  fpend  the  time  in  conference  aboutthe  wines  we  lately 
(pake  of.  Extuot .  Theo.  and  R  aven  nmayning. 

Rav.  Coufin  y'  are  fad.  Would  I  might  know  the  reafbn, 
Tie  helpe  to  put  it  from  you. 

The.  CcufinRavett, 
Since  lovc^not  bloodbath  made  you  jveare  that  titlc^ 
Though  'tis  a  fecret  I  would  gladly  bide. 
To  you  I  will  impart  it.  Sent  with  gifts 
To  the  faire  maid  that  this  day  ir.uft  h^Bndt 
To  the  old  man5my  treacherouseyes  conveigh'd 
Flames  tomy  heart  from  hers :  which  being  fixt 
Upon  me,fbot  their  magick  influence 
Otlovewichfocha  violence3thatI  too^e. 
Th'  impreffion  e're  my  bofome  was  prepaj'd 
And  temper'd  for  it. 

Rav.  This  may  be  a  ground 
For  me  to  work  on. 

Tbt.  Duty  now  and  houefty 

B  3  Fought 


Fought  with  my  paflions,  and  inforc't  them  back 
To  their  unwilling  prifon ;  though  her  eye, 
Look,  gefture ;  and  at  parting  when  I  tooke 
Her  hand  to  kifle  it :  thenftiq  njeldirine  hard  : 
For  all  thefe  invitations  to  their  liberty 
I  durft  not  free  them  •  but  conceal' d  even  that 
Perhaps  (he  wiflit  to  know, 

R*v.  How  can  you  doubt  it  > 
They  were  all  fignalls  that  you  ftjquld  affimlt, 
And  fliee  would  yeeid  'Tis  bui  a tnodeft  fcuftom 
For  men  to  wooe.  'Tis  womens  only  pride 
To  have  men  court  them,  not  to  be  deny'ck 
Indeed  it  was  your  fault. 

The.  My  vertue  rather. 
Should  I  like  the  ingratefuli  ferpent,  fting 
The  bourne  that  hath  wann'drne  into  life? 
Defire  fiiall  burft  me  firft.  Yet  I  muft  tell  you, 
I  am  refolv'd  to  give  my  paflions 
This  fatisfa&ion.  When  the  bri^all  ceremonies 
Have  had  their  coitftiramation, 1  will  travaile 
And  leave  the  caufe  behind.  You  may  reveale  it 
When  I  am  gone.  I  (hall  be  prais'd  or  pjttied, 
For  none  can  bl  ahie  me . 

Rav.  None!  Yesallthatheareit* 
Who  will  not  tax  your  indifcretion, 
And  want  of  knowing  what  belongs  to  man , 
That  will  deny  your  felfe  that  right ,  perhaps : 
None  but  your  felfe  can  challenge,  we  are  warranted 
To  be  indulgent  to  our  felves  fo  farre 
As  worke  our  own  contents  by  any  nieanes 
Confidence  or  law  calls ) uft.  Then  if  the  time 
Prevent  it  not,  try  your  fiiccefle :  be  fuddain : 
Stealeher  away  andjnarry  her. 

lot*   1  emptmenot !     * 
Out  of  my  palfion  into  one  more  dangerous. 
'Twerebut  a  juft  correftionif  I  kild  thee; 
That  would  inftruft  me  to  an  aft  of  error, 
Repentance  could  lcarce  win  a  pardon  for. 


The  Bride. 

Rav*  My  counfail's  worth  a!  better  fee.Perhaps 
You  feare  (omc  trechery  in  me.  Clere  your  underftanding, 
F le  prove  you  ought  to  do  it,  and  I  to  ayde  you. 
You  are  his  fofter  fonne,  and  I  his  kinfman. 
You  he  intends  his  heire,  and  yet  he  muft  not 
Negleft  me  altogether.  When  they  are  married 
Sflie'l  find  one  to  get  Children. 

Tfe^Thou  art  bafe 

In  thy  fofpeft  of  her  5  and  bat  for  pedce 

(To  which  this  day  ought  to  be  c&nfccrate } 
1*  ru^^iA  k*  ~.,~:su  v 


til 


It  fliould  be  punifh't. 

R*v.  Y'are  too  violent. 
Be  calme,  and  underftand  demonftrativereafon, 
Children  being  borne,then  are  you  difinheritecL 
When  marrying  Jier  thet'sinreftare  will  follow 
Worth  tboulands ;  For  (heeds  the  only  child 
Her  parents  ever1  had. 

The,  Andwhyfhouldyou 
Advife  to  this,  and  ayde  it  > 

R*v.  What  more  police  i> 
Could  I  be  guilty  of  >  When  his  difpleafure 
Hath  caft  you  of  (Tor  that  way  fiire  hee'l  punifli 
The  injury)  ftandnotlfairetobe    A 
Pofleft  of  whatyou  loofe,<tbe  old  mans  favor  ?  - 
Were  you  theionly  object  of  my  hate, 
The  good  Fdo  my  felf  would  make  the  aft 
Shew  of  fufficient  malice :  but  my  love 
Quidingnieto't 


The  fourth  Scene. 


% 
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To  them  Good  love,  Maligo  and  Rhenifli :  andalittk 
after  them  Jufiice  Ferret  and  bis  mfi*. 

.   Tbt.  Tis  well  I  am  prevented  5 
My  rafhneffe  eUe  had  executed  juftkc 


Upon  thy  guilt.  Forbearetoteipptnje  father. 

Thyfriendfhipsbutthcfliaddowpfacme.ofle 

Dar'ft  urge  fuchcouafail^goodneffe  cannoc  choolebut  bluflb  at, 

R*v.  Howfbever  you  receive  it 
I  will  attempt  it,  I'l$  prepare \jb?jlti& 
With  this  di(coveryv5^fi(h^athdefirit?s/.  '    ■  dfj  i 

Shee'l  fbrne  way  give  them  liberty.    Thd  did  man 
I  then  will  prepoflefle  with  jeloufy; 
Andibindeeremetohimjth^^endi.  .  ) 

Stand  alwayesfaire  in  their  ppwionp^i 
A  caning  villaine  muft  pretend  to  fave. 
When  moft  of  all  he  doth  intend  a  grave  Ex*f. 

Good.  I  like  the  rates:  may  the  wines  pleaffiasi  Well 
Tie  not  repent  my  bargains. . 
,   Mai.  Truftmefiryouhayet^beft^faciofSpainei 

Rhen.  And  Rbenijb  the  fvyan  hath npnebstteik  yet  trier's  that 
will  make  the  crobkedft  horner  in  the  laneipeike  latin  with  the 
Bedle  of  Vintiners  hall. 

Good.  Mr.  Juftice  Ferrety 
This  was  a  large  expreflion  of  your  Iqy.£ 

To  come  over  the  water. 

Fer.  Twas  my  wives  defire.  .. 

Good.  Kindt  Miftrefle  Ferret. 

M.  Fe.  Sir,  the  refpe^s,  Jrbeareyou,  and  the  obedience  I  owe 
my  husband  that  commanded,  it ,  brought  me  orvcpwillingly  to 
offer  my  fervice  to  (b  noble  a  freind. 

Good.  Your  courtefies  overcome  me.  _ 

M.  Fe.  A  rot  on  thebeft  linings  of  your  three  pi  I'd  durable  j 
your  everlafting  almanack  of  high  dayes,  feaftesand  feffions: 
was  it  my  defire  >  Thou  lyeft  thou  wrong  fide  of  a  lawyer  turn'd 
outwards  :  I  had  better  bufinefle  at  home..  I  could  have  feen 
if  mother  Whirl  hadipun  the  laft  pound  offlax  Kent  her,  or 
called  at  Knocks  the  weavers  for  my  new  Napkins.  I  have  no 
maides  torcudgell  their  tasks  out  of.  Indeed  I  can  hardly  keepe 
any  for  (uch  a  goat  as  thou  art. 

Good.  Are  ye  offended  with  your  husband  Mrs.  Ferret  f 

M.  Fer.  Obedience  forbid  it;  my  head  :  oriflmayufethc. 
honorable  phrafe  here  without  offence ,  my  cap  of  maintenance. 

Fer- 


The  Bride. 

Fer.  No  no  fir ;  fliec  was  but  excufing  a  few  faults. 

M.  Fer.  How  fir  lubber  3  muft  the  world  take  notice  by  you 
that  Ihave  faults  or  modefty  toexcufe  them>rie  make  thee  com- 
plain a  raoneth  of  the  fairies  for  this:  the  fairies  of  my  naylesl 
meane ;  and  pretend  pinching  for  piffing  in  thy  mooes  ,  or  fuch 
night  uncleanefle. 

Fer.  Sweet  wife  forbear  a  little.  Thou  wilt  vex  away  thy  ea« 
ting  ftomack  ,  and  here  will  be  excellent  cheer. 

M.  Fer.  So^  fo :  I  thought  a  Citty  feaft  with  a  Ram-mutton 
pafty,  and  a  twelve  nookt  cuftard,  made  with  carryers  eggs  and 
the  out  fcrapings  of  ifinglas,  muft  tempt  you  to  the  charge  of  fix 
pence  over,  and  fix  pence  back  agen.  Which  withan  addition  of 
Clerks  fees  fliar'd  >  and  (broe  garrifbn'd  weftphalian  neates 
tongue  or  red  deer  pye  out  of  niyChamber  cupbord,might  ha*2 
been  an  intertainment  for  the  Matters  of  theParifh  in  your  own 
dyningroome-  and  all  have  beenpayd  for  too  with  the  return 
of  half  empty edbories. 

Good.  Your  wife  Mr.  Ferret  hath  call'd  fomcthing  to  mindde- 
ferves  a  chiding. 

Fer.  Fyenofir:  Sheeisfbmewhatflirewimathome,biitthe 
beft  wife  abroad- 

M.  Fer.  Fy^weet  heart  now  you  flatter.Tis  virtue  enough  in 
us  to  be  obedient:  and  dutyfull  :  we  uiould  lay  our  felvesundes 
our  husbands  feet  if  they  command  it.  But  i'le  exalc  my  (elf  ojr 
Somewhat elfe  above  your  head,  you  malkin of fuburb autho- 
rity fet  up  only  to  fright  crows  from  the  carrion  of  the  common 
wealth,that  it  may  ly  ftill  and  corrupt  government.  Your  wor- 
(hip  had  beft  bind  my  tongue  to  the  peace  ,  mynayles  mould 
(bonebayleit.  SofuJttt&fch^ 

the  fifth  Scene 

To  them  Father,  Mother,  Raven,  Br:d?,  and 
maides  attending  bsr. 


J] 


Good.  My  BrUkcomc  > 
The  welcom'ft  gueft  that  ever  bleft  this  roof. 
Fat.  Joy  Crowpyee  both. 

C  M%\h> 


The  Bride. 

(Sood.  May  your  wifli  be  prophetick. 
But  why  is  (lie  (b  fad  ? 

JMotk.  Tis  onely  cuftome. 
Maides  have  their  feares  which  by  degrees  muft  leave  them. 

JW.JR*.  May  (hce  make  him  a  happy  wife  5  and  prove  obedient 
from  my  example. 

Good.  Salute  my  2?r&fefonne:  flaee  fhould  be  ehy  joy 
As  well  as  mine. 

The.  I  better  fhallexprefle 
Her  entertainment  in  my  pious  wifhes , 
Then  any  complement  I  will  be  ready 
To  pay  you  my  beft  duty:  QoodUze  and  Raven  x&h't§tt* 

Bride9  Love  you  meane  fir  $ 
Give  it  no  other  name,  might  I  own  that 
And  call  it  my  pofleffion5  (bone  this  melancholy 
Should  leave  it's  manfion,  and  a  Brides  full  joy 
Inhabit  here.     You  furely  do  repine  5 
And  it  may  be  this  aft  begets  your  feare 
Of  being  diipofleft  a  fathers  love. 
Which  he  muft  now  in  fbme  proportion 
Confer  on  me. 

The.  Let  me  with  reverence  fwea  re  Vjferstokijjeber 

By  this  white  hand —  band 

Bridt,  Let  me  prevent  your  01th; 
Or  fweare  by  another  book.   Perhaps  'twill  be 
Thelaft  warme  kiffe  my  Hps  fhall  ever  feel .  Iqjjk. 

I  do  beleeve  you  love  me.  weeps* 

The.  Howihaill 
Interpret  this  ?  how  hard  (he  clafpt  my  hand  9 
And  preft  my  lips  ?  as  wifhing  their  <JOnJutiftion 
Might  be  eternalL  Teares  with  her  laH  words  fell : 
Andin  their  filent  oratory  taught  me 
To  know  my  ielfe  more  wretched  by  theinowledgc 
Of  what  fhould  make  me  happy. 

Good.  Can  this  be  V 

B.av.  Ic  hath  both  poffibiUty  and  circumfiaiKe 
To  make  it  probable.  Good  fir  obferve 
Their  dijeoments:  how  they  do  fympathize, 

A»d 


The  Bride. 

And  meet  each  other.   Pray  fir  let  them  have 
An  oportunity  j  lie  he  the  Ipy ; 
And  cal  you  to  their  billing. 

Good.  Tiswellcounfoil'd 
If  'cpleafe  yon  Gentlemen  Ihave  within 
Some  rarities  *  whole  fight  fhall  be  your  bufineflc 
Till  we  are  ready.  Sweet  you  (hall  forbeare  them 
Till  you  aTe  made  their  Miftrefle.  Exeunt* 

Kav.  Whether  will  you  go  >  Theo.  offers  to folkw 

Waft  not  my  plot  to  get  this  liberty 
That  you  might  put  your  purpofe  into  aft 
If  you  have  any  >  Why  do  you  delay  it>    - 
You  fee  fhee's  willirg;  Iprepar'dhertoic. 

The.  Willing  to  what  good  Coufin? 

Rav.  To  be  your  Bride. 

Bride.  My  blufhes  fpeak  content ;  then  if  you  pleale 
Prevent  prevention.  My  defires  were  never 
Setled  on  any  ocher5  though  I  durft  not 
Reveale  my  paffions  aw'd  by  feminine  cuftomc, 
And  my  ttrift  parents  eyes.  If  you'l  receive  me  5 
The  deiperate  ftate  of  my  crofle  fortune  armes  me 
To  any  enterprife  you'l  be  my  guide  in 

The.  I  (hall be  tempted  tonegleft  that  duty 
I  would  not  raihly  violate^  poffeflc 
All  that  my  wife  can  covet. 

Rav.  You  may  hereafter 
Di&ourfe  your  loves.   Play  not  away  th'  occafion. 
Her's  the  key  of  the  back  gate :  take  water  preftntly,  and  away 
to  the  .T,.  „.,  Bpfojfcr/ — — Fie  follow,  get  ye  a  Licence  and  fee 
all  difpacht.  Feare  not  permit :  that  Tie  hinder,  Exeunt. 

So5  the  foundations  layd  on  which  Fie  bulid 
My  felfe  a  fortune,  and  with  better  (afety 
Then  making  him  away :  Yet  he  muft  not  marry  her, 
That  were  t'cnable  him  if  my  villany 
Should  be  difcovered  to  wevenge  and  puniftj  icf         \ 
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The  jixth  Scene. 

To  him  Goodlove,  Father5MocherfFerret,  M"  Ferrety 
Maligo,  andRhcmth. 

The  old  man !  aide  me  now  hypocrifie  5 

Or  all  mifcarries.Oh  fir  I  have  fearch't  foryou  all  the  houfe  oyer. 

Good.  Haft  obterv'd  any  thing  ? 

Rav.  I  left  them  here  fo  dole  condoling.They  arequeftionles 
ftolne  to  feme  private  place*  Tie  fent  them  out ,  and  bring  you 
word. 

Imuft  abfent  my  felf  for  fear  my  joy 
For  this  f  aire  entrance  doth  difcover  me.  Exit. 

Good.  Father  in  ex peftatron  I  have  faddainly 
Bethought  me  of  a  bufinefle. 

Fat.  Pray'  what  is't? 

Good.  You  fee  I  am  old  j  unfit  for  fiich  a  Bride. 
Suppofe  I  makearefignation, 
And  give  my  right  up  to  another  man, 
One  that  your  daughter  and  your  felf  mould  like  of. 
What  if  my  (on  were  Bridegroom^  'twerea  match 
Would  carry  more  proportion. 

Fat.  None  more  gladly , 
So  you*]  confer  upon  him  an  eftate 
Anfwer  ing  her  portion. 

Good.  Jt  mall  be  confidered  of. 
Wee'l  know  their  likings. 

Fer.  Will  you  not  Marry  her  your  felf  then  after  all  thefe  pre- 
parations >  Why  fir  the  world  takes  notice  of  ir ,  and  it  may  con- 
cern your  credir. 

Good.  Your  husband counfailes  well  Mrs.  Ferret. 

M.  Fe.  I cannor  in  obedience  but  allow  of  his  wifttam.  Thou 
ehangling  nurft  with  themilke  ofanaffe  whence  thou  derived 
thy  great  enipry  noddle :  rr  uft  you  hinder  a  good  motion  >  Are 
shere  not  cuckolds  enough  already  > 

Good.  s  Wher's  the  Bride  Coufis  ?  Raven  retnrns. 

Rav. 


the  Bride. 

Rav.  Vanlflrtfir,  not  to  be  found.  They  are  queftionleffe 
runaway  together  :  the  water  gate  isfaft  lockt,  andthe  key 
without.  You  were  doubtfull  fir,  and  would  hardly  give  credit 
to  my  relation. 

Fat.  How!  ftolne  away  together  !  what  plots  are  thefe  ? 

Good.  Yours  fir,  to  undoe  the  reputation 
Ofanoldman. 

Fat.  Rather  your  own,to  mine 
My  only  comfort. 

Fer.  Proceed  you  fir  in  your  late  motion  and  this  difference 
will  fbone  find  a  reconciliation.   Is  hot  the  Gentleman  his  only 

(bUm 

Good.  No  fbnneofmine,  but  the  moftmonftrous  birth 
Of  bafe  ingratitude  that  ever  made 
Charity  frozen*  I  found  him  in  the  fields  , 
An  Infant  almoft  ftarv'd,  and  bred  him  up. 
Itfeems for  this. 

tMotb.  Alafle  our  child's  undone. 

Fat.  Purfuethevillaine.  If  the  extremity 
Gf  Law  can  do  it,  I  will  hang  bim  for'  c. 

Rav.  Ifhouldbegladofthat. 

Fat.  If  I  can  prove  fir  your  leaft  knowledge-makes  you, 
A  party  in't,  your  ftate  or  mine  (ball  crack  for'r . 

Good.  Do  you  fir  threaten  me  in  mine  own  houfer  h 
My  credit's  more  at  ftake,  then  that  I  mould    , 
Becalme :  but  once  I  give  you  priviledge.. 

Fat.  Come  lets'  to  water :  we  perhaps  may  take  them.; 

Rav.  Yes  at  the  Tower  queftionlefle.       Exeunt,  Father  and 

Fer.  Sir  if  I  find  them  in  my  precincl:.  Mother. 

M.  Fa.  What  will  you  do  >  If  thoadoft  the  leaft  wrong  to 
the  loving  couple,  though  I  burn  for  it,  I  will  roaft  thee  alive  and 
fc Jl  thy  grcafie  kidnies  for  kitchinfluffe.        Kickfhaw  enters  with 

R  iv.  A  good  proceeding  hitherto.         -plate  under  hi*  cbakf. 

Kick^  Novench,noveding .  >  MebidyouadiewMounfieurj.'. 
you  no  need  a  me  varke. 

Good.  Farewell  Mounfieur.   Reward  him  Cofin. 

Kick.  Hereberevajrd:  two,  tree  filverdiffi,  and  tree,  foure 
(jpoone  makeMounfieur  a  jentleman  an  buy  de  fine  vench  beyond 

C  3  de 
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ic  water.  Menoftay  for  de  reward  Sxit. 

(hoi.  Ha  hah  hah  he.  Lattfht. 

Mai,  Why  laugh  you  fir>  make  you  no  more  account  of  (o 
great  an  injuries 

Good.  They'rgone:  and  now  I'le  tell  ye  gentlemen, 
I  knew  the  boy  did  love  her,  and  I  meant 
He  only  ftiould  enjoy  her  ;  but  pretended 
My  (elf  would  marry  her,  thereby  to  worke 
A  greater  portion  out  of  her  covetous  Father  y 
And  to  inlmuate  my  (elfe  i  nto 
A  perfeft  knowledge  of  his  true  eftate. 
Now&iceh'  hath  played  the  wagge,  preventing  me 
Of  mine  own  plot,  you  all  (hall  in  and  witneflc 
My  a&  of  love  to  him:  I'leinftantly 
Confirm  him  my  full  heire,relerving  foniething 
For  you  my  kinfman :  whom  I  defire 
life  your  beft  diligence  to  finde  them  out, 
And  bring  them  home,  but  ccupled.  And  you  gentlemen 
Difpenie  with  this  dayes  accident,  your  cheer 
To  morrow  (hall  be  doubled.  Exeunt: 

Kav.  How  is  this? 
My  plot's  prevented  too$cur(e  on  the  char  me 
That  witcheth  you  to  love  him.  Bring  them  home, 
But  coupled:  fine  employment.  Yet 'tis  well  N 

You  tell  me  your  intent.  My  brain  muft  work 
Some  more  fuccesfull  mifchiefe  that  may  hit. 
No  villaine  can  profper  without  wit. 

Exit. 


Tbefecond  A&^  the  flrB  Scent. 

Squirrdl,  and  after  him  a  Drawer. 

Squir.  Your  deligence  knaves,  or  I  (hall  canvafe  your  pole 
davyes,  deafen  not  a  gallant  with  your  anon  anon  fir,  to  make 
him  ftop  his  eares  at  an  orerrecfcoHing.  Can  a  manfion  pur- 
chafed 
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chafed  and  payd  for  be  converted  into  a  houfe  of  enter  teinment,  - 
and  fubfift  without  comraings  In  and  goings  OurtNow  fir  what 
ftyyou? 

Dta.  the  reconiag  fir  for  Mr.  S&ff  the  Mercer,  and  the  Scri- 
veners wife,  that  have  been  thefe  two  houres  in  the  yellow  bed- 
Chamber, 

Squ$>  And  what  had  they  > 

Vrs.  Adiihofcollopsandegges,  andwine. 

Sqw.  Sixteen  (hillings !  'tis  well. 

Dra,  But  her  husband  hadhalf  a  quire  of  paper  and  baftard  by 
himfelf  in  the  Buls-head;  which  wouldhardiy  keep  him  emploi'd 
below  ftayres  $  he  was  going  up  to  peep  th  rough  the  key  hole. 

Sqtd.  Sawcy  Scrivener  f  peep  through  a  key  hole  !  fhouldft 
have  had  him  by  the  eares. 

Dra.  His  peeping  through  a  hole  coft  them  long  fince. 

Squu  And  this  came  freely  J 

Dra.  He  woundred  fir  it  was  no  more.  Exiu  'Dra. 

Sqttl,  Go  carry  the  blades  in  the  Lion  a  pottle  of  fack  from 
me:  their  roaring  rnuft  be  maintain'd  out  of  my  profit.  They 
are  good  procurers;  and  help  now  and  then  to  ftane  of  an  over 
heatedCittizen  that  perfiies  his  game,tooegerly.Thaugh  ray  ho 
ly-day  fquiresjof  the  city  bring  mein  moft  gain,  my  free  Knights 
of  the  fuburbs,the  erants  of  Lincoln-Inn  fields,  where  their  rande- 
vous  makes  the  gunpowder  houfe  terrible,  and  the  ihiock  tribute 
due  to  their  order  is  daily  and  nightly  exacted  :  thefe  I  (ay  are 
thebeft  maintei  mars  of  my  profits  occafion  5  andSquirrell  muft 
venter  cracking  tomiur^inethemwhiifthisfigiiandbuflilafts. 

The  fecond  Scene. 

Ta  Vim  Theophilus  W  Bride. 

Y 'are  welcome  fir. 

Tfe.  The  M^fterofthc  houfe! 

Squk  The  poo  re  owner  of  ibme  goods  and  chattels ;  movea- 
bles and  immoveables,with  a  final!  ftock  to  drive  a  trade. 

■T&.  We  would  ddire  the  uie  of  a  rooroe. 

Sqni  You  (ball  be  accommodated. 

The. 
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The.  Weexpe&afrieindj  'till  he  comes  this  may  ferve. 

Squi.  What  you  pleafe  fir.  A  to wellfirrah quickly.      Exit. 

'Bt'u  Thou  feenf It  fweet  hart  as  if  th'  hadft fearcs  within  thee. 
We  may  fecurely  now  difcourfe  our  loves3 
And  weary  time  with  words,' till  we  arefic 
Toattourwifties. 

The.  Thefulnefleofmyjoyes 
Happening  (b  (iiddain  ere  I  was  prepard 
To  tafie  them  with  an  appetite,hath  bred 
A  furfet  in  me. 

Bru  Now  you  fmell  of  flattery 
I  would  not  have  you  court  what  you  pofleile 
with  any  attribute  above  its  rnerir. 
If  my  being  yours  you  count  your  happinefle , 
Let  us  be  iuddain  to  eonfirme  our  (elves 
Mutually  happy,  e're  our  parents  rage 
Can  reach  us  to  prevent  it.     The.  That  word  parents. 
Makes  me  reflecton  my  ingratitude : 
Being  greater  far  then  infamous  recordes 
Did  ever  punifli ;  and  like  pleafant  dreames 
My  joyes  are  chang'd  to  nothing. 

Brim  Suddaine dumbs: 
Whence  are  they  V  to  my  felfe  lam  not  guilty 
Of  a  behaviour  that  ftiould  merrit  this. 
I  prethee  let  me  blu(h5  and  kiflfe  aw^y 
The  clo wdes  hang  on  thy  brow.  No  difcontent 
Should  interpofe  where  equall  love  hath  mixt 
Equall  defires  •  and  for  the  noble  end 
No  bafe  dependance.  For  could  I  hut  think 
Thy  fbule  did  harbor  any  baftard  thought 
Which  goodnefle  might  not  father3 1  would  back 
To  my  disgrace  5  and  confidently  meet 
My  parents  angerj  all  ths  affronts  of  rumor  • 
And  what  the  rabble  pleas'd  rather  thenitay 
To  nurfeit  to  a  growth. 

The  Then  pray' return- 
But  not  to  your  difgrace  5  all  (hall  be  thrown 
Upon  my  guilt.  And  though  my  love  (unBain'd 

With 
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With  the  leaft  blemifli  of  impure  affettion  ) 
Gave  th'  aft  allowance,  Tie  belye  my  felf , 
And  fay  I  did  enforce  you;  which  che  law 
May  punifli  with  my  life.  Tie  give  it  up, 
To  end  th*  aflli&ioaof  my  fbule,  divided 
'T  wixt  love  to  you,  and  duty  to  that  man 
I  have  (o  wrong 'd. 

Bri.  Can  love  admit  fuch  fcruples  ? 
Or  is't  thy  coldnefle  >  I  was  too  too  credulous. 
But  the  necefluy  deny  'd  more  tryall. 
Here' s  a  pretence  indeed* 

Tke.  Can  there  be  greater? 
Ingrati  aide's  a  monftcr.     Shall  I  then 

Repay  that  man  with  injurie,  that  gave 

My  almoft  ftar v'd  life  warnuh,and  made  me  breathe 

Though  to  be  miserable 
'Br*.  Thoudoftfurely 

Want  the  belt  part  of  man,  aad  art  not  capable. 

Of  refolution.  Such  a  coward  (pirit 

Lodgeth  not  here.  I  now  fufpeft  thy  worth, 

And  blame  my  rafhneffe. 
The.  Whyfliouldlbetaxt 

With  iuch  defeft  >  Know  then  I  dare  deftrve  you 

By  any  enterprise  that  may  be  credible. 

Invention  cannot  fancy  an  em  ploymeiit 

I  would  not  manage  to  confirm  my  love 

Worthy  your  beft  opinion 9  only  this 

My  confeience  frights  me  from. 
%ri.  Why  then  farewell. 

Paffion  will  guide  m«  fome  where,  goodneflc  gnard  me 

From  a  defpaire;  and  whatfbever  end 

I  am  difpos'd  for,rie  remcniber  thee 

Deny'ft  thy  felf  good  in  denying  me. 


D  Tbt 
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The  third  Scene- 

To  them  the  Drawer  with  a  tqmU* 

Dr<u  What's  your  wine  fir? 

The.  Prefently.  Stay.  Puis  bac  ({bride. 

'Dra.  Your  pleafare  fir.  Bride  tveepts , 

The.  I  meane  not  you. 

Dra.  I  know  your  meaning  fir.  Exit.Vrtmr. 

The.  Why  (houldthofepearles  be  wafted, 
Till  they  enrich  my  funerall  ?  Diftra&ion 
Hurries  my  thoughts,  and  hindreth  them  from  ord'ring 
Any  refolve.  Have  I  proceeded  hitherto  ? 
And  (hall  I  now  give  back  ?  The  infamy 
Sticks  on  my  name  already ;  and  the  (lain 
Thrown  on  it  by  the  black  mouth'd  multitude 
For  being  ingratefull,  by  bare  fatisfa&ion 
Cannot  be  waflit  away.Her  ver cue  lijcewi/e  ,u 

will  be  fufpefted.  I  rauft  therefore  on 
Since  reafon  prompts  me  to  ir.  Love  (hall  excu# 
The  aft,  and  my  negleft  of  other  dues. 
Sweet  I  am  now  refolv'd. 

Bru  Reiblv'd  !  to  what  > 

The.  Toconfummateourwiflies. 

Bri.  Now  I  think  on' t 
3Tis  better  not.  I  find  my  flame  abated : 
My  lov's  not  half  fb  violent,  I  can  ftay, 
And  try  youfirih 

Th.  How's  this?  why  will  you  how 
Change  your  intent  that  feem'd  fb  refelute  ? 
'Twill  make  us  be  the  fubjeft  of  difcourfe, 
And  libelling  ballads  5  every  gofliipsfeaft 
Will  make  mirth  from  our  flume. 

Bri.  No  matter  for' c 
I  now  begin  t'examine  what's  in  you 
So  taking.  An  indifferent  handfome  frajsif; 

r  The 
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The  fiiperficies  neatly  varnifht  over. 

In  it  flbould  dwell  a  fbule  rich  as  the  building 

Doth  promife  to  the  eye  •  but  I  fufpeft  it. 

Thy  a&ions  fuite  not  with  a  noble  fpirit. 

Thy  lov's  but  wanton  paflSon,  not  the  vcrtue 

Should  give  it  warrant.  He  that  would  be  mine, 

Mutt  in  his  mind  as  well  as  outward  (bine. 

Agen  farewell.  Offers  agaiv  Ug, 

The.  Stayilhavefool'dmyfelfe 
Into  a  maze  oferrors3  and  do  want 
M'  inftru&ive  part  to  guide  me.  All  my  faculties 
Of  foule  are  puzlcd  3  and  at  every  turning. 
Do  mate  themfelves  with doubts.  Why  fhouldyou  feignc 
This  cruelty  to  kill  me3  when  my  Joyes 
Were  almoft  ftrengthned  in  the  life  you  gave  them , 
So  far  as  not  to  feare  a  new  relaps  * 
Having  corrected  all  theaccidents 
Of  my  difeas'd  love ,  will  you  now  defift 
To  make  a  perfeft  cure  ? 

Sri.  Medicines  apply'd 
To  an  unwilling  or  diftruftrull  patient 
Their  working's  hindred.   You  have  ill  receiv'd 
The  meanesj  and  what  fuccedes,  your  felfe  is  guilty  of; 
No  cruelty  of  mine. 

The.  Are  you  refolv'd  then 
To  (end  me  back  to  my  firft  rnifery* 
And  anew  make  me  wretched  > 

Bri.  'Till  confirm'd 
Ther's  merit  in  you. 

The.  Is  my  want  of  that 
Onely  fiifpefted  by  you  i  Heare  me  firft , 
And  then  farewell.  May  I  be  curft  beyond 
Recovery  by  my  penitence  $  let  heaven 
Ne're  make  me  matter  of  a  wi(h  that  may 
Include  nry  leaft  good  >  if  I  marry  you    ■■ 

Bri.  How's  this  > 

The.  Untill  your  parents  free  content, 
And  the  good  liking  of  that  inju/d  man 

D  2  Allow 
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Allow  it  publike  ceremoay 

Bri.  Thou  canft  not 
Figure  a  more  impoflibility. 
It  muft  be  never  then.   Call  in  thy  vow ; 
The  rafhnefle  will  difpenfe  with't 

The.  That  might  give 
A  new  occafion  for  your  cruell  wit 
To  tax  me  with  new  weaknefle.  Know  I  can 
Be  man  as  well  as  lover  $  and  am  fixt 
In  my  refblve,  beyond  the  power  of  change 
By  any  paffion. 

Bri.    I  hav e  play' d  too  long 
With  the  fatte  fliaddow  of  my  happineffe, 
And  mockt  away  the  fubftance.  By  my  love 
Jealous  as  ever  kindled  a  chaft  flame 
In  any  maidens  breft,  I  but  difTerabled 
To  try  thy  patience,  and  beget  diicourfe* 
I  am  fo  well  confirmed  in  my  opinion 
Of  thy  defert,  that  fliould  a  thoufend  tongues 
Swoln  with  detra&ion,  break  their  tumorous  bags  9 
Venting  fr®m  thence  the  moft  corrupted  malice 
That  ever  made  man  infamous  to  me 
ft  mould  be  flatt'ring  praife. 
The.   Didyoudiflemblc? 
Could  me  who  through  her  eves  conveigh'dher  heart, 
And  the  affiirance  of  her  beftde&es 
When  other  meanes  were  filenft »  fhee  thax  taught 
My  equall  paffion  to  interpret  lookes, 
Teares,  fmUes^and  read  in  thofe  dumb  charafters 
Her  foule,  diffemble?  or  with  any  countcrfet 
Difturb  his  joy  that  only  from  her  truth 
Derives  it  true  pofleflion  >  Jealoujie 
May  then  be  warranted,  fincc  'tis  a  Tertue 
Noble  and  mafculine  when  juftly  grounded. 
Was  not  your  love  diflembled  >  meant  you  not 
To  make  a  property  of  thefc  proceedings 
For  iome  ends  of  your  own  >  O  tipofc  your  fclf 
As  your  will  guides  yon  -y  'ewill  but  make  my  life 
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Somewhat  more  tedious  wanting  your  (bciety  t 
Be/Ides  whom  I  renounce  ail  woman  kind. 

Bri.  I  man  befides  thee.  Do  not  tenipt  thy  fate 
Too/ar  beyond  a  reconciliation 
Wiihopporrunhyj  as  yet  it  feryes. 
If  this  day  give  thipc  not  pofleffion  of  me 
Ncrerexpe&it.  I  Quil  find  a  place 
To  keep  out  flume.  In  fomechaftfellowflnp 
Tie  learn  to  pay  religious  tows  to  heaven. 
And  pray  fince  here  we  cannot,  we  may  be 
Happy  heareaf  tcr  in  eternity.  mep\ 

The.  DiflbWe  not  with  thofe  teares  my  paflive  heart 
That  weeps  within  me.  They  will  almoft  tempt  me 
To  worfe  then  fecrilege.  Anon  we  will 
Confult  and  practice  fbmething. 

The  fourth  Seme* 

T$  tbtm  Squirell.  Afur  him  Raven. 

Squi.  By  the  defcription  he  makes  of  you  a  gentleman  below 
enquires  for  you,  I  was  not  curious  to  aske  your  name  9  but! 
know  hi?. 

The.  MycoSnRdueni 

Sfui   The  (ante  fir. 

T%i.  Pray'dire&hinuous. 

Squi.  What's  your  wine  fir  r. 

The.  When  he  comes. 

S^ui .This  is  fare  (bnie  hide-bound  ftudent,that  proportions 
hiscxpencebyhis  penfion;  and  wencheth  at  Tottenham  court 
for  fte wed  prunes  and  cheeicakes.  Hee's  not  acquainted  with 
the  generous  way  %  andlftallhavetheleffefcrupletocofin 
fcro-  Motif. 

The.  Be  not  (b  dowdy  fweet  5  our  fun  of  joy 
M*y  ftine  at  full,  and  cleere  thofe  dusky  mifts ; 
Obtcure  it  for  aieafbn.  Welcome  Cofin 
Uwo  our  ex  peftatioB* 

D  3  Rav. 
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Rav.  The  witicfcoy. 

within.  Anotianoniir:  by  and  by. 

The.  Cofin  the  news  >  how  go  matters  > 

K<w.  The  tempeft's  layd3  bntthey  are  fcatter'd  tip  it. 
Some  to  the  Tower  $  to  Pancrafce  ^others  run*     j 
Noife  fils  the  roomes  within^and  in  the  ftreet 
The  rabble  is  convented;  where  a  jury 
Of  wide  mouth'd  oy  fter  wives^  to  whom  the  foreman 
A  one  legg'd  ballad  finger  opens  tunably 
The  merry  cafe5not<Miely  do  acquityoUj 
But  pr  ayfe  the  a&$  and  (weare  a  ballad  of  it 
Would  out  (ell  all  tfaelibells  ever  yfct 
M.t.  fubferib'dto. 

The.  Tis  an  aft  indeed  Vranxremtrs&ith 

Defcrves  reproach  wititimdEkit, 

Rav.  Deferves  a  Chronicle 

A  legend  of  delight.  Whkh  when  'tis  read 
By  the  learn'd  youth  oFffogfden  after  fupper, 
Shall  caufe  fuch  laughter  'mongft  th'  attentive  family, 
That  cheap-fide  wives  ftull  curie  the  noife  ^for  tbwring 
The  market  womens  creame  and  buttermilkc. 

Tfe.  Y'arevery  plea&nt  Coufku  Some  mans  jelouly, 
Would  ibone  interpret  it  to  be  but  fcorn. 
What  you  intend  it 

ILav.  Cofin  it  is  my  zeale 
Makes  me  thus  light  and  ayery ;  yet  rather 
Then  my  behaviour  fliould  give  way  unto 
The  leaft  fiifpition,  Tie  put  on  a  fhape 
Of  like  deje&ednefle ,  as  feems  to  cloath 
YburmelancholickJ?n^5  Buthow'twouWftow 
Th'  occafion  makes  it  doubtfull.  Iffhee'I  weep 
Upon  her  wedding  day  3  let  it  not  be 
But  that  fhee  appmiends  th'  enfuing  night 
Brings  on  her  joyfull  feares.  Counlets drink 
A  health  to  the  eff eft :  a  jolly  boy 
Will  follow  feare  not.  Brmkff 

Bri.  Yetthecaufeishindred. 
P  jay'  let  yo»r  counfaiies  in  our  danger  ke 
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Movers  unto  more  fer ious  thoughts  and  a  &  ions; 

Our  peace  is  not  yet  fettled ;  and  we  doubt 

What  the  fiiccefle  may  be  which  our  proceedings 

Are  deftin'd  to.    Rav.  Succefle!  the  beft  that  time. 

And  th' application  of  endeavours  can 

Crown  your  defires  with.  Yetlmuftconfeflc 

Your  parents  ftorme,  and  threaten  death  if  law 

By  any  trick  can  urge  it.   But  the  old  man 

Seems  to  forgive  you ;  onely  his  intent 

Is  to  difpofe  his  ftate  fbme  other  way 

Then  leave  the  leaft  part  yours.  Which  to  comply  for 

With  any  leaft  fubmiffion  I  (hould  rather 

BaniQi  my  (elfhis  fight, and  cancelling 

All  th'  obligations  of  indebted  duty, 

Scorn  to  be  flatter'd  into  payment  of  it. 

Cofin  be  ruPd  by  me ;  confirme  \  our  felf 

In  thi  s  poffefllon.  You  may  find  delights 

Enjoying  one  another  though  reftrain'd 

A  generall  liberty.  Get  into  the  Country 

Remote  enough,  but  where  you  may  receive 

Weekly  intelligence  and  meanes  from  me$ 

Which  n  fiipply  you  with  in  a  proportion* 

For  moderate  expence.  As  things  grow  ripe 

I  can  informe  you.  As  it  hath  been  ever,, 

It  (hall  be  ftill  my care  to  do  y  ou  offices 

(Tor  mine  own  ends  J 

The.  You  have  my  deereft  cofin 
Given  large  teftimony  of  yotir  love ; 
Requitall  muft  be  ftudied.  But  for  this 
Yotihave  advis'd  to,  a  quite  different  courfe 
Is  here  relblv'd  on,  and  my  vow  hath  feal'd  ic*        . 
I  mu3:  murne  to  labor  a  content 
From  thole  I  hayc  fo  wrong'd ;  which  if  deiiy'd  me, 
I  never  muft  enjoy  what  I  defire 
Above  my  felf. 

Rav.  Content!  'twould  fooue  be  had, 
If  I  prevent  it  not.  A mijt  within. 

Wtutnoifeisthat> 
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The  \Bricl$, 

Perhaps  foiae  that  purfue  you  s  hide  y*ur  felvei  $ 
Her's  an  inner  roome.  Puts  them  me 

another  roome. 

The  fifth  Scene. 

To  him  Sqmrdl peeping. 

Sepiu  SOjfb5  this  Is  right  gentlemen;  one  for  another.  Yet 
fheelookes  not  like  carrion  of  Mr.  Ravens  leaving*  Ihavefel- 
dome  known  him  turn  over  any  flefti  to  another  tnat  hathnac 
been  fufficiemly  tainted. 

Rav.  This  accident  what  ere  it  was  hath-gain'd  me  an  op- 
portunity. Squirell  thoumuft  be  intelligent  and  trnfty.  fiaft 
obfhVd  ) 

Squi.  Why  is  (he a  wench? 

Rav.  Thcr's  a  qneftion  now  to  bring  thy  wft  in  queftion^and 
condemn  thee  for  a  puny  politick  in  the  fmockflate. 
What  blades  are  in  the  houle  > 

Squi.  R#Jhbe,  Spl*tanocP0ward9artd Others. 

Rav.  And  they  made  the  noife? 

Sqwi.  Right  fir. 

Rav.  Will  they  atteaipt? 

Squi.  Any  thing  for  ycu  fir.  Shall  it  be  an  affront* 

Rav.  More ,  more ;  fend  them  up  $  add  appjye  thy  {elf  with 
cunning  as  thou  expe&eft  ever  to  thrive  by  the  choftly  finsdf 
wenching* 

Squu  I  have  known  you  Mr.  Raven  a  bird  of  the  flefti  thefe 
many  yeares9  and  if  I  fhould  not  refpeft  an  old  ftandard. 

Exit. 

Rav.  Away  theuto  the  execution. 
Qofin  our  feares  was  cau felelTe.  Thz$.  and  Bride 

The.  Had  they  been  c$imefmh*gdme» 

Such  as  it  fpake  them,  we  might  well  have  ftaid 
And  yeelded  to  them.    We  had  only  leem'd 
Compell'd  to  what  we  freely  muft  performs. 

The 


The  fixth  Scene. 
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Ra*.  Have  you  bkifmefie  with  any  here  fir  > 

iBla.  I  do  cot  ufe  to  aniwer  fir.  Sweet  Lady. 

the.  What  fellow's  this? 

i  Bis.  Fellow?  one  that  will  admit  no  fellow  fir.  Fellow! 
Fellow  your  felfe. 

Tik  More!  Ifu(pcft(bmerudeneflc.  Pray  Cofin  call  the 
Mafiet  ofthehoufe. 

2  Bla.  The  Mafter  of  the  houfe  is  the  mafter  of  the  houfc  ;buc 
we  will  mafter  both  him  and  you  unlefle  you  deliver. 

The.  Mypurfe? 

3  Bla.  Your  flhc  familiar  fir ;  we  would  be  familiar  with  her. 
The.  Youarefoulemouth'd 

iBla.  How  fir  CittizenJ  do  you  think  e'reyou  are  quite 
fledge  in  the  neft,  with  the  (hell  of  your  cuckowsegs  upon  your 
head  to  confront  us?  We  are  blades-  and  blades  nmft  be  icoured. 

Bri.  What  meanc  you  fir? 

2  Tla.  Your  fervant  (weet  Lady. 

Tbc.  She  is  none  of  your  pleafiiie  Ladies,  'tis  a  wrong  dire- 
ction of  your  bale  thoughts, 

3  B la.  BafelCit.  thoudeferv'ft  thecanc:but  this  Ladies  good. 
p  aefie  commands  thy  pardon. 

Bri.  You  are  nii&aken  fir,  Iliave  no  skill 
In  th'  art  of  proftitution. 

i  Bla.  You  (hall  be  inftrufted  Lady;'tis  the  BlaJUs  profeflkm. 

The,  Forbear  yourrudeneflc;  if  you  muft  be  wicked. 
Let  your  temptations  be  directed  where 
The  fin  is  grown  to  cuftonae.  Her  chafte  earea 
Never  receiv'dftch  founds, 

2  Bla.  Come  come,you  muft  fwect  Lady* 

Bri.  What  fir? 

i  Bla.  A  long  with  us ;  we  are  company  indeed.  Who  would 
let  a  Cit.  (whofii  teeth  arc  rotten  out  with  fwecc  meatea  his  mo- 
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ther  brings  him  f  rom  goftiippings )  breathe  upon  her  vernifh  for 
the  promife  of  a  dry  neat  s  tongue  and  a  pottle  of  Rhcnifli  at 
the  ftillyard ,  when  (he  may  command  a  Bl*de  to  tofs  and  tum- 
ble her  >  an  i  f  if  (he  mould  pawn  a  petticoat)  beat  fuch  a  fellow 
as  this  is  till  he  hath  redeem'd  it. 

The.  Advantage  may  do  much;  but  I  would  wifli  ye 
Defift,  and  be  more  civil!  r'tis  noc  th'  odds  e{(e 
Shall  fright  me  from  attempting  to  corre&  you. 

2  Bla.  Cor  reft  us  !  nay  then  along  Lady.  One  drawes& 
Btu  Hel p  me  (wee :  hearty  will  ye  ufe  v  iolence  ?  fiands  as  tlte 
The,  Ye  cowards,  'gainft  an  unarm'd  man !  door ,  whilst  the 
Jiav.  May  not  I  pafle  ?  other  carry  her  away* 

3  Bla.  Not  through  me  fir,unle(£  you  were  a  BLde  5  the  fra- 
ternity may  claime  (ome  privildege, 

7 he.  Then  arme  me  Juftice.  The'o.  throw es  hUcloak^ 

3  Bla.  Hold,fc  r  heavens  fa  ke  hold,  en  the  others  pointtgets  vnth- 

The.  Thy  life !  I  (corn  it :  'tis  too  bafc  to  pay  in  him  andt^s 
A  (atisfaftion;  (he  muft  be  redeem'd  away  hufmrd* 

At  a  far  higher  rate.  Exit. 

R*v.  Mywi&esiflue 
In  all  things  yet.  Are  you  much  hurt  fir? 

3  Bla,  A  (cratch  or  fo.  If  the  reft  fcape  no  better ,  I  (hall  be- 
leeve  there  is  more  valour  in  fome:thcn  what's  onely  (hown  at  a 
F.insbury  mufter.  Exit.  Ent.  Sqni.  bsfiily. 

Squi.  Your  ayd  niatferlSwf^oV  we  (hall  have  murder  done. 
The  young  gentleman  firP  the  young  gentleman  —  -  --Exit. 

Mav.  Ihopefojifmyplotfucceeds. 
This  was  an  unlookt  bunncjTethruft  upon  me. 
But  I  muft  praftifemy  hipocrifie 
With  beft  art «  elfe  fufpition  rnay,di(cover 
The  guilt  that's  in  me.  Sure  he's  dead  by  this  time, 
Unkfle  his  skin  be  proof  againft  their  points. 
If  one  of  them  (hould  fall3  and  he  efcape 
The  reft  I  will  fuborne  to  make  his  life 
The  lawes.  Thus  villany  like  a  pregnant  mother 

From  the  (ucceffe  of  one  begets  another.  Exit. 

*      -  ■■  ■• 
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The  third  A&->  the  firU  Scene. 

Thcophiius  hating  in  the  Blades  before  him  ;  Bride  5 
Raven  -WSquirrell. 

i  Bla.  Hold  bold;  I  am  hurt. 

2  B/<*.  I  bleed  too. 

i  BU.  If  my  (word  Bad  had  a  point,  I  had  pa  yd  him  home. 

Sq m.  I  beseech  you  fir  be  pacified. 

The.  Sir  if  your  houfe  be  a  place  priviledg'd 
For  fuch  abuies,  ic  muft  be  inform' d  of, 
That  law  may  punifti  it.  But  for  thefe  fhadows, 
Mockffiapes  of  valour  jjfwere  it  not  for  ftayning 
My  innocent  hands,  I  would  compellyouribules 
Black  as  they  are  to  gi  ve  me  (atisfaftion 
As  ye  expire  them. 

Bri.  Prethee  fweet  no  more  5 
Tis  well  th*  art  fafe. 

1  Bla.  We  do  acknowledge  an  error  fir^and  for  firisfa&ion  fir 
and  to  preferve  peace ,  our  weapons  fliall  be  deliver'd  up  to  the 
Matter  of  the  houfe. 

Rav.  Mifchiefe  upon  their  bafenefle ;  how  are  they 
Declin'd  from  men !  Ihop'conedefperatethruft 
Or  ftroake  e'f  e  this  had  lent  him  to  his  quiet, 
And  cut  off  farther  labor  to  contrive  it  - 
It  racks  my  invention.  Yet  I  cannot  rile 
To  what  I  ayme  at  but  by  his  mine. 

1  Bla.  We  hope  you  1  do  the  like  fir. 

The.  Ifl  were  confident  of  fafety. 
But  you  rauft  giveme  leave  being  one  that  can 
Command  my  felfe  and  pafflon.  This  with  me 
Serves  as  an  inftrumeut  of  peace,  and  may 
Fright  in  intended  mifchiefe  fr  cm  me.    Good  fir 
Retaine  their  weapons  as  you'l  anfwer  it 
At  your  own  perill. 

Septu  Surely  Mr.R<w*,you  were  miftaken;  this  is  no  wench. 
Ex*.  E  2  2  Bla. 


The  Wide: 

3  Bla.   Baffled  and  hart !  .we  may  revenge  it  fir. 

The.  Ye  properties  of  men3  made  up  of  rags 
And  outfide  onely,  (hoot  your  threats  at  thofe 
That  fcarc  the  bubbles.  Think  not  here  to  triumph 
Aso're  your  eafie  guls,  that  mud  redeem 
Their  fa fties  from  the  danger  ofyour  furies. 
By  bartering  downe  with  in'  engine  of  their  purfe 
Some  fconch  your  drunken  valour  in  a  taverne 
Hath  built  with  fack.     3  Bla.  So  fir. 

The.  Be  gone/or  feare  you  urge  me 
To  more  impatience :  Yet  my  chanty 
Affords  ye  this  good  counfiy  le.  The  world'sfull 
OF  brave  imploiments  for  men  capable. 
Yhaveperfons,  but  want  mindes  for  aftions 
That  might  ennoble  ye.  Honor  attepds 
On  war  re  $  ye  only  call  your  felves  by  names 
Of  Captaincsand  Lieftenants  here  where  peace 
Is  mod  fecure,  but  when  your  drunken  quarrells 
Difturbher.  Go  to  th'warres,  and  five  the  Citty 
The  chargeable  reparing  of  their  prisons. 

1  Bla.  Wee  1  trunk  upon  your  laxire. 

o,Bl*.  Take  the  (cabbard  too.  My.beltlMepawnlbrafcarfe 
to  hang  my  arme  in ,  that  the  nor  wearing  of  a  (word  may  have 
pretence  5  nil  whofc  recovery  I  am  degraded  from  a  Blade  to  a" 
Battoone.  Exeunt  tfa  'Blades. 

Bri.  How  lovely /howes this  valour?  That  in  men 
There  fhould  be  10  much  difference. 

The.  WhyfofidCoz?     What  think  you  on/ 

Rav.  I  was  contriving  mifchiefe. 

The.  Mifchiefe  /  'gainft  whom? 

Rav.  Ifcallbetraymyfeife. 
A  merry  harmlefle  mifchiefe;  whofe relation 
Shall  make  the  Ice  of  melancholick  fpleenes 
Diflbl ve  with  laughter.  'Tis  a  prety  plot 
Upon  thofe  roarers. 

The.  Pray  impart  it  then. 

Rav.  There  is  a  pafiage  in't  unperfea  yet. 
How  apt  is  guilt  tobeksowndifcoverer  I 
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Irimofthadljjdil'dall* 

Tke.  I  do  begin  weighing  the  circumftancc 
Tobepofleft 

With  a  (ulpeft  of  his  finceri ty. 
Hce'siurclytrechcrousj  and  perhaps  occailon'd 
The  late  attempcxipon  me,  foto  have 
Removed  the  bar  he  feares  might  ftiut  him  out 
From  an  inheritance  I  never  coveted. 
I  muft  not  be  too  credulous.  What's  the  reafoa 
You  are  Co  dowdy  Cofin?  In  your  eyes 
Me  thinks  I  read  fad  thought^;  your  nierry  miichicfe 
Promised  more lightfomneffe. 

Rav.  I  cannot  yet 
Fancy  a  good  conclufion  j  it  hatb  paffiges 
That  would  beget  a  neace  one.  Arc  you  Cofin 
Refolv'd  on  your  ret urne  >  or  will  you  piaftife 
As  I  advis'd  > 

The.  Doth  that  concerne  your  plot? 

Rav.  I  mind  no  plots  j  mymindisonelybufie 
Tomakeyoufafe. 

The.  Safe!  which Wiaymeane you Ct)fin? 

Rav.  Pray'  wreftitn<»t.  Suppofethofe baffled  roarers 
Should  in  revenge  way-lay  you ;  they  are  mifchievous , 
And  if  you  fhould  mifcarry.-  ■■ 

The.  No  great  matter;: 
There  were  anend  ofc  jpnifery*  You  need  not 
Be  much  fbllicitous  to  prevent  my  danger  5 
Since  on  my  death  depends  the  aflurance 
Ofaneftacetoyou.  When youenjoy it, 
If  my  coldafiiesmight  be  capable 
Of  fuch  ex  pre(Ron'Sj;t&ey;flK)uld  dancefor  joy 
Fonune  had  fo  rewarded  y<iu,  that  rucrrit 
Above  her  flatter  .•   which  (he  but  praftis'l 
When  I  was  interpos'd  by  £reat*r  accident  0  j 

Then  ever  ya  mifctotied  error  give  her 
The  propane  a^^ofadej^y.  ^  v,    ;    oy 

Rav.  Heiurelydothfiupeajne» 

The.  Had  I  fain 
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CAs  ten  to  one  I  might?  had  not  the  caufs 

Given  me  the  greater bds.)  Hatfyoucontrlv'dit-— hi  ;* 

R<*v.  Flow's  that!  yourjeloutyisanunkindnefle 
My  love  deferves  not. 

The.  I  hope  you  are  not  guilty. 
That  catch  th'  uncertain  meaning  oftfiy  wqrrb 
E'rc  they  are  perfected ;  and  preinterpret 
Thoughts  that  had  never  being  !  I  may  then 
Juftly  ha  ve  doubts.  For  innocence  unmo v'd 
At  a  ralfe  accufation,  doth  the  more 
Confirme  it  felfe  5  and  guilt  is  beft  difcorer'd 
Byitsownfeares. 

R#v.  Fray  fancy  what  you  pleafe 
To  ftrengthenyour Tufpition:  'tis  indeed 
So  weakly  grounded,  that  unlefle  you  propit  : /.    \v 
With  better  circumftances,  your  Own  (hama 
Shall  ruine  it,  and  juftifie  my  truth. 
I  muft  out  fac't. 

The.  Your  own  impatience  >  n 

May  ferve  for  one.  This  houfe  you  lent  us  ta  */  k  V 

For  ought  I  know  a  Brothell.  You  are  nbtdd 
For  one  that  fiirfets  in  the  pleafant  fin  t 
And  he  that  without  Icruple  dares  periue  it ,   n 
Dares  without  fauple  do  or  be  confenting 
To  any  mifcheife  from  whofe  execution 
The  meanesmay  be  derived  that  will  maintaine 
His  lufi  and  riot. 

Rav.  /Tis  not  well  that  you 
Digrefle  from  your  firft  plea  to  this  foule  fatire. 
You  fliould  not  tax  my  life,,'  fince  it  hath  done  you 
Thofc  offices  deferve (belides  your  thanks  ) 
Your  moft  indulgerice  to  my  greateft  faults 
Nor  doth  it  (how  of  noble  nature  in  you 
To  credit  infamy  from  a  report, 
Untill  confirm'd  by'khowMgfc.  Howsoever 
You  have  declar'd  your  felfSn  your  fafpifcion  3 
And  hence  forth  I  defift :  my  pra&ifes 
Have  been  Co  f  ruitlefle.  One  I  had  contrived 
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To  Crown  &'  exprcflion  of  my  zealous  care 
In  your  affaires.  You  might  have  us'd  my  love 
To  better  ends. 

Bn.  Pray*  fir  continue  it, 
And  reconcile  your  paffions,  he  fliall  be 
No  more  in  inch  an  error,  to  miftake 
The  ayme  of  your  intentions.  From  my  warrant 
He (hall  ag  en  be  fez  tied  in's  opinion 
Of  your  fidelity,  not  to  fre  al  ter'd 
By  after  accidents* 

Rav.  When  once  fiilpefted, 
Can  1  prefume  that  any  undertaking 
Will  be  received  well* 

Bn.  Prethee  iweet  remove 
Th'  ill  grounded  jealoufy  and  heare  him.  Heel 
Propofe  what  may  be  uiefull. 

Rav.  I  (hall  never 
But  feare  hereafter  all  my  actions 
Will  not  be  fairely  cpnftred. 

The.  Itmuftbe 
By  that  feare  onely.  Cofin  I  nere  brought 
My  doubts  to  fuch  a  pofitive  conclufion  , 
But  that  the  7  might  be  .chang'd  co  better  truth 
By  your  leaft  fatisfa&ion.  If  you  have 
Defignd  ought  for  our ^ood^an^  that  rjjy.  judgement 
Gives  it  allowance  9no  mipitio'ii  fliall 
Hinder  the  execution . 

Rav.   Might Ibe 
Confirm'd  no  miiTinterpretation  fcould 
Wreft  the  intent. 

The.  I  am  not  capable 
Of  a  new  doubt,?  inlcfle  your  doubts  beget  it , 
Then  pray '  i  mpart  your  counfaiie. 

£ av.  Thus  it  is. 
I  hare  afittlexouriny  houfe  neer  Epping  • 
Thither  I  would  conv  ey  you.   You  may  there 
Conccale  your  id  re  (bme  time5  Irtwhicb  riepra&ife. 
A  reconciliation  withtheirloves 


Th&mdtft 

By  all  the  rneanesthat  ttiy  invention 
Can  worke.  Nor  ttiinlec  I  have  Snifter  ends  • 
Bucfaire,  as  ever  perfeft  friendfliip  made 
Glorious  in  the  fiiccefle. 

Bri.  Prechee  confent 
To  this  faire  motion. 

The.  Cofintoexprefle 
How  far  I  am  fromfeare  of  any  trechery 
You  might  be  guilry  of;  whatyou  advifeto 
9hallbcputintoinftantaa.  Thiskey 
Will  leade  you  where  my  husbandry  hath  ftWd 
Something  rrom  honeft  gain,without  leaft  wronging 
The  old  mans  truft  $  I  pray'  convey  it  hither 
Where  wce'lexpeft  you.  '  si*»v  & 

Rav.  Pleafeyoutocomnttfcd  rlT 

My  ftore;  what  I  am  Matter  of  is  your! 
I  (hall  gaine  time  to  plot  •  my  fuddaine  pollicics 
Wanted  a  right  foundation. 
within.  Theyareherean'trJeafeyoi^worft^; -:  ^JonlUW 

Bri.  We  are  anew  betray *d. 

R*v.  Mifchiefe  forbid  it. 
Within.  You  (hall  have  juftice  fear e  it  not. 
Witbm.  You  may  take  my  warrant  gerttkimea^ 


The  ftcond  Scene. 


To  thtm  the  Blades  3  Jnftice  Ferret,  Mm. 
Ferret,  >*»d  Raven. 

Rav.  Thejuftice!  then  all's  niarr'd. 

Fer.  What  Mr.  Bridcgroome  ? 

M.Fe.  And  Miftrefle^riJe!  fend  you  joy. 

Fer.  Are  you  the- » 

M**.Fer.  Let  rae(peake  fir  parrat;  muft  you  be  repeatiaj 
your  feffions  le&ure,  and  I  in  place  > 

Squi.  Thejuftice  knowes  .them.  Beft  uYift  for  your  felve\ 
leaft  you  be  found  the  moft  delinquents,  and  forced  from  your 
bower  of  pleafure  here  to  peepe  through  a  grace  ©r  taftethe 

charir 


charity  of  Bridewell.  Exeunt  SUdcr 

<JW.  Ft.  You  are  complaind  of  by  thefe 

Fer.  Ha!  whether  are  they  gone  that  acctrted  you? 

The.  Without  their  accufition  I  rubmit 
My  felfe  to  th'  law.  And  if  you  have  dire&ion 
To  ufeyour  power,let  it  acquit  this  gentlewoman 
From  the  enfiiing  fcandale,  Tie  be  patient 
With  any  puni&ment  the  juft  revenge 
Of  thole  I  have  io  wrong'd  can  lay  upon  me. 

M.T*.  Is  &e  not  your  wife? 

The.  Heaven  hath  forbid  it,  and  my  penitence 
Reftores  her  back. 

Bru  It  (hall  not  by  my  hopes 
Of  cemfort  in  thy  love.  If  your  commiffion 
Be  for  our  apprehenfion. 

M.Ft.  Truly  MiftreffeBri^  Iftiouldbe  glad  to  apprehend 
you  in  bed  together :  'twas  expe&ed  all  had  been  cock  fureby 
this.  'Twas  but  a  plot  of  your  old  fofter  father  to  pretend  mar- 
rying her  himfelfe  when  he  meant  her  onely  for  you. 

Rav.  They  will  difcover  all;  cur/e  on  the  accideiit 
That  brought  them  hither. 

cflf.  Ft.  To  exprefieit  more  fully,  and  how  deere  you  are  to 
him,  he  hath  conferred  his  whole  eftate  upon  you.  My  Worftip- 
full  husbands  hand  is  to  the  writing. 

Fer.  It  is  indeed  fir. 

M.  Fe.  Is  it  fo  fir  >  as  if  my  word  were  not  fufficient  / 

Rav.  Heare  them  attentively,and  then  your  care. 

The.  I  do  heare  words  that  muft  be  fcan'd  and  conftred. 

Ter.  He  appointed  that  gentleman  to  find  you  out. 

The,  Amazement  hath  poffeft  me  wholly. 

Rav.  Although  my  perfbn  came  before  you,  fir, 
You  were  the  firft  deliverer  of  this  joy. 
Which  I  conceaFd  for  reafons ;  but  defire 
I  now  may  finifh  all  in  private. 

M.  Fer.  Talke  your  fill  fir,  whilft  I dnnke  mine.  drinhi. 

Rav.  Ccfin  I  know  you  wonder  at  the  fir  j  ngeneffe 
Of  all :  for  which  take  this  briefe  fatisfaftionf 
You  are  betrayd  to  receive  punifhment, 

F  For 


The  Bride. 

For  what  you  rather  do  defer ve  a  Crown. 
This  Juftice  and  my  felfe  had  the  inflruftions 
All's  nothing  buraplot  to  get  you  back. 

The,  Why  then  would  you  pretending  love  concealeit? 
And  mock  my  feares  with  (iich  diverfity 
Of  dangerous  accidents,  you  brought  upon  them  1 

Rav.  Alafle  has  I  reveal'd  the  circumftance 
Of  his  profeft  love  •  fiegn'd  intentions 
And  the  fmooth  traps  were  layd  to  catch  you  in, 
I  know  your  nature  of fuch  eafte  temper , 
You  rather  would  have  flattered  your  felfe 
Into  beliefe  of  them,  then  your  own  danger. 
Twas  my  prevention. 

The.  How  I  fhall  determine, 
And  reconcile  thde  differences  to  truth 
Is  hard.  Be  firme  my  resolution ; 
I  will  be  fatisfkd,  and  yet  prevent 
The  danger  that  is  her  .  My  Colin  Raven 
Is  certainly  a  villaine.  You  have  been  fir 
The  comfortableft  meflengcr  of  pardon 
Thatereingag'daman;  andifyoupleafe 
To  be  the  inftrument  of  farther  good  -y 
You'l  find  us  gratefull. 

M.  Fr,  Command  both  me  andtnine  husband. 

The.  Pray'  take  this  gentlewoman  to  your  care , 
Whilit  I  go  back  to  make  acknowledgement 
Of  the  greate  benefits  are  done  me. 

*3ri.  I  will  along  with  thee  likewife. 

Rav.  Bynomeanes 
Let  him  be  fatisfied  of  all  that's  paft 
Which  Tie  inftrufthim  how  without  his  dangej, 
Whilft  you  are  abfent. 

The.  Shall  Ihee  be  your  charge? 

Fcr.  She  (hall  go  to  our  houfe. 

M.  Fe.  And  welcome  vi  ith  my  husbands  good  liking .  To 
your  houfe  >  as  if  the  enterteinmen  t  of  conftables  on  a  (baring 
day  were  not  chargeable  enough  3  but  you  muft  complement  a* 
way  wine  and  (weet  meats.  '  Tis  enough  that  we  wifh  them 
wellj  let  others  do  them  good.  Fer. 


The  Bride. 

Fer.  Sweet  wife  be jptatient  5 1  have  found  out  another  way. 
Rav.  Obferve  roe  fir, 1  will  diicover  more, 
D'you  thinke  'tis  fit  my  cofin  go  alone  fir  > 
Suppofe  tho  a  baffled  roarers  (whom  he  did 
Juftlycorre&)waylayhim$  may  there  not 
Be  danger  in  t? 

Fer.  You  fty  well  fir,  StatteUjk  and  Z><i/&  my  Clerkesfhali  a 
long  with  him.  Or  what  thinke  you  of  my  neighbour  Catch  the 
Marfhalls  man  >  the  fight  of  him  would  fright  them. 

Rav.  Do  you  marke  that  fir  he  would  hare  you  guarded. 
Would  you  were  off :  Tie  tell  you  more  by  th'  way. 
Tie  along  with  you  Cofin  a  Co  I  may 
Borrow  a  weapon. 

Sq#l  You  may  have  one  of  thefe. 
The.  Leers  on  5 1  will  returne  to  our  full  joyes ; 
T  go  but  to  prepare  them.  And  find  out 
The  meaning  of  thefe  riddles* 
Bri.  My  prayers  go  with  thee.  Ektt. 

Rav.  By  this,  wh«  1 1  intend  (hall  be  conferred 
Upon  thofe  roarers,  that  will  carry  circumftance 
To  make  it  creditted,  and  quit  me  wholly 
Of  all  fufpeft.  In  mifcheife  ther's  content. 
When  we  on  others  lay  the  punifhmenr.  Exit. 

Fer.  Come  Miftrefle  BruU,wee  will  walke  and  Ce  fome  rari- 
ties and  antiquities  till  they  return.  There  is  one  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood is  ftor'd  with  them  $  as  if  he  had  tranflated  the  Capi- 
tall  hither. 

M.  Fe.  The  motion's  good :  it  fhould  have  been  mine  fir.  You 
(hall  fee  the  feathers  of  a  Phenix ;  the  beake  of  a  Pelican ,  and 
the  skins  of  Eirds ,  beafts  and  fifties ,  fluffc  with  hay ,  enough  to 
bring  down  the  market.  For  coynes  and  meddalls  he  hath  thofe 
with  inferiptions  that  fpeake  their  date  5 00  yeeres  before  the 
ufe  of  letters.  He  hath  the  fingers  and  toes  of  a  Coloffus ,  and 
three  hayres  of  a  giants  upper  lip ,  each  of  them  as  big  as  a  bull 
rufii.  Then  he  hath  the  the  members  of  a  pignie ,  that  cannot 
be  difcern'd  but  through  a  multip  lying  glas.  Yet  it  is  thought 
he  would  gladly  part  with  all  he  hath  for  the  Phylofophcrs 
ftone;!  orthe  Uni  comes  borne  at  Windfor, 

F  2  ?(?. 


The  Brick. 

t#>  Come  come,  he  hath  thofe  things  a  prince  might  glory 
to  be  owner  o£,and  'tis  bravely  done  of  him  to  afFeft  thtm. 

Bri.  Such  fights  will  be  delightfull.  I  mutt  thrive 
In  what  I  may  my  fed  thoughts  to  withftandj 
Which  do  prefage  fome  nrifchief  's  Deere  at  hand.  Exeunt. 

Squi.  Y'are  welcome  with  a  mifchiefe  to  the occafion  that 
brought  you  hither.  Here  hath  been  attendance  for  a  quart  of 
wane  and  that  not  payd  for.Sonne  better  cuftomers,or  I  thai  crack 
ivithout  credit.  My  Blades  baffled  too !  Their  lofleniuft  be  re- 
pair'd  upon  the  next  advantage. 

The  third  Scene. 

To  him  Kickfhaw  lik^  a  Gentleman. 

You  are  welcome  fir. 

Kichf  Pray*  take  a  me  cloake :  me  back  be  Co  hot,  will  burn 
aholeink. 

Squi.  Would  you  have  a  cooler  fir? 

Kkhf  You  underftand  for  bien :  de  vench,  de  vench. 

Squi.  Excufe  moy  pur  ela. 

Kich^  Parle  Francois  Monfieur? 

Squi.  Nonintendo. 

Kkh^  You  fall  intanddat  me  be  de  French  jentleman$  dat 
me  have  two  tree  crown  in  me  pocket  and  me  vuid  have  a  de  vine 
and  de  vench,  and  be  merry  in  de  fiiamber. 

Squi.  Fie  fend  one  to  you  fir.  Exit. 

Mdcl^  RemercieMonfieur.   Voe  call  a  me  Cooke  now  I  de 

Ereafie  Larone  !  True  5  me  niakede  Franch  diflifordeLor: 
?  give  me  two  tree  peece-  me  fteale  two  tree  peece  of  plate 
more,dat  buy  de  for,de  hat  an  de  feder^and  Monfieur  be  fi>  good 
a  jentleraan  a$—- ~  •*— 


The 


The  Brick. 
The  fourth  Scene. 

To  Urn  the  Blades ,  fir  ft  •«,  then  the  reft  and 
afterwards  the  Wenches. 

xBla.  Who  fir?  Dravnt  brings  mrvine 

Kicl^.  Me  have  noting  to  fay  to  you  and  Exit, 

i  Bla.  I  had  thought  you  had  tent  for  me. 

Kick.  You  be  no  vench  Monfieur. 

i  Bla.  Would  you  have  me  to  procure  you  one  i 

Kick^  Me  give  you  de  vine  and  you  fetch  a  de  vench. 

i  Bla.  Do  you  take  a  Blade  for  a  Pandare  ? 

Kick^  You  no  quarrell  vrd  me  > 

i  'Bla .  Yes  and  pifle  upon  your  back  canopie,  that  ftadowes 
your  halfe  roafted  kidneis  if  you  difhonor  a  Blade  with  the  leaft 
fufpition.  Yet  in  a  faire  way  I  care  not  to  exchange  a  glafle  or 
two. 

Kick^  Vid  all  mine  art.But  pray'  Monfieur  be  you  no  fb  hot 
indemout. 

i  Tla.  Do  you  difparage  my  Tobaco  i  I  affure  you  fir  it  is 
right  Spanifli. 

Kicl^  MecannoenduredeSpanim. 

i  Bla .  Not  your  Blade  ?  why  ycur  French  temper  will  not 
beare  an  edge  to  chop  rotten  lyrter  for  morcer. 

Kach^  You  fpeak  not  like  a  jentelnnn  dat  love  not  to  be  a  al 
mode. 
i  Bla.  Poxe  on  your  mode 

Kick.  Dat  be  no  good  vard  Monfieur. 

i  Bla.  Doth  it  touch  you  fir?  whj  'tis  your  credit  to  be  markt 
by  that  French  Herald  for  a  genrleman  of  faihion. 

Kick^  Me  can  be  no  mare  patiant.  Me  cut  in  two  tree  t  wo- 
fand  peece  for  difhonor  the  French  jentelman. 

2  Bla.  Will  you  fo  fir  ?  we  a  re  for  you.     As  he  offers  te  draw, 
Kickz  Oh  de  bale  coward.       the  Blades  come  in  and  hinde  him. 

3  Bla.  We  (hall  be  valiant  enough  to  overcome  your  mettaL 
Kkk±  Help  help  5  de  teeves  rob  me.         Ticks  his  docket. 

i  Bla.  No  noMonfieur?you  flul  have  a  vench  for  your  mony, 

F  3  when 


The  Bride. 

when  you  have  enter'd  into  bonds  for  your  good  behaviour. 

Kick-,  De  gran  Englifli  pock  on  you  all.    Vac  you  do  vid  me> 

i  22 la.  Worke  a  curefif we  can  )  on  the  itch  in  your  blood, 
that  hath  infe&ed  many  of  pur  wenches  9  and  nude  them  dange- 
rous to  us. 

Kick*  Ohdiablel  que  faite  vous  ? 

a  BU.  He  fpeakes  ends  out  of  a  puppet  play. 

Kick:  ffejp  help5  de  tee ves  kill  me  beate  me. 

i  BU.  Peace  Monfieur ;  you  (hall  have  a  wench  preftntly. 
Wine,  Mufick,  and  whilft  you  in  dalliance  mc«t 
Wee'l  tread  a  meafiire  with  our  nimble  feet 
Shall  tempt  you  to  be  fportive ,  if  defire 
Want  whetting  and  renew  the  active  fire. 
Come  wenches.  Monfieur  rher's  a  flhefor  you. 
Your  meat  is  paid  for  j  if  you  lik' t  fall  to. 

Having  taken  away  bis  money ,  [word  andbtli  tbeyfing  and 
dance  about  him  ,  rvbilfl  an  ilfavour  d  grtajy  wtneb  offers 
fomttimet  to  kiffe  him. 

-Kick*  Oh  fye  fee.   De  teef,  rogue  poilbn  me  vid  de  (Unking 
Maquarell. 

i  BU.  Lett's  leave  him  now  t'his  patience,  and  go  flbare. 
And  when  you  want  a  wench  to  coole  you  Monfieur^ 
You  know  wher's  thofecan  take  your  courage  down  fir.  Extunt 

Kick.  Oh  de  villain,  deLaroone!  my  for  an  rny  money;  and 
de  (hit  leave  a  vaiie  ft  i  nek  behind  her  den  de  Franfli  Cook  kifliin 
ftuffe 

The  fifth  Scene. 

To  lam  Squirrell. 

Oh  Monfieur  help  me.  Me  go  to  de  Conftablejancl  de  bedle  fall 
vipfordis.  Squirrell  unbinds  him* 

S^m.  What's  here  >  how  came  you  bound  >  Not  for  any 
good  behaviour. 

Kit  4  De  teefes  kill  me  and  rob  me,  Fetch  a  me  cloak5me  go 
to  de  juftice  and  his  clerk.  Fetch  a  me  cloak  I  fay. 

Squu 


Ike  >  g??cte. 

Squu  Prefently  fir.  Butnowlhavereleaft  you3  whofhall 
pay  the  reckoning?  'ris  five  fallings  you  and  your  company 
have  had  in  wine. 

Kic^  OhDiable!  me  no  drink  vine :  Detcefe  leave  me  no 
vine  penny. 

Sgui.  Your  cloak  then  fliall  beyonr  furety:  k  (hall  be  forth 
eomming  when  you  pleafe  to  releafe  ir. 

Kichi  I  fay  vill  have  a  me  cloak, 

S qui.  Not  till  you  have  payd  the  reckoning.  I  am  not  to  take 
notice  of  all  mens  behaviour ;  if  you  admit  of  company  and  they 
atjufe  you  ,  you  muft  fiiffer  for  it.  I  means  not  fir  to  be  over- 
reach't  with  any  of  your  French  cheats. 

Kic^  Is  Englifh  cheat  to  fend  me  no  vench but  my  cloak. 

Sqm>  Not  withoutthe  reckoning. 

Kid^  Memuftdenvalkeinquirpo. 

Sauu  Afaflbionofyourown ,  and  apt  to  be  followed  upon 
the  like  occafion. 

Kick.  Me  (aU  fetch  dcMagiftrate.  Ex*. 

Squt.  Even  whom  you  pleafe.  My  correipondence  with  thefc 
Blades  and  wenches helpes  me  and  themfelvcs  to  many  fuch  pur- 
chafes  iyct  flill  my  houfe  is  honeft.  Though  many  will  fay, 
No  matter  how  (o  they  have  comnring  in, 
And  fin  thrives  beft  that  is  maintain  d  by  fin*  Exit* 


The  fourth  A€t.  Thefirft  Scene. 

Malsgo  and  Rhcnifli meeting  Horten. 

%Mal.  It  fhouldbe  he  by  the  defcription  was  made  of  him* 

Rhe.  Lecus&lutehimthen.  Ifyour  name  be  l&r/«?  fir  > 

Hvr.  I  own  no  other. 

Mai.  We  are  commended  to  you  by  (bmc  freinds  of  yours, 
that  requeft  for  us  your  leave  to  fee  rarities  and  antiquities 
you  have,and  for  which  you  are  Co  much  ipoken  of  abroad  in  the 
world. 

Hen.  The  world  Idobcleevefpeakes  groflyofme* 

And 


The  Bride. 

Aud  calls  my  cm  iofity  in  repofing 
Such  things,  a  prodigall  vaincfle  being  otie 
That  lives  by  my  endeavors :  have  no  ftate 
But  what  my  labor  purchafeth. 

Alal.  May  we  have  leave  to  walke  to  your  houfe  > 

Hor.  And  command 
The  figbt  of  all.  I  muft  confefle  my  care 
Of  knowing  and  poflTefling  rarities 
Makes  me  (6  skilfull,  I  dare  undertake 
To  pick  a  iallet  out  of  Diofcorides , 
Shall  feaft  the  Doftors  colledge,  with  rare pra&ifes 
Stranger  then  JECons  reftitution 
To  youth  by  Magick.  From  my  garden  fir 
I  can  produce  thofefimples,  ihall  out-worke 
All  the  compounds  of  drugs,and  (hew  like  miracles 
Compar'd  with  them.     What  needs  the  weapon  falve, 
Condemned  by  fome  for  witchraft  ?  when  each  dunghill 
Affords  the  Perficaria,  that  on  wounds 
Works  the  like  Magick.  Panax  Cobai 
Is  known  to  every  ruftick  5  and  Hipericon. 
t  And  yet  we  muft  from  Memphis  mdjttdea 
Fetch  Balfame,  though  fophifticate  5  there  is  not 
An  ounce  in  Europe,  will  endure  the  triall 
Cf  milke  or  water.  Yet  my  Ladyes  gentlewoman 
Bit  by  her  Monkey;,  fweares  by  her  loft  maydenhead 
The  world  hath  not  a  Balfame  like  to  that 
Her  clofet  yeelds  5  when  'tis  perhaps  but  oyle 
A  little  aromatiz'd  for  lamps. 

Rbe.  You  are  learned  like  wife  in  antiquities. 

Hor.  A  little  fir. 
I  fhould  afrecl:  them  more,  were  not  tradition 
One  of  the  beft  affurancesco  (how 
They  are  the  things  we  thinke  them.    What  more  proofes 
fllnlefle  perhaps  a  little  circumftance) 
Have  we  for  this  or  that  to  be  a  peece 
Of  delphos  mines  >  or  the  marble  ftatue6 
Made  Athens  glorious,  when  (ht  was  fuppos'd 
To  have  more  images  of  men  then  men  > 

Awea- 


A  weatherbeaterfftone  with  an  infcription 
That  is  not  legible  but  through  an  optick, 
Tells  us  its  age  •  tharitffo&e  SibilU^ane 
Three  thoufand  y eares  ago  it  was  an  altar. 
'Tis  iatis&ftton  to  our  curiofity  $ 
But  ought  aot  to  neceffitate  beliefe. 

Mai  Antiquities  fir  are  gf  ownof  late  good  merchandise* 
H#r.  Th'  affe  Aion  of  fome  Princes  hath  begot 
An  imitation,  and'tisnobly  done. 
For  by  fuch  things  mans  knowledge  is  iafornrd 
In  principles  of  art,  and  many  times 
Tivsy  light  tipon  inftru&ion  by  them,  that 
Direft  invention  to  recover  what 
Negleft  or  ignorance  hath  loft. 

Rbe,  Pray*  fir  what  are  the  rarities  and  antiquities  yott  have> 
Hor.  Nor  Pliny  fir,norGefiier  ever  made 
Difcription  of  a  creature,  but  I  have 
Some  parcicle  thereof:  and  for  antiquity 
I  do  not  (lore  up  any  under  Grecian. 
Your  Roman  antiques  are  but  modern  toyes 

Gompar'd  to  them.  Befides,  they  arc  fb  counterfet 
With  mouldings,  'tis  fcarce  poflibleto  find 
Any  but  copies. 

Mai.  Yet  you  are  confident  of  yours  that  are  of  more  doubt, 
Hor.  Others  from  their  eafinefle 

May  credit  what  they  pleafe.  My  triall'siuch 

Of  any  thing  I  own,  all  the  impoftors 

That  ever  made  antiquity  ridiculous 

Cannot  deceive  me.  If  I  light  upon 

Ought  that's  above  my  skill,  I  have  recourfe 

To  thofe  whofe  judgements  at  the  fecond  view 

(Tf not  the  firft)will  tell  me  what  Phibfophers 

That  eyleffe,  nofelefle,  mouthlefle  ftatue  is, 

And  who  the  workman  was,  though  fince  his  death 

Thoufands  ofyeeres  have  been  revolv'd 


The 


The  Bride. 


jii<\\  j  in .  fijj  .jCt~u .' 


■  ■ 


The  fecond  Scene. 

To  them  Juftice  Ferret,  Mrs,  Ferret  and  Bricks 

.'. 

Fen Agoad  ivjening  toyqu  mx^iboMHntm. 

Hot.  And  tojyour  worihipw  * 

M.  Fe,  My  husband  will  ftill  he  before  me ,  to  prevent  the  o- 
men!of  afhrew.  fer.  and  Hon.  whiter* 

CMaU  You  are  happily  metMiftrefleifrafc. 

Bit.  But  'tis  my  ikdd.au)  wonder  what  aeddent  (hould  guide 
her  this  way. 

JI4.  Fe,  Thefe  gentlemen  are  witnefles  to  the  old  mans  deeds, 
as  well  as  my  worlhipfull  husband, 

Bri.  The  fortune  of  thisjday  hath  led  me  through 
Events  both  ftrange  and  dangerous,  i  I.I  hope 
As  you  are  Gentlemen  that  you  will  m^c. 
A  faire  conftru&ion  of  me,  though  the  vulgar 
Borrow  difcourfe  and  paftime  from  my;a<5h  " 

Mai  You  are  a  brave  woman.  YethadIopportunityrr«TT-r^ 

Rfo.  She  is  fure  a  light  heeld  wencb^and  if— *— - 

Her*  With  all  my  heart  and  welcome,  * 

%M*  Fe.  Are  you  making  motions  now,before  I  can  recover 
breath  to  begin  my  exordium  as  my  fonne  at  the  llniverfity 
taught  me  to  lay.  Neighbour  Herten  'tis  thus.  My  idit,  and  my 
husband  have  this  day  been  eyewitnefleffis  of  (trauge  accidents* 
chance  upon  chance  3  anct  fortune  upon  fortune :  onedhafter 
hath  been  the  caufc  and  cure  of  another.  Now  we  defire  the  fa- 
vour that  we  may  fee  your  trinkets  5knaks  and  knaveries  ("par- 
don me  neighbour  I  meane  no  hurt )  to  delight  this  melancho- 
lick  gentlewoman  that  hath  found  and  loft,and  loftandfounda 
husband  yet  no  husband- - 

Hon  You  (hall  command  me .:.  but  fcee  chiefely* 

M.  Fe.  And  ftiall  we  fee  all? 

Hort.  AHIaflureyou. 

M.Ft*  The  great  Sea  horfe  what  you  call  that  cures  women 

©fthecrampe.. 

Mai 


Rbe.  I  will  attempt  her. 

Hot,  Ahandfomelaffe.,  Irauft  havener hotee and givshsr. * 

philter..  i.:  .  jdj 

3  ?onbu  -   •  ?!  .  ;    . 

the  thtrd  Stem. 

To  them  Kickfhaw. 

,3nunoqqoft<  hi 

JCiV^.  Vichbedejuftice>    fir; 

M.Fc  Whatj\tftice£r> 

JGid^  Juftuje  vac  you  call  t uaup  and  downe  de  conjr  hote 

ilift  Ft.* My  husbands  name is  Frnmi what's  your  bufineflc  fir> 

ICtc {•  De  he  teefe  and  d$  fliee teefe  rob  roe  at  vatiyou  call  de 
Kcdenutcrackhoufe*  and  he^keia  rue  clQakecanmehavfcno 
rare  for  my  money.  a 

Fer.  I  know  the  houft  he  meanes ;  a  place;  much  fufp&fted. 
But  a  few  houres  fince  there  happened  a  dangerous  uproare  a- 
bcut  this  gentlewoman ;  and i  the  delinquents  came  tacomplain 
firft.  But  had  they  no^oaveighUthemfelves  away^  they  fhould 
have  been  punifhed.  ,',)-. 

M.  Fe.  With  what  cro  I  a  reproofe  or  a  jeer  out  of  your  ta- 
ble book  notes,enIarg'd  with  apeecepf  a  chargejthen  with  a  half 
bribe  and  Angle  fees  they  are  releaied  to  boaft  how  cheap  they 
have  feaped.  Come  come  yqu  fliall  back  to>  this  houie,  and  be  fe- 
vcre3and  wife  and  fay  little^eimine  be  the  fpea&ing  par  £.>  yours 
thedoing:  Vie  make  them  come  off  and  on  roundly.  Do  you 
thinke  I  can  keep  houfe  with  bare  warrants  and  mittimufles  ?   I 

Fer.  Will  you  with  us  neighbour  >  . 

Hor.  IdefiretobeexcufecL 

4feJto  By  all  meanes  neighbour $  you  are  an  officer* 

Hot.  What  {hall  become  of  this  gentlewoman  then  * 

M.  Ft.  Pleafe  theft  gentlemen  to  walke  a  turne  or  two  with 
her  >  The  evening's  pleafant  if  the  mift  rife  not. 

fjffy  I  had;ra5ier  I  had  her  at  home. 

Both.  We  are  her  fervants, 

Kick^  Isdefincvench. 

G  2  ■  M.Ftr. 


The  Tkide. 

M.  Fe.  We  will  along  with  you  fir  to  this  righteous- 
F*r.  Riotous  you  would  fay. 

M.Fe.  No  fiVtisroucous  place-  and  my  husband  (hall  ferret 
thehee  theeves  and  .he  (hee  theeves  holes  never  feare  it* 

H^.  To  have  feen  this  wench  and  not  to  enjoy  her,  is  fuch  a 
Tantalizing  to  me.  Exeunt. 

Kick,  Me  fall  turn  back  agehfifomyou  to  dis  fine  vench.  Me 
give  her  my  dublet  coft  two  tree  pound  for  lye  vid  her  two  tree 
time.  Oh  fine  vench  I  Exit* 

MaL  Tis  nrj ft  opport un e. 

Rben.  Could  I  but  remove  him/ 

Mil.  Pleafe  you  to  wa'ke,  and  let  my  handiupport  you. 

Rhe.  Pleafe  her  to  be  my  change.  Tbeyftrive  which 

MaL  He  be  your  fcrvant  Lady.  JLouldlca/Sride 

Jki.  What  meane  ye  gentlemen  > 

MaL  To  do  =you  manly  fer vice. 

Jibe.  If  you  could  fir. 

CM  it.  How  fir? 

Bru  1  am  betrai'd  unto  a  new  misfortune. 
There  is  ^malice  in  the  ftarsthat  guide  roe, 
Which  yet  ftem  wanton,as  their  influence 
Were  but  a  fportive  mockery  to  (how 
The  various  fates  that  do  depend  upon  it* 
I  have  had  ftrange  deliverance;  but  th'  eveat 
Of  this  is  full  of  horror.  I  pray'  gentlemen 
Do  not  make  me  the  obytdt  for  a  quarrell. 
Your  gravity  flhould  be  ju  ^i  ious, 
And  not  minde  trifles :  fiich  as  youthfull  bload 
Heated  with  wine  can  no  way  be  excus'd  for. 

MaL  He  ftiall  not  touch  you  his  telly  is  nothing  but  a  tun 
full  of  red  herring,  and  boyld  water. 

Kht.  And  thou  art  a  flatten  herring  Jackalent  Spaniard. 

M  I.  A  word  in  privat.  Ihey  ge  afide^  andfeem  to  threaten 

Rben.  What  you  dare  fir.  and  challenge  one  another. 

Bri.   A  challenge  lure.  Some  happy  chance  direft 
Ayd  to  prevent  a  roifchiefe :     -  Kic^fiaw  retumesl 

Kic\.  Mebeyourfervantmadarhe. 

Br /.  Would  you  would  guide  me  to  feme  houfe; 

Kick- 


the  Bride. 

Kick.  To  dc  houfe  of  good  fello  wflup,or  de  nax  difc. 
Herebedefiacmorall. 
Viles  Dutch  and  Spanish  make  a  fray 
De  Frenchman  bcare  de  prize  away*  Exit,  with  Bride. 

MaU  You  1  meet  me  then  > 

Rhu  Iwillnotfeyleym. 

Mat.  But  vrher's  the  gentlewoman?  where  hath  the  mift  con- 
eleal'dyou? 

Rhe.  We  have  differ'd  finely  about  a  woman  in  a  cloud, 

Mai.  Wcmuftnotlbloofeher. 


Thefoureth  Scene 

To  them  Theophilus  and  Ravens 


. 


Rhe.  Saw  you  a  gentlewoman  fir  > 

Md.  Her  iweet  hare!  let  us  avoid  him  leaft  webedifcover*d, 

Rhe.  Tie  home  and  be  drunk ,  and  then  perhaps  grow  friends 

w  ith  you.  Exemnu 

The,  The  Merchants  >  were  they  not  * 
Rav.  Doubrleffe  the  fame. 

The.  Wba  G -ntle  woman  fhould  that  be  they  askt  for/ 
"Rav.  Some  Bonaroba  they  have  been  (porting  with*  Your 

outlandifh  merchants  are  notable  barterers  for  mchEnglifh  ware 

Many  of  them  keep  their  recreations  at  penfion  5  and  fometimes 

two  copan ner s  will  (hare  as  even  nightly* 

The.  Thae's  ftrange;  if  love  will  brooke  no  rivalls^luft  ftould 

Being  them  re  raging  paffion. 
Rw.  'Tiscomnun, 
Tie*  How  common? 

Rav.  Wenching  is  like  freind/hip  hath  all  things  common* 
The.  The  mift  is  great :  have  we  not  loft  our  way  > 

W^  might  c're  this  have  got  to  th'  waters  nde 

Though  we  had  trod  a  labyrinth.  Razen  draws  andrunm 

Riv.  Overthitftileanlthen  atTheophilnSy  axidhttur* 

The.  Ha!  whatdevillmov'dtheetoatrempnt.       hingh^cj^ 
Rav.  Pox  on  theie  French  blades$no  point !       vponnds  Rav. 

G  3  I  hare 


I  kaveipayda  debt  to  all  my  Vairie  atternpts 

With  mine  owneruine.  HeU  hath  left  tpejet 

One  rneanes  t'  cxpreffe  my  malice,  In  rtiy  cieath 

Dye  to  acknowledge  of  thy  felf-  the  world 

Befides  meownesicnot-  FaUmdlyes  qifbt  mrtdead. 

The.  I  cannot  give 
Utterance  unto  my  thorigbts;thefnarr.ow  paffage         * 
Is  choakt  up  with  a  multitude ,  that  ilrive 
Which  (hould  firft  ifliie  forth.  How  fmitlefle  envy 
Brings  on  its  own  deftru&ion  I  ^Innocence  , .     H , ,  D^ 
Is  proofe  'gainft  all  the  battery  of  malice : 
And  he  that's  arm'cl  with'c  needs  not  feare  t'  encounter 
The  moft  ievere  tribunal^  Though  I  ap^  - 
Guiltlefle  to  heavenly  et  I  flbal  appear^ 
Foule  to  opinion  wanting  teftimony  *  • 
And  th'  a&  makes  me  the  la  wes$  I  am  no  more 
The  fubjecl:  of  my  confcienCe5JwhicJi  -fery judgerflCQt,  ? 
MuftbedeterminU  Can  I  not  prevent  k? 
Flight  may  procure  ray  ftfety.  Twill  bring  on 
A  greatendanger,  and  caufe  f  uppofition 
That  lam  guilty  by  the.ciifcumftance 
Ofmineowne  fearer  q 

WitUn,  Help,  help^  a  rape. ,  Villaine  keep  back. 

The.  Horrors  on  both  fides  round  me. 
Ha  th  my  erode  fortune  found  new  inftruments 
Todrawmoremifchieresonmel  Bythevojce 
(A  womans  weakly  utter'd3  as  if  fainting 
Under  (bane  violence) 'tis  neer  this  hedge. 
Tie  ayd  her,  though  ray  mine  lay  in  amb ufh 
With  twenty  murderers. 

The  fifth  Scene. 

To  them  Bride ptrfuedby  Kick-fliaw. 

Bru  Out  Villaine; 
\^ould  Icould  (pet  aleprojge  upon  thee. 


T   « 


Help 


His 

By 


Help  help-  KUkrjkmfals  on  bit  k$us>  andHride 

The.  Mydcereft!  MfwkJTbtofbtiit** 

Kscki  Oh  pardone  rcoy  Monfieur. 

The.  Villaine  thy  end's  iiponthee. 

Bri.  Ibeingiafe 
Prcthecforbearehim. 

Kicks,  Is  no  fayr  play  for  give  me  de  prickMonfieur. 

The.  How  cartfft  thou  hither  tweet  ? 

Bri.  Soone  as  my  feares 
Have  finiflit  their  effefts  of  trembling. 
And  that  my  breath's  recovered,  fhalt  know  all. 

The.  Monfieu  r  ftir  not  5 1  have  imployment  for  you 
May  win  your  pardon. 

Kkkf  Vid  all  nine  artjbut  myne  art  vill  be  in  mine  eele  anon^, 
is  fain  al  ready  into  me  breefhes. 

Bri.  What  objecVs  this  *  Alafle  your  Cofin  Raven 
Wounded  or  dead  ?  what  hand  hath  done  itl 

The.  This  5 
Juftice  made  this  her  inftrument.  He  was 
A  villaine  to  me,  and  betrayd  my  life 
To  all  thofe  dangers  which  I  overcame 
BytrT  caufes  ftrength.  And  laftly  his  intents 
To  murder  me,  have  brought  upon  himielf 
This  puniflhment  as  due. 

Bri.  Why  doft  not  fly  then  > 
I'le.beare  thee  company  in  all  ad  verfityes* 
Thy  perfon  being  fife  time  may  effect 
A  pardon  by  ib me  compofition* 
If  thou  be  tane,  thou  meet'ft  thy  certain  end 
Mingled  with  fhame-  and  mine  hath  the  fame  date  r 
Tie  not  out  live  thee. 

The.  Did  you  bid  me  fly 
To  fhun  the  end's  before  me?  furethcr's  difference 
Twixc  meritorious  a&s,  a  nd  a&s  of  flume, 
I  was  but  juftice  executioner. 
His  crime  defer v'd  death,  and  he  had  fair  triall 
evidence:  fee  here  this  pointlefle  weapon  *y 
If  providence  had  not  ordain'd it  £v 

As 


w 


The  Bkido: 

As h#  (b.I  had  fain ;  but  innocent. 
Should  I  then  fly  >  andbymyfearesbeget 
A  worfe  fiifpition  ?  No :  Fie  meet  th'  event. 
And  though  I  now  were  circled  with  the  termors 
Ofrack6  and  tortures;  gibets;  executioners; 
And  all  the  palfy  ing  apprehenfions 
That  ever  made  a  mafera&or  tremble, 
Arm'd  as  I  am,  I  would  encounter  all 
With  a  fixt  confidence*  Juft  caufes  never 
Didyetniiicarry;  or  if  any  have 
Twas  to  the  greater  glory  of  the  caufe. 
And  Monfieur'ris  your  impofition 
To  watch  this  corps,  and  give  to  paflenger s 
What  answers  you  have  wit  or  language  for. 

Bri.  Wilt  thou  not  fly  then >  prethee  do  not  ra/hly 
Play  away  fafety. 

Tk.  If  I  fly,  and  fo 
Provide  for?t,  will  you  with  me  > 

Bru  Even  to  death, 
In  chat '/halt  find  me  refblute.  Flevy 
Againft  thy  courage  with  my  conftancy. 

¥he.  Let's  go  then  Exeunt* 

Rickz  Me  be  glad  you  be  gon,for  me  will  no  ftay  long  vid  de 

dead  man.  Ifde  live  jentelvman  ly  fo but  me  fall  fee  vat 

you  have  in  your  pocket.  Kickzfhtw fearching  Ravens 

Rav.  Oh*  afiirgeon.  pocket  be  ftirrs. 

Kicl^  De  man  be  no  dead :  but  me  'fill  make  you  dead  rader 
den  go  vidout  your  money.         KicJ^.  offers  to  tafy  the  fivordfrem 

rlav.  What  wile  thou  villained  Raven  and  he  rifetb. 

'Tis  time  then  to  leave  oiFcounterfeting 

Kicf^  Disbc  dejentelmanhiremetovarkatdevedding;but 
he  no  know  me ,  and  day  be  Pure  de  jentelnun  an  de  j^nteluman 
dar  run  avay  togeder. 

Rav.  I'm  wounded,  but  I  hope  not  mortally  • 
Ihave  no  feeling  of  thofe  accidents 
Are  deaths  forerunners.   Would  I  ha  d  a  iurgeon* 
If  I  fiirvive,  I  will  convert  this  mifchiefe 
Into  a  benefi&and  by  his  flight 

PofleOe 


Poffeflfcmyielfas  Well  ofwhatlcovet, 
As  by  his  death.   Sir  you  can  witnefle  for  me 
How  and  by  whom  I  did  recieve  thi  s  wound. 
Although  you  know  him  not,makc  a  defcripcion. 

Kick^  Pardon  me  Monfieur^  me  no  fee  him  do  it. 

Rav.  You  muftdifpenfe  with  (cruple 
If  you  will  ferve  my  purpofes  a  little, 
I  can  and  will  be  thankfull  $  other  wife 
What  e're  you  are  I  can  betray  your  life 
For  your  intent  of  rape. 

Kicks  hie  beyour  iervant  Monfieur.  Me  do  any  ting;  (wear 
any  ting;  go  to  de  divell  along  yid  you  rader  den  behang* 

Rav.  Go  with  life  ito  a  furgeon.  I 

The  Jhcth  Seem- 

To  tbemGoodlove  with  three  orfourefirvanis. 

Good.  We  need  make  greater  hafte;  tis  alraoft  night; 
The  mift  is  rifen  much. 

Rav.  My  Uncles  voy  ce/Help  a  furgeon :  aflift  me  now. 

@ood.  Looke  about  knaves ;  I  have  heard  that  voyce. 

iSer.  Here  fir  a  man  wounded. 

2Ser.  '  Tis  Matter  Raven. 

Good.  My  cofin  Raven>  what  misfortune  brought 
Thisill  upon  him  *  hold  that  gentleman. 

Kicl^  Me  no  do  it  Monfieur  :  he  be  de  yong  jentelman  in 
blacfe/andejentelurnan. 

Good.  What  gentleman  in  black  >  Theofhilm  > 

Rav.  My  cofin  fir?  alafle^ther's  Co  much  goodnefle 
In  himj  rnuft  not  think  he  could  be  tempted 
To  weare  fiich  guilt  about  hiirL  Gbod  fir  have  me 
Unto  a  furgeon  •  and  that  gentleman 
Shall  give  you  fatisraftion,ere  you  give 
Himareleafe. 

Kicl^  Nowme(allbedifcover3andharigforteefe. 

i  Str.  WeeT  carry  him  to  one  Hortens  houfe  5  and  fetch  a  fur- 
geon thither :  'tis  clofc  by,  H  Good. 


The  pride. 

Good.  One  call  my  friend  jufticc  Ferret  .fcnd  poft  you  over  to 
Miflris  Brides  father  :  his  pretence  at  the  examination  of  theft 
circumftanceswillbeneedfull.  Till  cruthfatisSesmydefiresI 
am  in  torment, 

Rav.  I  have  a  new  defigne. 

Good.  And  till  I  Fee 
Theophilus. 

Rav .  Which  I  hope  ne're  will  be. 

Exeunt. 


■  *  — 


■  . 

The  fifth  A3.  The  jirjl  Scene. 

Goodlove,  Ferret,  .M*V  Ferret,  and  Horten. 

L     \\:. 

Good.  Sir  we  are  troublefome :  the  accident 
Hath  made  a  (ubjeft  for  your  charity 
As  well  as  for  your  art ;  and  neither  (hall 
Be  unrewarded.  But  may  I  prelume 
Heel  need  no  other  furgeon  } 

Hor.  Doubt  it  not  fir. 
The  wound's  but  (light ;  were  it  more  dangerous, 
The  fimples  that  I  have  apply'd  would  cure  it 
Acording  to  the  fir  ft  intention 
As  (urgeons  call  it. 

M.Fer.  Truly  fir  my  neighbour  is  very  skilful! $  he  cured 
my  little  fhock  of  the  mange  fo  perfe&Iy,  that  it  hath fam'd  him: 
through  the  neighbourhood  for  an  excellent  dog-leech. 

Hor.  I  ow  much  to  your  commendat  ion  Mrs  Ferret.    , 

M.  Ft.  Truly  neigbour  'tisnot  fo  much  worth* 

Good*  IdarebeiWorneitisnor. 
I  dare  not  with  much  confidence  rely 
Upon  this  mans  endeavours.  Would  I  had 
A  furgeon  here,  whole  judgement  and  experience 
Might  give  me  further  (atisfaftion. 
&  the  French  gentleman  dUpos'd  of  iafely  ? 

Her* 


Hor.  I  have  confinM  him  to  a  chamber  fir, 
A  too  delightfull  pri  (on .  He  nuy  feafl: 
His  eyes  with  rarities.  -1  . 

Good.  I  think  you  are 
Owner  of  more  then  all  the  towne  befides. 
Hor.  ?Tis  my  affe&ed  riches. 
Good.  I  have  fbme 
You  (hall  command  fir. 

Hor.  Fie  have  gratitude, 
And  fomethingto  exchange.  This  accident 
May  bring  me  in  a  purchafej 

M.  Fe.  Pray '  neighbour  let's  fee  the  late  giants  booted  the 
dwarfesflioe. 

Good,  £rettie  extremes  no  doubt. 

//.  Fe.  Extremes  fir !  me$thinks  their  differences  fliould  make 
a  Very  good  meane.  Suppofe  the  one  was  a  great  drinker  or 
wencher  $  the  other  muft  needs  be  a  little  one.  What  the  one 
wafted  in  boots  the  oth.  r  lav' s  in  flioes.  But  I'le  in  to  the  woun- 
ded gentleman,  and  help  to  talke  away  hispainc. 

Hor.  Ey  no  meanes  :  fleepe  would  give  him  more  ea(e  ,  and 
prevent  a  diftraft  ion  5  which  he  feemes  tooccafion  fbme  feare  of 
by  his  often  digreflions  and  interruptions  of  difcourfe. 

Good.  Indeed  fir  I  am  troubled  when  I  weigh 
The  accident  and  circumftances  of  it. 
Nor  can  we  urge  him  to  give  fatisfaftion 
With  any  pofitive  truth,  but  all  Msanfwers 
Are  carelefle  and  irrperfe&$  many  times 
The  fecond  contradict  s  the  firft :  and  then 
Hee'l  name  Tfoepbihtty  as  if  he  were 
The  mifchiefes  worker.  But  of  all  kind  friends 
Your  ftrange  relations  have  begot  moft  wonder. 
The  roarers,  and  TbeopkiljtfhravQ  aft  $ 
My  cofins  not  revealing  my  intents ; 
The  maideleft  with  the  Merchants,  and  the  Monfieurs 
Stealing  away,then  found  with  my  hurt  kinfinan, 
What  to  conclude  from  thefe 


H  2  Tk 


The  Brick. 
The  fecond  Scene. 

To  tbim  a  Servant  bafit/j, 

Hor.  The  news!  whatmeane$yoiuchafte> 

Ser.  Alafle fir  you arc rob'd. 

Hot.  How's  that  > 

Ser.  The  French  gallant  fir  which  you  Iockt  in  the  chamber, 
is  run  away  with  your  Rcmoras  and  Terpedos  skins  \  and  wc 
know  not  what  befides, 

Hor.  Perfuehim.  I'd  not  loofc  thofe  rarities 
For  halfe  my  ftate.  Alafle  fir  theyare  valuable 
'Bove  any  thing  I  own  befides. 

Off.  Fe.  Hath  Monfieur  given  you  the  flip  as  he  gave  us  >  He 
may  chance  be  catcht  in  ahalter  for  it.  , 

Good,  Be  patient  fir,  and  with  your  beft  endeavor 
Refiore  my  cofin  to  his  former  fafety, 
Tie  recompence  your  lofTe  with  things  more  valuable. 
I  have  large  trees  of  corall,  and  Zibetas 
Both  of  ftrange  form  and  colourjT  expect 
Some  living  Ermines. 

Hor.  Would  I  had  them,  they 

Should  paci  fie  me  quickly? 

Good.  Sure  that  frenchi  man;  , 

Is  guilty  of  the  fa& ;  why  mould  he  fly  elfe •> 
If  by  your  fervants  induftry  chat  Monfieur 
May  be  brought  back  againe,  'twill  be  of  confequence* 
Something  perhaps  may  be  concluded  from 
A  ftricl:  examination  of  him. 

Hor.  Tie  employ  all  the  fervantal  have  about  it, 

M.  Fe.  They  (hall  have  my  husbands  authority  with  them*  ' 
wee'lmake  you  a  warrant.  "Exeunt.  Goed.  rem*, 

Good.  How  various  are  th*  events  that  may  depend 
Upon  one  aftion,  yet  the  end  propos'd 
Not  follow  the  intention !  Accidents 
Will  interpofe  themfelves.j  like  thofe  rafli  men 

That 


the  Bride. 

That  thru  ft  imo  a  throng  occafioaed 

By  feme  tumultuous  difference,  where  perhaps 

Their  bufie  curiofity  begets 
New  quarrells  with  new  iffues*    I  go  on 
From  one  confideration  to  another, 
Yet  can determin  nothing. 

Tthe  third  Scene. 

To  htm  Father,  Mother  and Servant , 

Yourarrivall 
Will  be  of  ufe  fir. 

Fat,  EhemypaineswerefnudefTe. 
Chance  brought  us  hither,for  what  ends  I  knowiiot^ 
But  underftanding  you  werehere,  I  come 
To  aske  a  daughter  from  you* 

Good*  Ifrorayou 
Muft  have  a  wounded  reputation  cur'd, 
It  bleeds  worie  then  my  kinfinan,  whom  your  (bnne 
And  daughter  are  by  circumft  arfce  fulpefted 
To  have  attempted. 

Fat.  Myfbnnefaydyoiifir* 
I  heare  that  fonne  of  mine  muft  be  your  heire; 
And  I  have  heard  what  plots  and  circumventions 
You  us'd  to  catch  me :  fo  you  have  fir  finely. 
My  ftates  mine  owne  ftill,though  my  daughter^ loft. 

Good.  And  pray*  fir  keep  it;  doubt  not  but  'twill  find 
Some  grateful!  heire,  that  will  preferve  the  memory 
Of  fuch  a  benefit,  with  witty  libells 
Upon  your  glorious  life. 

Fat.   Your  (corn  is  well  fir; 
And  well  becomes  that  (upercilious  gravity  , 
Hath  aw'd  tlje  citty  long,  and  frighted  Rats 
Into  the  Counter*    n 

Good.  You  are  very  free  fir. 
Yet  thefc  are  not  the  Cittyes  liberties. 

H  3  Stand 


$tmtiB*8E. 

Stand  not  too  much  upon  fmtfomtefyxpuh  c  om  rlT 

Ifyou  can  give  fairefetisfa&ion 

For  what  concernes  you,  doe$  and  let  not  paffioft;. 

Kindle  a  new  flame.  I  mbQ£h^bx&kjdQikhtw  alfeitaii] 

My  fpleene  that  late  was  firglbda:  >bft&ob  srjo  ratni 

F<*/.  I  acknowledge  ibftbfttD 

I  heare  your  kinfman's  wounded,  and  there  is 
A  ftppoficion  by  my  daughters  fweet  heart. 
But  how  farre  this  concerribs  A*vfatfyc$us  (rife 
The  judge.  Sir  I  have  (uffer  din  my  feme  already 
Too  much,  to  have  more  added  fey fufpition   *'  E 
Of  being  acceflary  to  an  aft 
Of  iuch  vile  nature;  and  your  (el  f  may  (boner 
Prove  guilty,  if  the  circumftance  be  weigh'd 
You  have  made  him  your  heire* 

Good.  Myttehtioii  i    ,i.;ir!?«; 

Had  done  it5  neither  did  it  want  the  forme 
Of  law  for  confirmation:  but 'twas  when 
I  was  too  partiall  in  affe&ion :  now 
I  am  refolv'd  to  fatisfie  thaterror 
Withfeverejuftice. 

Fjt,  You'l  revoke  your  aft! 

Gtod.  Hands  ftain'd  with  bloud  (hall  never  have  the  power 
To  make  a  distribution  of  that  wealth 
Heaven  hath  bleft  my  faire endeavours  with. 
Should  he  be  proved  a  murderer  (for  though 
My  cofin  dye  not,  his  intent  was  iuch :) 
Re venge  would  watte  od all  his  aftions  5 
And  even  his  charity  when  he  gave  almes 
Would  to  his  confcience  Co  prcien t  the  faft 
In  bloudy  chara&ers,  that  his  bed  deeds 
Would  loofe  their  merir. 

Fat.  I  am  hard  put  to  it. 
But  fir  luppoftyourkinftnan  didattempt 
Some  pra&ice  upon  him  .$  ther'  s  circumftance 
To  make  it  probable.  Sup pofe  your  cofin 
Repining  at  it  that  you  (hould  preferre 
Adoption  before  naturalliucccffion, 

Aflaultcd 


ThtJ&fidc. 

A(&ultcdhimfirfttoremovehUnawho         . 
Defending  fbhimfelfe  made  the  a&lawfull. 

Good.  From  your  (uppofe  I  raHea  fuppofition* 
That  he  to  cleere  himfelr'e  of  after  troubles 
Which  might  arife  by  any  kitifinans  claime, 
Attempted  this  preyen.ionby  £bme  others 
If  not  himfelfe:  \vhichy£t  we  cannot  urge- 
My  kinfman  to  difcover. 

Fat.  There  are  plots 
In  thefe  proceedings.  Might  I  fir  be  witnefle 
To  an  examination  of  your  kinfman/  . 

The  knowledge  of  the  truth  is  of  fome  confequence 
And  doth  concerne  us* 

Good.  If  he  may  endure. 
Difcourft  without  his  danger. 


onrwoeem 

To  them  Servant,  Plafter,  and  then  Ferret,  Mrs. 

Ferret,  andHortcn. 

-  •  *-  • 

;&>•»♦' HerYM*:  Plafiir, ;'the  learriedStirgeon ,  that  fpeakes 
nothingbut  Latine,  becaufe  either  he  would  not  be  underftooct 
or  not  contradicted. 

Good.  He  isr  welcome. 

Hon  There  is  no  need  fir  ofhis  trouble :  the  gentleman  ls.paft 
danger.  Ttajt.  Are  you  a  fiirgeon  fir  ? 

M  Ft.  A  finiple  one  fir  •  one  I  meanethatufeth  no  com- 
pounds. 

Flos.  If  you  are  rational!  as  well  as  tmpmcaU ,  and  that  you 
pr  a  &  iccjecundumartem  'tis  well . 

Hor.  Idarefectirehisfafety. 

You  may  erre  fir*  He  hath  a  wound ;  and  where  there  is  con- 
tinuintti  divort\nm\  you  muft  comlder  whether  it  came/*? 
contttfiontm^punttiontm^oihGW  $  and  whether  a  nerve,  tendonaIi- 
gament  or  artery  be  in  danger.  The  part  s'likewife  whether  it  be 
mprincipalibtts  velmm*jprincipalibitf/rhen  ihe  a  djunfiffivhethir 
there  befratfura  or  dijl9catvo\  tor  theft  make  'mulnu*  cempofitntn* 

Then 


The  Btide, 

Then  the  accidents;  whether  tfyere  be  tnfiammatio  ecbtmofa  <n>«* 

Good.  Pray  fir  what  is  that? 

Plat.  It  is  fir  copiofafangmnis  inter  cntem  difftijio  $  which  ma- 
ny times  caufeth  a  dangerous  zpofcema 

Goad.  You  have  farisfied  very  well  fir. 

T?Im  Perhaps  you  have  afxplyed  fome  Montebanfce^  medicine 
which  you  believe  will  cuYcfictmdHMftintam  intottionem. 

Good.  Pray*  fir  how  is  that  ? 

Plaf.  Tha  c  i  zfine  fuppurationt  vet  cicatrice.  We  that  Worke  ac- 
cording to  art  begin  with  alteration*  (ubfiantU  in  pus :  for  ex 
corruption  unius  fit  gcneratio  alttfiw.  Aiid  then— *— *' 

Good.  You  have  laid  enough  firrhdrtthen  we  underftand; 
Pray*  fir  give  him  leave  to  fee  my  cofin  and  his  wound:  his  j  udg- 
raenc  being  a  profeffbr  may  confirme  us. 


Teffow  Raven. 

Hor.  He  is  here  fir. 

Rav.  The  Brides  Father  and  a  fiirgeon!  what  nevjr.  devift  is 
towards^  Fat,andServ.wht/perm 

Hor.  fie  apply  but  one  £mp!afirnm  corifolidms  'more  :  I 
think  chat's  a  terme  of  art.  Exit.  fir. 

Plat.  I  come  not  to  be  jeerd. 

C<W.  To  be  rewarded^  accept  of  this  fir.         givj&pim  mony. 

flat.  .My  tfyankfullnefie.This  is  more  then  my  pra&fce  would 
have  deferv'd ;  for  to  iay  truth  though  I  can  out  face  it with  tal- 
king, though  I  am  neither  parfbn  nor  vicar  yet,  my  cures  fcrv^  to 
may  ntaine  fex  tons. 
I  take  my  leave  fir.  Exit* 

Her*  Thewoundvyasvery  (light  fir, 

M.  Fe.  Indeed  Mr.  Raven  you  efcapt  a  fcouring  in  your  bel- 
ly: if  you  had  mi{carried,the  Monfieur  for  all  the  feperation  be- 
twixt his  doublet  and  breeches  mould  have  trull  for't ,  but  that 
fee,  is  runaway. 

Kav.  Efcap't  1'mgUd.af  that ;  it  (hall  be  ufefull. 

Oood, 


The  Bride. 

G»oi.  Being  pafl  danger  cofia,  we  would  gladly 
Be  fa  tisfied  who  'twas  that  did  attempt 
This  mifchiefe  on  you :  you  have  hitherto 
Secm'd  as  unwilling  he  fliould  be  diteover'd, 
If 'twere  TbcephilM,  all  diligence 
Shall  be  employ'd  to  fed  him,  that  he  may 
Pay  law  her  due :  his  flight  makes  it  fufpitions. 

R*v.  Good  fir  forbeare  that  trouble. 
If  he  be  fled  with  his  faire  Miitreile,  *tis 
A  decreet  policy  to  fhun  the  danger, 
Her  parents  anger  might  bring  on  him.  Twas 
The  French  man  wounded  me. 

Go$d.  Onwhatoccafioi? 

Ksv.  None  fir  that  I  know ;  I  provok't  him  not  5 
Unleflc  he  meant  to  rob  me. 

Fa$.  Will  you  fir^ 
Juftifie  this  on  oath  t  •  fathers  Servant 

Rav.  Were  there  necellity:  mumes. 

Tis  otherwife  fufficient  I  have  faid  it. 

Fat.  Bring  in  the  Monlieur. 

Hot.  How  fir!  is  he  taken! 

Fst.  Yes  fir ;  with  many  trinckcts  that  were  yours. 

H#r.  I  am  reftor'd  fo  my  firft  ftate. 

Fat.  We  met  him: 
Aud  for  Come  reafon  you  fliall  know  anon 
Brought  him  back  with  us. 

Kav.  Iamftilldifcover'd. 


The  jixth  Scene. 

To  them  Kickshaw. 

Fdt.  Tis  necdfull  fir  this  man  mould  be  committed^ 
That  being  accus'd  he  may  be  ibonc  produc t 
Upon  occafion, 

Kicbi  Me  hare  no  for  to  kill  de  man :  de  teefes  have  mine. 
True; me  take  de  /entehiiun  from  de  duftiman  and  de  Spaniard; 

I  me 


The  Bride. 

me  offer  too  to  kifle  de  jenteluman^a*  dc  yong  jentelman  in  bhck 
dat  hurt  de  man,almoft  kill  me  but  dat  mc  beg  pardon. 

Rav.  I  have  lighted  upon  it. 
U nco  you  all  I  do  fubmi t  my  felfe, 
Andwhatlflialldifcover.    I  confefle 
I  may  feem  not  to  merkabeliefe 
That  have  a  1  ready  feignd  fo  many  untruths  : 
Euc  the  officioumefle  of  them  confider'd 
I  hope  you'I  credit  this.  It  was  my  cofin 
Tbeophilw,  that  hurt  me :  But  I  know not 
Whether  'twere  chance  or  malice  fof  this  gentleman 
Attempting  rape  upon  your  daughter  fir, 
I  drew  a  pointlefle  weapon  I  had  got ; 
My  cofin s  fiiddahae  apprehention 
Perhaps  mad  him  iiifpeft  me :  and  not  knowing 
I  meant  a  re&ue  of  the  gentlewoman 
("Whofe  voice  I  heard,  but  could  not  through  the  mift 
Diicern  her  perfon)  made  his  rafli  hand  wound  me  $ 
Which  for  his  fake  I  joy  is  not  prov'd  mortall, 
Nor  will  I  hope. 

Fat.  Idoebeleeveallthis 
For  certaine  truth.  But  why  mould  you  accufe- 
Another  then> 

Rav.  I  did  prefame  this  man 
Unknowne  to  any  here  was  fled,  nor  would        ' 
Returne  to  take  a  punifliment :  and  being 
A  ftranger  was  not  capable  of  (hame. 
Now  my  concealing  who  the  a&or  was 
Neither  his  danger  nor  difgrace  would  follow. 

Good.  Nephew  I  do  admire  thy  JoWetd  Blm 
So  ill  deferves  it,  and  I  now  confider 
What  an  in  j  uftice  my  eleftion  was. 
Henceforth  thou  art  mine  heire.  I  will  employ 
A  numerous  fcarch  to  find  him  that  he  may 
Be  puniflit  for  his  fa<& 

Rarv,  By  no  meaaes  fir : 
Call  fiim  not  back;  my  wound  aay  yet  have  dajigerj 
And  if  he  feouM  rct»rne  to  pay  hL- life 

For 


The  Bride, 


For  mine  that's  Co  unworthy-— — - 

Fju  But  he  (hall 
To  make  you  give  the  few  a  {atisfaftion 
For  all  your  villanies.  Come  forth  my  fonne. 
For  fb  he  is  fir, 

The  laji  Scene. 

To  them  Theophilus  and  Bride,     ,  - 

Tbeo.  Humbly  thus  I  beg  Tim.  tgeekf 

Your  pardon  fir. 

Good.  Pray'  adce  your  father  bleffing  : 
Y'havegotonenow. 

Fat.  He  hath  fir,  and  (hall  keep  him 
His  faire  delert  won  my  converfion  5 
And  chang'd  me  from  intents  of  punifliing 
To  an  indulgent  favourer.  This  hath  been 
A  villaine  to  his  life,  and  to  his  fortunes  j 
Whetted  by  envy  to  ftch  pra&iles 
A*  merrit  death  when  you  fihall  heare  the  paflages. 
A  man  that's  guilty  5  that  from  foule  intents 
Proceeded  to  an  aft  would  flye  for  fafety : 
Inftead  of  which  Tbeophil&t  repair' d 
To  me,  that  then  was  laboring  with  revenge. 
Firft  offers  restitution  of  my  daughter  $   . 
Then  paffing  on  from  declaration 
To  declaration,  made  fo  confident 
By  bis  fweet  innocence,  he  fatisfi  d 
Mine  anger,and  gave  peace  unto  my  paffions 
Nor  was  I  patient  to  defer  their  joyes 
(Which  like  wife  are  myne  own  but  got  them  married 
This  evening  with  a  ehTpenfotion  for  it 
Before  we  came  to  you.  Where  by  the  way 
We  met  this  Monfieur,  and  enforce  him  back : 
Whom  ftraight  hisfeares  betrayd  co  a  difcovery 
Of  what  he  was;  no  gentleman,  but  Kkkcjbaw 

I  2  Id 


The  Bride. 

In's  wenching  clothes. 

Ser.  Monfieur  Kickshaw !  we  want  plate  Monfieur. 

Kjcl^  Now  me  fall  be  hang  agen, 

Hor.  And  I  want  Jewells  Monfieur, 

Kick±  Jewells!  me  have  noting  but  two  tree  bable.  Pray' 
vat  be  dis  >  P  uls  the  things  out  of his  pocktts. 

Hor.  Abablecallyouit>  This  gentlemen  is  the  home  of  an 
./Ethiopian  Pvhinoceros. 

Kicki  An  dis ! 

Hor.  The  Taleon  of  a  Z&Y&  in  terra  aujlrdH  incognita ,  which 
the  inhabitants  call  their  great  god  Rucx  that  preyes  upon  Ele- 
phants^and  x^ill  not  be  gorged  under  two  or  three  in  a  morning 
Thisftoneofaftrange  forme  and  colour  was  brought  by  the 
learned  traveller  of  Odcorobe  from  the  great  Mogull. 

M.  Fe.  How  fir !  One  of  the  great  mogul's  (tones. 

Fat.  Gcod  fir  forbeare  a  little.  Now  he's  mine 
Tie  own  him  and  the  rather  if  you  will 
Difclaime  all  intereft  in  him.  For  your  kinfinan 
Some  wife  and  powcrfull  authority 
Muft  force  truth  from  him. 

M.  Fe.  My  husbands  authority  fir  is  both  wife  and  powerful! 

Rav.  Tis  not  in  all  my  ftock  of  cunning  now 
To  hold  out  longer.  Shame  will  be  the  end 
Of  all  my  undertakings. 

Gvod.  Cofin  your  looks  are  ftrangc,  and  fceme  as  if 
They  would  betray  your  thoughts.  Ifyou  have  guilty 
Let  it  not  prefle  your  conscience  with  a  weight 
Wili  finck  it  into  horror. 

F.av.  I  have  much  fir. 
Nor  will  there  need  another  teftimony 
For  confirmation  of  what  T  /hall  utter. 
He  that  with  grkfedoth  publift  hisownffiame, 
Speakes  fromtruhs  records. 

Good.  What  may  ibis  preface  meane  > 

Rav.  You  had  a  foniie,  whofe  birth  depriv'd  his  mother 
Of  life$  and  wha-:  beftow'd  a  joy  upon  you 
Rob'dyouofone* 

£#mL  'Why  do$  renew  agriefe 

Time 


Tbt  Bride. 

Time  had  w#rne  out  >  Indeedlhadafo»n€# 

JRav.  And  have  him  ftill :  enjoy  him  in  TbeofWm 
The.  Was  this  the  knowledge  of  ray  (elf  ehe  fpake  of, 
That  liv'd  but  in  him  felfe  > 
Good.  I  fearc  his  wound, 
Andadiftraftion. 

Rw  Hearemefirandthen 
You  will  have  faith.  The  child  you  did  di$ofc 
To  be  nurft  by  my  mother,  I  being  then 
An  infant  likewife.  She  knowing  by  law 
That  I  was  capable  of  your  eftate 
Your  heire  being  once  remov'd,  fbone  plots 
To  make  the  childe  away$attemps,but  fainting 
In  th'  execution  left  it  in  the  feilds  $ 
A  formall  buriall  ft  rengthning  the  report 
That  it  was  dead.  By  providence  direfted 
You  found  and  bred  it  up,  and  this  is  he. 
My  dying  mother  did  reveale  it  to  me 
With  teares  of  penitence,  and  an  injunction 
I  mould  difcover  it :  which  my  avarice 
And  envy  would  not  furTer  me,  but  tempted 
My  foule  to  thofe  black  pra&ifes,  which  now 
Ceafe  with  my  fhame  and  my  repentance. 

Good.  Joyes  Good,  tmhraceth  Theo,  kgtelmg* 

Have  filPd  me  to  the  danger  of  a  furfet. 
Welcome  to  life;  I  have  a  new  begot  thee. 
How  often  have  I  wiflit  in  thefe  embraces 
The  thing  I  did  embrace  but  knew  it  not. 
Cofin  I  hope  your  fbrrow  is  not  feign'd 
That  it  may  merrit  pardon,  and  preftrve  me 
Moving  Uncle. 

'I  be.  I  torgive  you  Cofin, 
You  b  ave  at  length  in  this  difcovery 
Given  large  fatisfaction.  t- 

Rav.  I'  e  remove 
All  caufe  of  after  jealoufy. 

fat.  Webythefe  Good,  and Fat?  emhraa 

Are  reconciled  for  ever, 

1 3  M 


The  Bride. 

M.  Fe.  But  her'c  a  dilinqucnt  muft  be punlffied. 

Geod.  He  (hall  be  pardon  d  too  upon  condition 
He  will  no  more  play  the  impoftor  thus. 
To  weare  the  habit  of  a  gentleman 
Having  iuch  vile  conditions;  Co  disgracing 
His  noble  nation;  making  all  fafpe&ed. 
FIc  like  wife  adde  fomething  unto  your  ftorehoufe. 
And  though'tis  late  lets  have  a  wedding  feaft : 
To  which  pray'  welcome  every  loving  gueft. 


The  Epilogue  by  the  Bride. 

I  Am  a  May  denyet ,  how  can  I  then 
Without  fomefeare  and  blufhes  fpeakg  to  men  $ 
Ladyes  and gentlewomen  pra/ftickjo  me 
If  the  rude  menjhould  offer  to  undo  me. 
Would  they  be  Iqnde^andfay  I  have  done  well 
td  give  them  leave  to  clap  me.  I  can  tell 
They'd  take  it  for  a  favor  if  they  might 
Clap  everyRnde  upon  her  wedding  night. 


FINIS. 
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*    TO 

THE  RIG 

VVORSHIPFVLL 

lichard  Braith\vaii;e 

ESQVIRE, 

Sir  - 

Have  (  though  bcMfy 
being  a  ftranger)  elected 
you,  to  countenance  a 
piece,  that  (undeierved- 
Jy  I  hope  )  hath  beene  de- 
nied the  credit  which  it  might  hate 
gain'd  from  the  Stage  •  though  I  can 

A  i  accufe 


The  Epifile  Dedicatory. 

i  accufe  my  felfe  of  no  errour  in  it,  more 
than  a  nice  curiofity  (which  not  with-. 
ftanding  I  rnuft  boall  to  be  without  pre- 
fident )  in  the  method :  where  I  have  de 
ni'd  my  felfe  much  liberty }  that  may  be 
allowd  a  Poet  from  old  example  ,  and 
new  eftablimt  cuftome.  Your  felfe  have 
given  many  lufricient  testimonies  of 
your  owne  abilities  and  judgement ,  by 


pardon  to  this  bold  adf  of-mine ,  you 
will  engage  to  thankefulneffe,  &  honour 
Mm  that  is  ambitious  to  be  knowne  by 
you,;  an* 


■Tour  honourer  and bumhh 
Servant, 


I 


-v     tJEft 


Thomas  N abbes, 


m  IS&  'SK  tSt  lit  f It  *«i*  IP  *4§  %r*  ***  ss  *&>  § 


Proeme  To  the  R  eader. 

REadcr,  thou  wilt  undoe  my  Poems  fate 
If  thy  opinion  be  pre/ud  icate  : 
If  not,  then  I  lhall  neither  hope  nor  feare, 
Whether  thou  wilt  be  partial!  or  fevere. 
But 'caufe  1  know  not  how  thou  art  inclin'd, 
lie  tell  thee  what  (halt  riot,  and  what  malt  find ... 
Here  are  no  bumbaft  raptures  fwelling  high, 
To  plucke  love  and  the  reft  downe  from  the  sky.. 
Here  is  no  fence  that  muft  by  thee  be  fcann'd, 
Before  thou  canft  the  meaning  undetftand. 
Here  is  not  any  glorious  Scene  of  ftate  • 
Nor  Chriftning  fet  out  with  the  Lottery  Plate. 
There's  no  difguife  in  t;  no  falfe  beard,  that  can 
Difcoverfeverallperlbnsinone  man. 
No  Politician  tells  his  plots  unto 
Thofe  in  the  Pit,  and  what  he  meanes  to  doe. 
But  now  me  rhinkes  I  heare  fbme  Critickc  fey, 
All  thefe  left  out  there's  nothing  in  the  play. 
Yes :  Thou  (halt find  plaine  words,  and  language  clean c  *- 
That  Cockram  needs  not  tell  thee  what  they  mcanc* 
Shalt  find  ft  rid  method  in't,  and  every  pa*t 
Severely  order'd  by  the  rules  of  Art. 
Aconftant  Scene  :.thc  bufinefie  it  intends 
The  two  houres  time  of  action  comprehends. 
Read  it  with-obfervation  then,and  be 
My  Judge  froav  reafoo;  not  from  tyranny, 

Tbine  Thomas  Kahbu^ 

A  3  To 


To 
The  Author  on  this  his 

TRJGEDT. 

PRinted  before  *tis  AUed  !  fuch  a  tricie 
As  few  men  will  judge  to   bee  foliticke. 
But  little  reafonfor  it  wee  can  fee, 
Profit  fbou Id  grew  contemptible  with  thee. 
I  read  ity  and  it hath  mj  vote  for  good  ^ 
Sure  'twas  not  by  fome  others  underflood  ; 
By  whom  I  wi(b  aft  ion  might  added be , 
For  that*s  the  befl  life  of  a  Tragedy; 

Sure  though  they  tyrant  lik*  didfentence  givt 
Vfonthy  Mother > fhe  deferv est o  live. 


E.  B. 


T6  the  Author  on  his  Vnfortenaie 
MOTHER. 

I  Doe  not  wonder  that  great  Iohnfons  Play 
Wasfcorn'dfbby  the  ignorant,  that  day 
It  did  appeare  in  its  mod:  glorious  fhinc ; 
And  comely  a&ion  grae'd  each  learned  line. 


There 


There  was  feme  reaibn  for  ir:  'twas  above 
Their  rea  chj  their  envy  $  their  applaofe  or  love  s 
When  as  the  wifer  fewdid  it  admire, 
And  warm'd  their  fancies  at  his  genuine  fire. 

But  I  com  mend^ire  wifedome  of  thy  Fate, 
To  fell  thy  labours  at  a  better  rate, 
Then  the  contempt  of  themo^fcjueamiui  age; 
Or  the  exa&eft  Rofcij  of  the  St$ge  : 
Which  might  provoke  out  Laureat  to  repine, 
That  thine  Lhould  rival!  his  brave  Albovine. 
Thy  Mufe  in  this  birth  doth  unhappy  prove, 
]  n  that  it  is  abortive  .Let  thy  love 
Appearetous  in  getting  fuch  another, 
That  ihe  may  l?oaft  her  felfe  a  happy  Mother. 

,  '  C    G 

TYr^Yyir  V*  y  y  4  V  Y  Tl7^7?^rTT  ▼  4  W 

v 

To  my  friend  the  Author. 

WEll  writ ;  well  plotted ;  *>Ajr  »#i  <g#*J  r'^»  ? 
Have  th9  a&ors  judgement  more  then  other  men  t 
Or  i*fi  their  humour  Jo  to  keepe  thofe  under > 
whofe  bayes  are  knowne  to  befecurefrom  thunder  I 
Since  all  the  world  I  dare  be  bold  wilt  fay* 
Folly  was  guide  when  iudgement  loft  its  way  : 
Tet  each  good  wit  to  thee  0 [prig  will  brings 
To  crowne  thy  Mufe  that  doth fo  fweetly  fmg : 
JVhilft  others  weai^enejfe  ordering  thy  fad  fat  e3 
Hath  made  themfelvtslikg  her  ;  Vnfortunate, 


The  Perfons. 


*  - 

\A  Acario.    A  yong  Duke  of  Ferrara. 
^^infelici.  Dutchefle  Dowager. 
Corvine.     Suppofed  Father  to  spurh  and  Noshd 
B  march.     Father  to  Fidelio  and  Amanda, 
spuria.      Favourite  to  the  Duke, 
Notho.      Generallremrn'dvi&orious. 
Fidelia .    Friend  to  Spuria  and  lover  ofMelijffa. 
Beneventi.  Friend  to  Fidelio. 

r^l/jzjcl ^TveoCaptaineSi  friends  to  Notho. 

Melifa.    Daughter  to  Corvine. 
Amanda.  In  love  with  Spurio. 
€ardente.  An  old  Crone,  mother  of  the  maiden 

Mutts. 
Ladies  attendants. 
The  Guard. 

The  Scene  the  Court  of  Ferrara. 


The 


THE 


Vn  for  ornate  Mother. 


i  raged m$ 

The  firft  Ad ,  and  fifft  Scene : 

FideHf  andBcneventi.      »i    i 

Benevffflu  y  ■-       -    n?d  bluodfl  31 
Ur  Mourning's  ended,  and'ttie  GiAffwW  {  - 
LookesWkbtb^M^Mttg,W!ien  the  Eafterhe  ayrc 
Is :  Jyai&tecl  with  a  mixture  of  herblu&es, 


Great 
Darken 


»  And  the  Sahsgolden  glory,  -l z  - 

•    /»/.  So-ir  ffiouldt 
Princes  t^ath'^fit 'Hfe^o¥t^cIipfev 
ti the Orbes 'they  IteMrif,  -till another 


Shall 


The  Vnfortmatt  Mother. 

Shall  gaze,  and  glad  our  (elves  as  cheereful  iy 
In  hjs  warme  fayours,as  in  thofc,wbich  time 
So  lately  difpoflcft  us  of. 

Ben.  Ifhallnot 
Court  them  with  any  flattery. 

Fid. His  temper 
,/J$  veFtuous>  rbeneventl ;  He'lc  ad  mit 
Of  no  fucb  pradxe  kand  hismmipnto^ 
The  noble  Spurte  juch  a  rare  example 
Of  a  good  great  man. 

Bert.  That's  your  partiality^     *   - 
Becaufc  he  is  your  friend. 

Fid.  Wrctfig  not  ttf  liucgaRfc  r«  r         f  t  "f  QT  jTt    v  / 
Of  what  is  reall  inmer  Bf  my  hopes  \-/  ~  *  <* 

Of  a  fairc  memory,  there's  not  a  charme 
In  greatneife  hath  the  Magi  eke  power  to  fway 
My  reafon  with  affccl:ion,hut  true  merit. 
That  bindes  me.    I  ne'recoucht  unto  the  humours 

Ofany  greatone^ct^^x  fiil  'd-my  felfe „ 

Th'admirerofhis  vertueSjif  they  were  not  . 

The  true; (^pstdhi^hiftng>  (  fl 

Ben,  Sure  the  Qutcfaefle  i^, 

Affeds  hi#*^i3i&<£^i^  * 

As  if  there  were  fome  fee  ret  inter  eft 
That  yet  fcapes  publick  knowledge. 

Fid.  Be  not  jealous  :  V- 

'Tis  the  rude  peoples  vice.  In  our  pure  difference 
There  fhould  be  nobler  thoughts-  •    ^& 

Btn.  Yqu4^>y<j^s^ftcr. m  y  bf»  2<< .  ^&£094RS 

Fid. ;  Yes  Piueventi ':  can  mjf  -Vviflaes  covet      ., 
Agreaterthoiiiouri  :L  £  The fawd  Sunt*. 

Ben.  Here's  your  friead,thc  %ourite:      <- Enter  ^r/^ 
He'fepayJrisTiftcrs  portion  i~n.%nq$f&e 

His  rather  gives  hei^uy  hin^lfeXwcctrpieaiuresj. : 
Or  a  new  glo* iou#  ^ard-robc,  •  J-Io  w  he  (lands  ? 

ffjffow^ 

And madefaim fearc *folU m fndh  ^  V/WJ  ^  \-j  _  , 

11*8  a  «*l 


A 


TkV#fortu#4ti  Mtthet. 

Fid.  Th'arttoofevcrc 
And  Cynicall,   This  bittciracflfe  might  more 
Another  fpleene :  but  prcchcc  ZcKeveuti 
Doe  not  prefame  on  priyiiedge.    A  friend    -  •  • 
Shares  fo  much  of  my  fclfe,hc  cannot  (offer. 
But  I  am  fenfible  by  a  coofeat 
And  an  affinity  of  parts, 
'Ben.  lie  honour  him 
At  your  commands . 

Fid.  Myhonour'd  Lord  why  thus  t  (ToSp*r§*. 

Sfu.  Fidclio^  welcome  to  mine  eyes  •  tfcy  prefenoe,, 
Like  Sun- fhinc,hath  illuainated  my  daijkc  foiile, 
Clouded  with  melancholy. 

Fid,  \y hat's  the  caufe>\ 
You  flow  in  honours, 

SfH.  Oh \  Fidclio, 
Be  not  too  curious :  (houldtt  thouinow  my  fugerings. 
Thy  Phyfickc cannot  curcshcoi  Beneventi  \ 

Fid,  My  friend,my  Lord. 

Spu.  Then  mine.     My  friends  muft  be  {ToMeticvtnti, 

Like  Chaincs,  thefirft  linke  leads  on  his  dependants, 
Inftruft  me  how,  then  ufe  me. 

Ben.  I  ftiajl  ftudy 
A  grateful!  Yervice. 

Fid.  Pray  doc  not  conceaic 
What's  your  difturbancc.  By  communicating 
YouTe  leflen  fomething  of  the  Offering, 
In  making  me  partaker. 

Spur.  I  fliall  adde  to't. 
We  (hall  be  like  two  neighbour  buildings,    when 
A  flame  proceeding  from  the  one  hath  fete'd 
The  others  roofc,  it  makes  the  burn  ing  greater. 
Friend  let  me  fuffcnbe  thou  free. 

Fid,  Report, 
Perhaps,  hath  multiply'd^and  rumour's  growne 
Pregnant  w>thiiruc,that  your  noble  brother 
Wants  the  fiicccflfe  we  hop't  for. 

Sf*<  Ha/myBrothcfi| 

i  >    B  a  My 


i/if  brothers  vertucdoth  command  his^fbrttJhC', 
The  later  waitesupWtfhi'fiiftiasfl^^ 
AatbcifDireaorswilii.  Nomy-F^/^, 


Idenlycxpedtcdj  that  it  may 
Crowne  this daye£ (yet  unpcrfecl:)gk)Py.  Friend, 
My  joyes  tranfpoitme,  that  I  fhareinblfcod  's  [  «*>^£ 

With  one  fo  worthy  :  But  the  oeace  trjat  wakes  *??  ?A 

Vpon  his-  Conqucft  cannot Mfi  flKPto&Ws  *     (  Thr  third-  Scwe. 
ThatiswitfS'n-me.-  oi*::         \FloHriJh.%YXt 

EiA  Here's  tWBftR^iWDatclflSfe/^-1    J-A£te^f*f*!iL 
Compofeyourfelfe.  r,'-ii   ^J##*foH^ 

Maca,  Griefe,Madam,(hould be like*1 ' -■  -(j frflXyliadibK^ 
A  fhort  Sea-ftorme ;  'foon  as  a  calmer  ay  re  -  nQ* 


Your  fonne  in  duty.as  in  blood ;  And  tHoJugli  (M  ^r'v 

I  fliart  ftft  hTiiis  out  ward  a#  of  Forrovy      "' 

For  my  dea^Tather  (fince  the  mourning teterrtonies 

Of  Court  fliould  be  prefcrib'd  to  ftrithfr  limits 

Of  time,  than  where  th'afraircs  and  men  air£tjft&Kr) 

His  memory  prefents  it  felfeasfrcfh 

To  every  apprehenfion  that  affaiks  me. 

As  when  his  liv  trig  precepts  taught  me  how 

To  be  a  Piincc5by  more  tftan  the  ele&iofi 

Of  Fortune  and  my  Birth :  His  vermes  |M#***I  «j 

Be  (as  I  hopej  my  fcules  inheritance,      1  °""£  •'  • 

Well  as  his  dignities :  lie  be  direfffed 

By  their  examples. 

/»/.  Deareformeffot^ylove 
Bids  me  make  ufe  of  Natures  privilege,  ir^.1  * 

And  leave  out  other  titles)  1  have  Joyes  l  ^H 

Greater  within  **,  tharithcfe'tvtHfc  6rics,\v3iich* 
Onely  take  life  hot* ta&pMtofi, 
And  quickly  dye,  theobjedtojf^idfflfev,*d. 
Yet  give  me  leave  to  temper  them  \#ft!*iifixrnre 
*©f(bme  fed  thoughts,  feft  their cxccflc may  grow  Into 


the  VnfQTtuniLUHQthm 

Into  a  danger  ,and  a  little  taftc 

Of  coatrarieties  will  whet,  the  fence 

With  a  frtili  appctite,preventing  forfeit*, 

My  comforts  fwell,like  a  full  tide,to  fee 

Thy  growing  Itatepropt  up  with  fuch  advantage 

As  (how  it  untaali  mens  e^peelauons 

Int's  fbtureflouri(Vpg :  A,  (^ijnfajilegcave 

And  wife  as  ever  order'd  policy    , 

From  the  beft  unrefilted  principles ': 

Men ,  whofe  defign'es  fet  Jowne  the  a&s  fucceflfc 

As  politive  as  Oracles.    Thy  Spuria , 

Thy  aimoftfelfe  j  a-rnanio  vich:infoule, 

And  all  her  bcA:  dependencies,  fcgives 

Honour  to  greatneffe^by  the  nt>blelt  ufing 

Of  a  Court-favourites  power,  that  ever  yet 

Deferv'd  a  record .    Next  tp  him,  thy  Champion,    i 

His  valiant  brother  j  one,  upon  whole  Pluses 

Victory  dancetb.as  they  fanne  the  ay  re, 

Whhpering  the  voyce  of  Iryumph.     Thou  art  guarded 

With  fuch  a  generall  loyalty  in  Subjects, 

That  if  thou  flept'ft  amongft  the  multitud  c, 

Even  when  (ome  rage  pofleft  theiibumdefeided 

With  aqy  A^es  but  that  ,th'  imperfecT {lumber 

Need  not  be  broken  with  a  fearc.    CMacarto> 

Thefe  teares  are  teares  of  joy  :  and  yet  I  cannot 

Chufc  but  reflect  upon  thofe  times  that  gave  mc 

Th' cn^ra^e^of  thy. Nobte  Father. 

Mac%  Ma  da  mi 
The  loffe  you  (after  is  repair'd  in  me ; 
Ileowne  no  honours,  nor  delights  of  earth, 
But  what  my  duty  fhsil  conferre  on  you : 
Making  your  preient  greatneffe  equall  to 
The  former  without  difcontinuance  .• 
I  will  call  nothing  mine,  more  than  a  title, 
And  ceremonious  out-lide. 

CV.  Would  you' Id  pleafe 
To  take  your  feat,  and  give  an  audience 
To  what  i  fhall  deliver, 

B  3  Mac, 


The  VnfortuHAte  Mother. 

Mac.  Speake  Corvine. 
Your  Oratory  hath  power  to  draw  attention, 
What  e'rc  thcfubjeft  be. 

Cor.  Tis  that  that  makes 
Language  harmonious.    Tis  your  felfcgrcat  fir3 
Both  your  ownc  private  and  the  publicke  good 
Muft  be  my  Theame.    In  part  it  likewife  hath 
Relation  unto  your  eternity, 
"For  Pripces  never  dye  that  have  fairc  ifltie. 
Your  marriage  fir. 
Mac  a.  I'meyettoo  yong,  Corvino. 
Cor.  Y*arc  old  in  judgeirient,and  in  all  the  parts  , 
That  make  a  Prince  up  abfblute.     Too  yong  ! 
Somecarefull  Parents(and  fuch providence 
Might  be  a  good  examplc)in  the  child-hood 
Of  their  lov'd  fonncs,  have  madcelc&ion 
Of  hopcfull  beauties^that  they  might  be  fcre 
To  keepe  their  names  alive  in  theit  pofterity. 
You  are  mature  enough  :  now  therefore  kriow, 
Your  dying  Father  (  to  whofe  memory 
We  owe  a  reverence)  when  his  fainting  Spirits 
Labourd  for  helpe  from  ail  their  weakned  Organs, 
He  breath'd  thefe  laft  words :  Let  my  Sonne(quoth  he) 
Marry  betimes  \ and  if  he  makes  his  choyce 
*Mongft  his  owne  ftibje&s,let  him  place  Meliffa 
In  his  firft  thoughts. 
Ben.  Where  is  your  honour  now  ?        (To  Fidctio privately^ 
for.  I  doc  not  urge  it  as  nSe  is  my  daughter, 
Through  an  ambition  that  affe&s  fuch  grcatneflc  i 
Sir,  my  defires  are  humble ;  and  on  thofc 
A  fafety  waites,  whofe  comfort  lie  not  lofe 
For  all  the  others  flatteries.  W 

Utfac*  Blufh  not  Lady. 
If  Fortune  hath  defign'd  you  for  a  PrincefTe^  To  Mcti§<t+ 

The  favour's  worth  the  courting  with  a  fmile, 
And  clieerefull  aipeft?  fo't  tranfport  you  not 
Prom  abecommingduty, 
Md.  Gracious  Sir, 

My 


The  Vnfortnnate  Mttktr, 

My  temper  can  admit  of  no  defires  (2Cw*/*/3 

Suit  not  with  my  condition.    If  ic  b« 
Decreed  by  providence,  I  can  obey, 
But  never  wifa. 

lMac.  Rife  lovely  maid,  (Rifeth. 

Fid.  My  Lord,  (  To  Spttrio  in  private^ 

]*me  loft  to  all  the  happincflc  thatcver 
My  hopes  (he  w'd  me  a  way  to, 

Spu.  Havcnofcares : 
She's  conftant  ;  and  lie  foonc  divert  the  Duke.. 
Even  here  in  publickc. 

Mac .Faire  UMetijfa  take 
Thy  Princes  grant, 

Spu.  Of  what  fir?  Docnotmocke 
Your  reafon  into  error.  Y'are  a  Prince 
And  every  a&  ofyour$  concernes  a  (late, 
Not  your  meerc  perfon  onely  ;  wh*t  you  doe 
Muft  therefore  deeply  be  confider'd  on, 
Before  your  will  allow  it  execution. 
Princes  fhould  wed  with  Princcfle :  where  there  is 
An  innate  Ma  jefty  on  both  fid es,th*t 
Well  mixt,makcs  up  an  ifTuc  fit  for  rule, 
And  the  fucceffivc  dignities.  Befides, 
A  State  is  ftrengthncd  by  alliance  much ; 
It  may  enlarge  your  Territories  to, 
By  times  kind  working.  We  have  neighbour  Princes, 
That  gladly  would  bellow  their  Eemaie  heires 
Upon  your  highneffc  j  and  by  fucha  choyfc, 
Your  fubjeds  with  your  felfe  might  gainc  a  happincflK 

Mac.  You,ty/*r*0,  counfiuie  this  ? 

Spu.  He  cannot  owne 
A  dury  worth  your  cherifhing.withfavourv 
That  will  not  urge  it  home* 

Mac.  She  is  your  filler  ; 
And  'twould  be  fbme  additions  to  your  honours 
('Though  they  are  many  which  your  merits  challenge)' 
To  fee  your  filler  grac't  with  the  high  Title 
Of  our  great  Dutchefle.. 

Sp**% 


3p.  'TVvOuid  be  difadvafltagc; 
To  all  that's  gocxi  withinme  i  boraMiougli 
No  policy  preferves  my  Anions 
Free  from  fufpicion,but  their  ovvne  integrity. 
And  that  hath  ftiew'd  them  clcare  without  abitfe 
Of  favour  or  of  power  $  yet  if  I  were 
Thebrcther  of  the  Dutcheflfe,T  ftiduld  hardly 
Scape  envy , where  I  n<*w  have  love. 

Aiuc,  Brave  fpirit, 
Thy  vertuc  moves-use. 

*B  en*  How  his  f  athe  r  frowncs  ? 
'-He's  rnov'd  another  way. 

SpH*  If  you  efteeme  it 
A  vertue  in  me  to  fuppreffe  defires 
That  beare  me  higher  than  the  moderate  pfacih 
Cherifh  it  ftili,and  doe  not  with  addition 
Of  favours  make  me  lbfe  thropinion 
Of  being  good  in  my  profperities  : 
Such  flatteries  may  tempt  m&toafpire ; 
My  flight  holds  even  yet. 

Mac.  Mydeareft  Spuria 
How  thou  appear'ft  in  this  humility  1 
Nor  doe  I  think  it  any  counterfeit 
To  whet  my  yet-cold  appetite.  Her  forme, 
Though  it  be  foil  of  active  fi  re,  enough 
To  move  the  dulkftearth,whercirrafoule 
Hath  made  its  habitation,  I  not  doate  on  : 
Nor  will  it  prejudice  your  worth  cJta?//#tz,  , 
In  that  yoar  FriffCe  refufeth  you  :  AffecTion  ' 
Mutt  not  guide  us3bat  counfirie. 

Met.  You  have  done 
A  juftice  unto  mc  and  your  owne  honour: 
I  (hall  be  happy  when  my  Virgin  freedontc 
May  makean  equall  choifc. 

Mae.  That  choife  (hall  want 
No  honour  we  can  give  it.  And  deare  Madam 
Your  felfe  have  youth  enough, and  beauty  yet 
Tad  rait  afecond  fellowship :  Ek& 


^To  lidelicf 
tprivarcty. 
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Even 


The  VnfartHNate  Mother* 

Even  where  you  pleafe,  our  duty  (lull  allow  it ; 
Vcrtue  and  judgement  guide  you. 

Infe.  I  am  happy  in  my  unhappineffe,  that  time  tuth  left  me 
A  husband  ft  ill ;  thy  Fathers  memory 
PrefcrvM  in  thee  my  Son  :  I  know  no  widow-hood 
Whilft  wedded  unto  that. 

CMac.  Yet  if  hereafter 
You  would  at  any  time  conferrc&ch  hoaour, 
Lee  it  be  Lord  (orvinos. 

Spu.  Ha !  my  father  !  T*  FMelio  frUutetj* 

Nam'd  he  not  him  Fultfa  ? 

Cerv.  To  my  felfc 
You  (hew  rnc  my  d  cfeSs,  by  the  fMrc  light 
Ofyour  too  gracious  and  too  great  opinion » 
All  the  defert  that  I  can  have,  mud  be 
Ofyour  creating.  FUurifh* 

Mac.  Thcfe  events  (hall be  Exeunt  Mzc.lnfc> 

Refer  r'd  to  time  and  providence  Zadjerythe  reft  re« 

£orv.  Sonne  Spurio.  mzimng% 

'Ben.  Now  will  he  fi;hoole  his  Son  for  being  honeft . 
'Tis  an  ambitions  Lord,  yet  drives  to  hide  it  To  Fideli© 

With  politique  bypocrifie.  tv hi/per i*g . 

Corv  ■  Your  Child-hood 
Grew  up  to  riper  yea  res  in  fuch  obedience, 
As  promifd  duty  to  me ;  how  you  ftiouid 
Decline  that  goodncflc  from  the  hopes  conceiv'd 
Strikes  me  with  wonder.  Sure  you  were  inftruilcd, 
And  taught  to  know  men  by  the  ftudy  of 
Their  difference ;  and  in  what  one  may  excell 
Anothers  being :  Greatncfle  is  no  vice 
That  you  (hould  fljun  it,and  your  Sifters  honours 
Would  neither  have  impair'd  yours,  nor  mine  : 
'  Tis  not  fo  dangerous  caring  to  prefervc 
AboundanCc,  as  to  labour  with  neceffity  % 
And  though  it  might  be  reall  temperance  in  you 
To  fliun  fo  great  additions,  yet  it  (hew'd 
Little  obedience  that  you  contradicted 
Whatlpropofd. 

C  SfH. 


TfcftifortiMtie  Mother. 

Sp#,  Sir 'twas  from  yoar  example, 
You  urg'd  it  not  as  an  ambition  ; 
If  your  defires  were  humble,  mine  wer*  fo  ; 
I  prefer  re  fafety  fir  as  well  as  you, 
Before  the  flattering  dangers  chat  are  incident 
To  th* other. 

Corn.  You  have  misinterpreted 
A  modeft  feare,an  abfolute  denial!. 
Befides ;  how  unbecomming  'tis  t'  accept 
A  preft  confent  with  greed  incfle ;  it  argues 
Defire  without  defert :  but  fince  you  are 
So  nicely  morall ,  by  my  felfe  I  will 
Advance  my  felfe.  The  Dutchefle  bed  will  be 
An  honour  I  ne're  thought  ofc 

Spft.  How  fir !  you 
Marry  the  Dtitchetfe  ? 

Com.  Hath  your  greatneflb  taught  you 
Topra&ifefcorne  on  me?  or  are  you  fwolne 
With  an  unnaturall  envy  ?  I  fhall  hatch 
Praftices  'bove  your  reach ;  and  teach  your  fifter 
T'obey  as  well  as  love :  'tis  not  your  humour 
But  my  command  that  mud  difpofe  of  her : 
Nor  will  I  aske  your  leave  to  have  the  Dutchefle . 
Be  what  you  are,  and  keepe  your  Princes  love  : 
Y'havealmoft  loft  a  fathers.  Exit* 

Ben.  Howheftands?  foFidclio* 

Some  wantonlobby  Lady  fiire  hath  laid 
The  iffue  of  her  pleafurcs  to  his  charge  i 
For  which  the  old  man  chid  him* 

Fid.  I  much  feare 
Part  of  the  caufe  is  mine. 

'Ben.  Two  hands  in  a  diflb, 
The  right  Court  Ordinary. 

Fid.  Vtcthcc  bee 
Morcferious.  Why  agen  dcjc<3ed  thus  2 

Sp#%  I  have  newes  for  thee  Fidelio. 

Bene.  Pay  the  Poft. 

Spm*  Thou  muft  not  have  my  Sifter. 


The  VnfQrtnmU  MetlwK 

Fid.  Ha  f  'tis  horrour. 
Ben.  Then  *tis  not  honour. 
Sptt.  Shemuftbedifpof'dof. 
Fid.  How?  for  the  Duke? 
Spu.  My  father  Co  refolvcs  it. 
Fid.  Then  I  have  loft 
Benm  Iuft  nothing* 
Fid.  Thou  prophan'ft 
A  worth, that  bids  my  juftice  punifib  thee, 

Be h.  She's  nothing  worthj  nor  to  the  purpofe,  if 
You  have  her  not. 
Fid.  If  there  be  more  impart  it. 
SpH.  I  love  the  Dutcheflc, 
Fid.  So  doc  I  your  Sifter. 
Ben.  And  I  love  both* 
Spv*  How  is  that  Bentventi  > 
Love  both  ? 
Ben.  Yes,  bothalike ;  that  is,  love  neither* 
Spu.   Myrivallismyfather, 
Fid.  Mine  my  Soveraigne. 
Ben.  Then  if  I  be  your  fecond  againft  cither, 
Let  the  Axe  make  me  firft  a  hcadlcfle  monfter ; 
And  Surgeons  next  in  publickc  fcarchmy  parts^ 
To  find  where  treafon  lay  and  patricide. 
Spu.  What  Fates  arc  we  two  fiib jeft  to  ? 
'Ben.  The  worfc 
If  you  attempt  to  better  them. 

Spu.  Fidelip% 
We  will  conful  t  a  little ;  t  have  had 
Grounds  for  ftrong  hopes,  V  lc  not  be  flactefd  by  them  >% 
But  worke  with  policy.  There  is  within  me 
A  warrc  *twixt  love  and  duty :  oncmuft  be 
Deftroy'd  to  quit  and  fct  the  othpr  free.  Exeunt. 


The 


the  Vnfortuintte'Mothtr. 

The  Second  A&  and  fir  ft  Scene, 

The  Scene  being  the  Dutchefle  Chamber. 


Infeliecy   Amanda  ,    Melijfa         (  A    Table 
'  and  Cardente.  $$?& 

lnfc.    A   J/*;«kyoulookcfickly>  you  were  wont 

.Z  \_To  wcarc  a  lovely  blufh  upon  your  cheeke  > 
Such  as  no  Art  can  counterfeit :  your  eyes 
Were  the  Court  Stars,  at  which  the  amorous  gallants 
Lighted  their  flames  :  who  but  Amanda  fam'd 
for  beauty,  and  a  livelineffe  of  fpirit ; 
Your  colour's  earthy  now ,  your  mind  una&ivc : 
Nor  can  fuch  accidents  without  a  caufc 
Shew  their  effeds.  I  wifti  it  were  communicated 
Unto  our  knowledge. 

Card,  Madam,  it  is  nothing 
But  eating  Saliets,  Oate-mcalc,  and  grecne  fruits, 
She  hath  got  the  loving  Chamber-maids  difeafe  : 
On  my  virginity  that's  it,  (he  muft 
Bcfteel'd  toth'purpofe. 

Infe,  I  beleeve  they  are 
Somepaflions  rather. 

Card.  Certainely that's  it: 
Madam  flic  read esArcadiaes,Amorettas  ; 
And  will  difcourfethis  Ladies  loveand  that 
So  fadly  >  that  the  faces  in  the  hangings 
Secmc  to  have  fence  and  weepe :  I'me  fore  I  cannot 
Porbeare  when  I  remember  it. 

<dm.  *Tis  ft  range, 
Your  reverend  Ladifhip  hath  fo  much  moyfture ; 
Sure  you  preferv*d  your  teares ,  and  wafted  none 
When  you  were  yong,  to  th'end  you  might  expreffe 
Your  felfe  now  tender-hearted  :  What  fwcet  Courtier 

~    v  But 


The  VnfoYtHMUMothtr* 
But  would  etteemcthofc  tcares  and  make  them  bracelets  ?■ 
Their  toughneffe  will  endure  the  Iking ing. 

Infe.  So,  fo; 
BelightfomeftilL 

Card.  And  jeerc  my  age,  that  hath 
Given  you  counfell  >  which  obferv'd ,  would  keepc 
Your  heart  from  aking,and  your  lunges  from  fighes  t 
You  ne're  would  cry  aye  me,  that  love ,  but  cannot 
Be  lov'd  agen. 

Infe.  Is  (he  in  love  Cardente  ? 

Card.  That's  it  upon  my  Maiden-hefcd. 

tsfma.  An  o  th  , 
Of  great  antiquity  ;  the  Cavaliers 
UP d  it  before  the  battaile  of  LepAnt&. 

Card.  Ufd  what?  my  Maiden-head > 

CMeli,  You  would  have  it  conftred 
In  that  beft  fence. 

Card.  Y'are  very  witty  Ladies, 
To  play  on  my  decaies  ;;I  could  have  done 
As  well  as  you;  but  now  have  graver  thoughts. 

*A<n.  The  Grave  is  that  beft  fits  them. 

Card.  WCH  sAmanda^ 
You  may  agen  want  counfiile;  when  you  doc 
I  wifti  fome  cou^h  may  feke  rhe.j  or  the  want 
Of  my  fore  teeth  make  my  fpeech  fo  impcrfe&j 
You  may  not  undent  and  it. 

LMeli.  Very  likely  • 
You  need  not  wifh  it.  - 

Infe.  They  are  wagges  Cardente , 
But  for  your  mirth  Amanda  'tis  affected ;  ~  ; 

Yourfoule  I  doe  believe  retaines  its  fadnefle, 
Rcveale  it,  and  He  aide  thee  in  the  cure. 

Ama%  Madam  I  gladly  would  give  fatisfadiori 
Unto  your  graces  curiofity, 
So  that  it  might  not  prejudice  faire  truth : 
To  fay  1'mc  ficke,  were  a  diffirnulation  : 
If  wclUyon'le  not  believe  it, 

CmJU  How?  you  well? 

C3  When 


The  Vnfoxinnaie  Mother. 

When  your  completion's  ttfcg  the  cjuecne  of  Spades  j 
Or  like  a  painting  vyrought  in  the  nrft  colour ; 
Or  like  a  wither'd  bloflbme  ,  or  a 

Ama.  Hold 
Good  Lady  Simile ;  Or  like  your  Monkey 
When  he  wants  Spiders ;  thepoorc  beaft  lookes  fcurvily* 
And  not  unlike  your  Ladifhip* 

Card.  Well, well; 
I  dill  muft  beare  with  youth. 

Ama.  If  a  diftemper, 
Or  a  difeafe  that's  crept  into  my  blood 
Renders  me  now  lefle  bcautifull,  then  lately 
The  flatteries  of  fome  efteem'd  me-  muft  it 
Conclude  my  mind  is  fickc  ? 

Life.  Enough  *sfr*anda, 
Yetftill  I  muft  fufpeft ;  when  y'are  alone  cTo  Card. 

Perhaps  the  will  revcale  it.  Exit,     \frivjtclj* 

Card.  That's  itMadamc, 
We  maids  will  chat  fo  prettily  alone ; 
You  did  not  well  Amanda  to  abufe  me 
Before  the  Dutcheflc  :  other  Ladies  would  not 
Have  ferv'd  mefo,  and  there  arc  few  in  Court 
But  would  make  ufe  of  what  you  flight ;  my  counfcll ;  r 
I  have  bin  verft  in  things  that  might  advantage 
Your  reftitution. 

tsfmb.  Unto  what  good  Lady  ? 

Card.  Your  health,  your  mind  ;  your  wits. 

Ami,  Why  doth  your  reverence 
Thinkc  lam  mad  ? 

Card.  A  little  loving  frenzie. 

Mel.  Dclud e  her  importunity  with  fbrne  flight,  f  T*  Amanda 
Shcc'lebe  a  trouble  clfe.  Iprivau/j, 

Card.  Pray'  thinke  not  Ladies 
This  age  of  mine  hath  not  attain'd  fome  knowledge 
Prom  obfervation.  There  have  bin  fewpaflages 
In  Court  which  1  have  not  bin  privy  too. 
Ladies  have  fatnc  and  rifen  ;  and  their  timpanics 
Have  bincur'd  with  as  fecret  carriage-, 

As 


ThtVnfortHnaU  Mother. 

As  c'rc  was  praftifd  by  a  fuburbc  Mid- wife  i 
I  have  had  plots  to  favc  a  Lad  ies  honour. 

*Ama.  She  hath  given  me  an  occafion.  To  Mclifla 

AM.  Ply  it  home,  .  frivately 

Wee'le  raifefome  mirth  from  melancholy. 

Card.  Come, 
Yournuftnot  be  referv'd. 
Ama.  Might  Iprefurae 
You  would  be  fecret. 

Card.  How  ?  fulpeft  Amanda  f 
By  my  virginity 

Mel.  I  doe  believe 
That  Oath  will  ne're  be  broken. 

Card.  Why  LMeltjfa  i 
I  have  bin  kno#ne  and  kriowne  thefe  fifty  yeajes, 
My-age  hath  feene  Lords  turne  caft  Ladies  of 
Unto  their  Pages,  and  preferment  follow  ; 
I  have  knownc  fecrets  too,  and  kept  them  fecret 
Without  any  Oath.  Is't.ceiriming  yet  ? 
Ama.  'Tis  almoft 
Atmy  tongues  end : but  fhame— — 
Card,  A  figge  for  (hame. 
Ama.  Perhaps 'tis  fomething  cannot  beexpreft 
In  mod  eft  Language. 

Card.  Then  I  muft  interpter, 
And  now  I  fee  that's  it. 
Mel.  That  \  what  Cardente  I 

Card.  Yes*  yes ; 'tis  fo:  your  eye,  your  nofes  (harpeneffe  i   * 
And  here's  a  figne. 
Mel.  Of  Virgo  I  dare  fweare. 
C*rd>  Ofgtm'tmx y^rc liibjeft  to  ftrange  qualmcs* 
Areyou  not  Lady  ?  dareyou  wcare  a  buske  ? 
Are  you  not  quicke  ?^  me  thinks  it  kicks  on  both  fides  i. 
You  have  bin  at  it  to  fome  purpoic 

Ama.  Shee 
Interprets  right  Melifa, 

Card.  I  can  doe  it* 
She's  not  the  firft  at  Court  hath  had  a  clap, 

An^ 


.•..*.:»- 


The  Pvfortnntfe.MotlHr. 

&nd  let  it  be  my  cfetftgftife  favc  her  honour  $ 
Even  the  DutchetTe  feife— 

Met.  How's  that  £*rdentc  ? 

Card.  Tut  I  know  fecrcts. 

Awa.  And  you'le  revere  tbew*. 
How  have  I  fool'd  my  fclfc  into  a  mifcry, 
Prevention  cannot  free  me  from?  committing 
A  fecret  of  fuch  confequence  to  one 
Will  make  my  ftiarac  thepaftime  of  the  Court 
By  her  difcovery. 

Card.  No  fuch  matter  Lady, 
Doubt  not  a  clofe  conveyance ;  yet  I  wifti 
You  had  reveal'd  it  fooncr :  Pbyfickethcn 
Might  have  done  much., 

Ama.  You^^demA  then  G&dvm; 
In  the  concealement  > 

Card.Vle not  tell  the  Dutchefie. 

MeL  But  I  wilk 

Card,  What  fwectLady? 

MeL  What  a  creature 
Warmes  her  felfe  in  her  bofome,  2  Court  'Bawde  • 
A  cloth  of  tiffue  centinell. 

Ama,  An  old  cole 
Rak'tup  in  counterfeited  fanftity  : 
Thou  credulous  piece  of  wickednefle,  didft  thinkc 
Ifany  wanton  forwardnefTe  had  led  me 
Toluch  a  fin  as  loofenefle,  I  would  fuffer 
The  knowledge  oPtpafic  from  mc  ?  and  especially 
To  one  fufpe&ed  for  a  wicked  agent 
In  thole  bafe  pra&ifes i  but  now  difcovcr'd . 

Card,  vifhat  will  you  baite  me .'Ladies  ? 

Mel,  Yes*  and  worry  thee; 
Thou  mother  of  the  maids  /  th'art  fitter  ferre 
To  be  the  Madam  regent  of  the  ftcwes. 
Nay  wee'le  diffecl  thee. 

Am.  And  before  the  Dutchelfe 
Lay  open  all. 

CW.Nay  then  fare  welt  f^eet  Ladies.  3   .Exit 

Mel. 


The  VnfortHitate  Mother. 


Mel.Shcs  goncjafliwclarcfrccah^  now  %J4m*»d« 
jet  loofe  thy  thaights  -  for  all  arc  here  imprifoa^ 
Thou  (halt  command  releafcfeentr' 


Let  loofe  thy  thoughts ;  for  all  arc  here  imprifoa-'d 
^hou  (halt  command  releafepent, 

*stm.  Oh  tMefitfa 
I  love  thy  brother,  and  <mfVftgin  flame  J        !  ™0* 

Growes  every  houre  more  violent.  ™   5 

tMd.  Oh  Amanda         .  .*l**Wp  A 

I  love  thy  brother,  an*ffi4*ltf  d4hme  J    ^  D? 

Growes  every  houre  more  violent. 

^^.  You  mockerha^  5£i ' 
Vyith^cchoing  backe  my'^ttfe  >n* 

^//llpcakcatruth 
Although  with  blufties :  If  your  anguifii  grow 
Fronvthatfwectpaflion,  how  our  even  Rates 
Hangintheballance? 

Am.  All  my  hopes  ar*  loflr,  * k'  "**  ~J  V1  * 

In  that  the  Dutcheffc  favours  him  fo  much j 
My  jealoufies  can  point  no  other  end  out, 
Then  their  uniting  in  that  fellowship 
Mywifflies  covet* 

Mel.  Hav*ti6t  Hike  doubts? 
The  Duke  rivalls  MBMmSi  my  father 
Urgeth  unwilling  honours,  which  my  fearcs 
Dare  not  attempt  to  reach  at,  I  had  rather 
Sleepc  in  the  fwect  embraces  of  thy  brother, 
Then  be  advanced  to  greatpeffe  that  will  make  mee 
The  ob  jed  of  mens  envy/  Jl  D  T  2  Scene.  Enter  Infeiicc, 

Am.  Here's  the  Dutcheflc,  L  Corvino,Caricntc. 

/»/.  Wee'l  heare you  ftraight  Cer  vino. Yyc  Amanda* 
Have  all  your  feeming  vertucs  loft  themfelves 
Inonefouleftaine? 


And  in't  betray 'd  her  fclPffl  tiffi  limM ' 
Offach  an  inclination,  as  tothinkeon't* 

D  Rcncwes 


^ 


The  PftfvrtumteMdther. 

RcnewestfUe  blufhes  which  you  fay  my  cheekes 
Solatchavfelpft.  9 

Card.  N&js  Madarn,  I  made  (hew 
Of  any  thing  that  might  d  lfcovcr  her : 
Told  her  I  had  beene  privy  to  fuch  cafes. 
And  many  a  Ladyes  fall , 

Inf.  Enough  C ardent*. 
But  let  not  fuchthings  be  your  fport  hereafter. 
Tea loufie  is  a  ipirit  which  once  rais'd, 
Will  hardly  be  commanded  downc  agen  • 
And  honour  is  a  fubftance  too  too  nice 
Topjaywithall 

*sfm.  I  dare  expole  my  eflfc 
To  th'  tryall  of  her  jury. 

Inf.  Urge  no  more  ; 
You  are  believ'd  Amanda,   Now  my jLord  (To  Corvine* 

We  give  you  hearing.  >     : 

Cor.  Madam,  I  would  whifper    ] 

The  fecrcts  of  my  foulc. 
fnfe.  Withdraw  dardente*  (The  Ladyet retire, 

Corv.  Madam,  if  ought  appeare  an  erroqp  in  me, 

Condemne  it  not  withtooievcrc  a  fentence, 

Till  I  have  pleaded  my  excufe.  J  i oyc  you : 

The  generall  graces  of  your  mindeand  perfon, 

In  this  my  fetlcd  age  hath  rais'd  high  flames  : 

Which  cheriftit  by  your  favour  wil  1  prefervc  me,> 

Or  quite  confurhe  me,i£ they  waftc  themfelves 

Inyourdifdajne.  Thedifproportion 

Wc  weare  in  outward  titlcs,makes  me  feare 

You  will  rcfufe  content ;  and  yet  J  hope 

(Noturging  the  Dukes;  favdur)you'le  allow 

Myfuit  confideration^hd  y©uranftvcrv  ,.  r,  r_ 

*  Inf.  My  Lord  £Vv*»*you  havehphour'd  mee 

In  your  opinion  •  putting  fich  a  glofle 

On  my  d  efecfts,  that  I  appeafre  more  worthy 

Then  really  I  am.  Myageisfeb;e& 

Tothofcdecayes,  that  render  me  unfit 

for  amorous  delights* 

Cnv. 
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Corv.  Yourbcauty,Madam>on  blaow  uo\  ^tqmi  bifciil 
Is  in  that  ftefhneflc  yet,that  were  I  warm'd  won  \ 
In  your  fairc  bofomc^al).  the  froft  that  hangs     u 
Vpon  thefc  haires  would  quickly  be  diffolv'd, 
And  a  newipringof  livelincffeandftrength    (n  l<oo 
Quicken  this  cold  andpaffivc  earth  that  tefcbvsdfjea^roneA 
An  Icy  foule  within  it.  You'ld  reftore  me 
To  my  beft  youth  agen. 

Infe.  This  love  hath  taught  you   .ki&foij         \ 
The  long  ncgleftcd  pra&icfe!  of  .your  Gourt*<fli%>! :  te<prq  fluiu  I 
Forbeare  it,  goodfmy'Lodd,voiy  griefes  /are  ytth  wxilo  lira! 
Vnapt  for  flattery. 
*~Corv.  Then  give  me  leave 
To  (peakc  in  plainneffe  my  d  elites , that  arc 
You  would  admit  me  to  your  fweet  embraces 
In  lawfoil  fellowfhip.  You'ld  fitisfie         raoriiiw  loH 
My  longing  paffions^nd  your foanes  requeft, 
And  pay  thofe  fervices  that  I  have  done  you; 
Which  fomc  might  but  my  felfe  dare  not  prc(ume 
To  call  defert.  .Tmaihd;  *  1 

Infei  Your  faithfullfervi&es 
Havcbecne  rewarded  with  degrees  of  honour, 
And  I  expeft  your  gratitude.  I  never 
Difcovcr  d  fuch  ambition  in  your  temper, 
Which alwaics feem'd  to levcllits  juftailne  *  .tf^O 

At  fairc  equality.  Thejl  good  my  Lord  ivr  J  s  n n  o 2 

Confider  your  attempts,  and  how  they  make 
Your  vcrtucs  nwch  &fpc6tcd. 

Corv.  If  you  dare 
Call  it  a  pride  that  I  fcek  fuch addition^       ?  Vt ' - rii s i 5 n    J 
Know  there's  no  fiibftancc  now  dependk  upon  3  bc 
Your  empty  title  which  can  make  a  difference, 
But  I  will  reconcile  it  by  my  merit, 
I  am  notfoinftriour  to  becheck't; 
Nor  weake  in  power,  but  that  I  can?  revdnge 
A  fcorne  that  is  di  (honourable. 

Infe.  Doe  not 
Adde  to  your  ills  Corvino.  This  had  fence 

Da  As 
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As  if  it  did  imply  you  would  not  owt 

A  Duty  to  me  now  :  or  thai  yen  meant 

Some  treacherous  difcovery.  Takchccdc 

Qfbafc  ingratitude,  'twil  ftainc  yopr  fatoe 

(which  good  men  call  their4irc)widjiiichaIxproficv 

Astimccannevcbfcieanicitfroaa*  f 

Corv.  I  then 
Muft  cou  *t  my  feFe  rcfus'd.  .  n 

Infe.  Yes  tor  a  Lusband. 
I  muft  prepaic  for  heaveni .bfoor  faaVLXhfZT 
Admit  of  new  dtfiresAvhilft:  the  lovlr  memory 
Of  my  dead  Lord  preients  ic  felfe. 

Corv.  Your  Pardon. 
Chicly  you  may  confide^ 'twas  bh  wjM  sfl  31:; 
Me  tiff  a  (hould  bfcdBatcbcffev- 

/»/>.  Not  without 
The  free  election  of  my  former  whaqdw 
Leaves  it  to  time  and  compile.  Trios  youftill 
Shew  your  ambition.  Dearefti/*nV  welcome,  rT^  third  Seem 
Let  us  goe  take  the  ay  re.  \  E*Ur  Spurlkk 

Corv,  Your  graces  leave 
To  have  feme  conference  wkh  him. 

Jrfe.  When  'tis  ended 
Attend  us  in  the gardeja*  (Exiuntlaft.  Card,  Ama*. 

Corv.  Stay  MeUjfs>i 
Sonne!  would  urge  youtrdury  to  rcveale* 
What  'tis  diftuibcsyau..  J  by  observation 
Have  noted  odd?  exprcfllons  in  yoror  looker, 
Your  words.and  aclk>ns,fince  thelate  Da <e$<fe5tt^ 
That  argue  there's  with^fedfeilrartged^ftcrnper 
Of  your  bed  pa  rt  fiGourtfiJlc  rauft  tc£H3c. 
1  cha llenge  from  my  ix?cc reft  the  w ill 
And  power  to  give  it. 

Sfn>  How  can  I  d  ifcover 
IVhat  I  yet  know  rar.  £  7<oiriDi*ft ^tisfie 
Yonrfelfe5and  your  ownefuppefeior^ 
Even  by  your  felfe.  If  you  hive  fnm'd  conjeftwo 
T*omany  outward  Characters  that  may 

Exprefle 
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Expreffe  an  inward  perturbation, 
Propofc  and  i'lcrcvcaleit. 

Corv.  You  arc  in  love. 

Spu. I  have  defiresj  mud  confcffc,but  temper  them 
With  a  difcrcct  refpsd  to  their  beft  end  : 
Nor  doe  I  fufFer  any  to  flame  out 
In  violent  pafllons. 

£orv.  But  they  are  directed 
To  one  peculiar  objeft ;  that's  the  Dutchefle, 
Is  it  not  fo  ? 

Spu.  My  breeding  and  Religion 
Permit  me  not  to  lye :  fir  'tis  a  truth; 
And  you  may  call  it  vertuous  if  you  plcafe: 
But  duty  which  you  challenge  from  mc  checks  it. 
I  neither  dare  nor  will  plead  any  right 
Where  you  are  intereftcd. 


Ccrv.  I  aflignc  it  all, 
She  hath  o're  throwne  my  canfe with  &ch  a  fcarne 
As  burnes  me  intoragc;  witnefle  ye  powers 
That  guide  our  not  to  be  refitted  fates , 
Howfarre  fhe'sbaniftit  from  my  thoughts, 

Spu,  You  have  fir 
Breath'd  a  new  ioule  of  comfort  into  me; 
lie  freely  nowfolicke  for  my  felfc, 
And  try  fucccfTc. 

Corv.  'Twill  fhoW  of  youthfnll  raftxnefle, 
Can  you  ground  any  hopes  ? 

Sp*>  Froorcfrcumttance 
I  can;  but  none  with'  which  1  will  be  flatterM  i 
The  honours  which  ftchath  conferred  upon  sac 
Are  Arguments  (he  loves  me;  her  (alutes 
Are  al  waics  deare  or  dearcft, 

Corv*  Yet  you  mud  not 
Marry  this  Dfctcbcs. 

Sp#.  How,  will  you  oppofe  it  ? 
Youthen  are fwolne  with  an  unmtnrall  envy. 

Corv.  NomorCjInroftdifpofeyou, 

Sprt.  ricobcy. 
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But  yet  I  beg  you  fir  temper  your  power 
With  mild  command>  and  decpe  confederation  ; 
Th  inke  on  the  Dutcheffc. 

Corv.  Thinke  upon  Me/ijfa. 

Spu.  What  of  my  fitter  fir  ? 

Corv.  She  is  a  beauty 
That  might  invite  defire,  and  crowne  the  bed 
Of  any  Prince  with  happineffe.  Lookc  on  her, 
And  make  her  thy  cle&ion. 

Spu.  Mine  I  for  what  ? 

Corv.  A  Wife. 

Spu.  Defend  ycc  better  influences. 
No  fuch  inccftuous  drcame  could  c're  poflbfic 
Mywanton'ft  Clumber., 

Cor.  'Tis  not  fo  inceftuous 
As  that  thy  inconfidcratneffc  attempted : 
Refolvc  to  take  her,  and  by  all  my  hopes 
Of*  bleft  eternity,  I  will  not  onely 
Juftifie  that  for  lawful!,  but  falute  thec 
Ferraras  lawfullDuke. 

Spu.  What  riddle's  this? 
Give  it  folution. 

Corv.  Firftrefolvetobc 
What  I  have  promis'd.  Exit. 

Spu.  Good  fir  leave  me  not 
Confound  ed  with  amazement :  arc  not  you 
My  Father  fir  ?  or  who  muft  ownc  me  ?  Sifter, 
Is  there  ought  in  your  knowledge  that  may  fatisfic 
My  doubtfull  thrughts  ?  muft  I  not  call  you  filler  ? 
Or  what's  that  greater  inceft  I  wpald  have 
Committed  ?  Can  the  Dutchcfle  be  my  mother  ? 
An  Auat's  leffc  then  a  fitter  ? 

Mel.  Deareft  brother, 
My  knowledge  o Whes  no  fecret  which  I  would  net 
As  freely  make  you  matter  of,  as  wifli  1 

My  fclfe  a  happincflc :  I  muft  confefle 
My  mother  oft  bath  told  me  that  y out  were  not 
The  ifliie  of  her  Wombe* 

Spu. 
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Spu>  There's  halfe  the  riddle  J*  4 Scene.  Enter  Fide- 

Unfouldcd  yet*  v-  lio,  Beneventi. 

i7^.  My  Lord  your  valiant  brother 
This  inftant  is  arrived,  t'cnrich  the  Court 
With  his  full  glories :  ail  men  court  his  vi&ory 
With  fuch  a  praife,  it  ftaines  his  manly  cheekes 
With  modeft  blufties.  He  cxpefts  your  vifit.- 

Spu.  I  know  no  brother. 

Fid.  How  my  Lord  ?  your  vertuc 
Will  fuffer  by  fufpition  if  y*  expreflc 
Yourfclfeor  proud  or  envious, 

Spu.  Melifa^ 
1  cannot  fitisfie  your  fathers  Wilt 
Though  all  were  clear*  d  that  d  arkes  the  reaions  of  it  s 
Be  ftill  Fidelsos,  Sxit. 

Ben.  What  the  divcll  ayles  him  i 
His  paflions  areas  various  as  his  cloaths; 
He  inifts  them  daily  :onely  kecpes  one  faffuon, 
And  oneladgarbe. 

Fid.  Are  you  acquainted  with 
Any  events  that  have  relation 
Unto  your  brothers  melancholy  f 

Mel.  Some  I  am, 
But  urge  not  their  difcovery. 

Fid*  1  obey 
What  ever  you  command  5  and  hops  myfervices 
Will  (hortly  be  rewarded. 

Mel.  Takcth'afluranec 
Of  my  rcfolves  and  promifc 

Ben.  Trifle  not 
With  court-fllip  now  1  let's  thinke  on  bouncing  complements 
To  bid  the  Souldiers  welcome. 

Fid.  Totheprefence, 
There  is  their  entertainment;  We  ffiaHfce 
What  different  things  Courtiers  and  Seuldiers-be,       Exeunt. 

The 
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The  third    Ad   and  firft  Scene. 

The  Scene  being  the  prefencc. 

Bonardo^  CardentemiFidelit, 

#<?#.T~Xld  fhe  reveal' t  her  felfe  Cardcnte  to  yo\x  ? 

JL/Or  elfcdo  you  conclude  it  fromfome  circumftanecj' 
In  iiich  a  cauie  I  would  not  have  credulity 
Mocke  it  fclfe  into  errour. 

Card.  MwasmyLord 
Her  owne  confefton ;  yet  before  the  Dutchctfe 
She  doth  pretend  'twas  onely  an  intent 
To  mock  my  curiofity ;  but  I  fearc 
It  is  too  fad  a  truth 

Bon.  To  me  molt  fad, 
Mine  age  growes  faft  upon  me  >  and  to  have 
A  ftainethrownc  now  upon  our  Houfe3  by  one 
So  eminent  in  all  appcarancies 
Of  good ,  it  makes  my  wiflies  haft  to  mcete 
The  fweet  peace  of  my  grave :  but  yet  C ardent e 
I  am  not  eafie  to  believe. 

Card,  Nor  L 
There  may  be  other  caufes  why  a  Lady 
Of  her  pure  conftitucion  ftionld  be  fubjefl 
To  qualmes  and  puling. 

Bon.  Is  (he  not  in  love? 

C^rd.  That  maybeitmyJ^4fandifyQUcould 

Dilcovc^Tbouh\ma{!  f 

Bon.  Would  that  helpc 
To  cleare  iulpition  ? 

Card.  All  would  ft  raightappcarc 

In  its  foil  truth;  her  ftainc,  or  innocence; 

For  thus  my  Lord.  I  knowthe  inclinations 

Of  all  the  Gallants;  which  arcGoats,which  Eunuches  ; 

Nowifftiedoth  love  any  forward  youth, 

J  '  One 
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One  that  will  thrufthis  Knife  into  the  meatc 
Before  he  hath  faid  grace  (you  can  apply  it) 
Tisfo  ;  if  not,  fo. 

Fid.  My  Italian  nature 
Begins  to  breake  her  prifon,  and  grow  vioteafc ; 
Tie  force  her  fir  to  tell  me. 

"Boa.  Vfc  no  threats, 
But  mild  perfvvafions ;  foch  as  may  become 
The  place :  and  urge  them  home  before  the  ptefence 
Fills  with  more  number.  Here  (he  is,  f  %  Scene.  E*+ 

Card<  Pray  Heaven  w*r  Amanda. 

He  doe  not  ftab  her. 

fid.  Sifter  arc  y*  in  health  ? 

•Am.  I  know  not  brother,  would  you' daskca  DoSor  i 
Askilrullonethathathprov'd  more  men  mortally 
Then  a  corrupted  Vintage,  or  French  Duells  : 
Iffuch  a  learned  mans  inlpeilion  can 
Tell  the  difeafe  which  many  thinke  I  have, 
But  am  not  fenfiblc  thereof  my  felfc. 

Fid.  You  flight  my  queftion. 

'-Am.  Sure  it  doth  deferve 
No  better  anfwer.  How  doe  I  appeare 
To  every  curious  eye  that  undertakes 
The  reading  of  my  infide?  (ure  that  Lady 
Hath  made  you  jealous. 

Fid.  There's  a  ftaiae  Amanda 
Throwne  on  you  by  fufpition,  on  your  honour ; 
Nothing  but  blood,  or  a  faire  fetisfa&ion 
Can  wa  ll\  it  off. 

Am.  I  thought  (bme  fuch  fine  thing 
Had  mockt  your  credulous  weaknes.Bluflito  thinke 
You  owne  fo  low  a  fbule  as  to  fu(pc& 
Her  whom  your  love  calls  filter;  though  dctraftion 
Spake  with  a  hund  red  tongues,  and  mutter'd  circumftancc 
To  make  it  probable, 

Fid.  Your  confidence 
Carries  thegrcater  (howof  guilt. 

Am*  Of  guilt  i 

£  Shoald 
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Should  youprcfent  all  tortures  tyranny 
Did  c  re  invent :  I  have  no  feares  can  make  me 
Belie  mine  innocence, though  it  might  flee  me 
From  all  their  fuff-ring. 

Fid.   1  his  doth  fhew  more  like 
The  violence  of  a  diftempcr'd  paflion, 
Than  will  to  fatisfie.  'Twas  never  yet 
Read  in  theitary  of  our  Anceftors, 
Any  leaft  blemi(h  ftuck  upon  our  honk. 
And  if  you  have  tranfgreft,the  knowledge  of  k 
Will  poynt  us  out  a  way  to  ;uft  revenge, 
Or  to  an  honourable  r  ecompence ; 
And  fo  preferve  our  yet  unfullyed  fames 
Cleare  to  poftefterity. 

Am.lhis  circumvention 
Js  of  fo  ftrange  and  intricate  a  nature, 
I  know  not  how  to  free  my  felfe,but  by 
Mine  ownejuft  tell  imony.    Brother  know 
Your  bell:  prepared  devotions  are  not  purer 
Then  my  worfl:  thoughts  j  their  ends  being  al  waves  noble 
When  I  have  had  defires. 

Ftd.  Nottohavefbms, 
Indeed  were  more  than  wonder  :  fueh  a  Lady 
As  you  are  fiftcr^pamperM  with  the  fuJneffe 
Of  Court  delights,not  to  ele&  fome  one 
Prefer'd  in  her  efteeme,  were  fuch  a  paradox, 
Not  all  your  learning  can  mdimulnc. 

Am.  Suppofe 
I  fliould  confefle  to  whom  mine  are  d  irec^ed  • 
He's  one  that  you  dare  not  fufpe<f*,much  Iefle 
Accufe  offiich  a  finne  that  is  fo  ferre  from 
His  vertuous  inclination. 

Fid.  I  am  glad 
Your  love  can  give  him  fuchaChara<5ter9 
To  know  him  might  advance  your  defires>   ' 
Provided  they  be  honourable. 

Am.  Brother 

Yonfeeme  to  hedge  me  in  with  fluddied  cunning. 

Bus 
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But  I  can  give  my  felfc  a  liberty 

By  naming  him  you' Id  know.  I  doc  affeft 

Your  friend  Lord  Spurio/ 

Fid.  He  the  man  hath  done  it? 

Am.Done  what?  your  jealoufieis  weake,and  grounded 
Upon  too  nice  a  feare;  and  onely  propt 
With  her  flight  information. 

Fid.  Stay,ftay  Sifter  ; 
There's  fomcthirig  more :  Did  not  you  once  pretend 
You  had  a  powerfull  intercft  in  his  Sifter 
That  might  command  me  a  focceffe  with  her  ? 

Am.  And  you  interpret  it. 

Fid.  Nothing  good  Sifter, 
But  one  thing  for  another. 

tsim.  Hug  your  errour, 
And  cherifti  it  untill  it  fting  your  bofome : 
Your  threats  (hall  not  enforce  another  anfwer 
Though  the  place  had  no  priviledge. 

Fid.  Enough 
Good  Sifter;  I  am  fctisfi'd. 

Am.  Will  you  fir  (ToTonardel 

Cherifh  my  duty  with  a  faith  ? 

Bon.  Of  what? 

Am.  What  that  bad  woman  hath  accus'd  me  06 
Is  falfe  as  any  fabulous  Deity  f  Bono,  and  Fi- 

Afcrib'd  to  wicked  mortall.  y-delio  wbi/per. 

Card,  Nay  good  Lady, 
If  any  grounded  feare  hath  rais'd  fufpition, 
Truth  ought  to  be  difcovcr'd ;  if  it  were, 
We  then  would  make  provifion  of  fome  Villa, 
Some  pretty  Country  houfe,  under  pretence 
That  ay  r's  moft  wholfome  for  you. 

Am.  Would  thouwert 
Without  that  noyfefull  inftrument  of  ipeech; 
Or  allithy  hearers  deafe.  But  that  her  vertues 
Carry  their  perfed:  luft re,  I  fhould  almoft 
Su(pe<ft  the  Dutchefle,  for  corfcrring  favour. 
Uponfo  vile  a  woman.  Exit* 
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Bon.  Fi'aftice  it.  (  To  Fidelio,     (  3  Scene Jinttt  Po- 

*Twill  be  a  perfeft  tryall.  Jlemici,  Vittorio>  A 

Fid.  Here's  Vittoriat  /  Lady  and  Bene* 

And  brave  P olemici yihzi  are  returned  venti. 

With  the  triumphing  Notho. 

72 on.  I  embrace  yee ; 
Y 'are  welcome  home  to  peace,  Salme* 

Fit.  We  thanke  your  Lord-ftiip. 

Ten.  'Tis  dowrre  right  complement ;  we  Souldras 
Areiparing  of  our  words  my  Lord  tblowes  chiefly 
Are  our  difceurfe. 

Pole,  We  Courtiers  Beneventi 
Cantalke,  but  feldome  fight. 

'Bon .  That  hit  you  home.  To  Benevtnti, 

Ben.  How  dare  you  offer  to  falute  the  Ladies, 
Before y'have  HuTted  fhirts  ?  fureycurCampeLaundrefTe 
Never  perfumM  your  iinnen. 

PcU.  Had  you  bin 
There  Beneventi  x  'twould  have  made  your  Iinnen 
Soone  want  perruming. 

Card,  Souldiers  doe  notufe  ToBenevexth 

Other  perfumes  than  match  and  Gun-powder. 

Ben.  Were  you  converted  into  it  Cardentey 
You'ld  fweetcn  their  Burft- jerkins. 
^  Lady,  Wcrel  Gun-powder 
fid  blow  you  tip. 

Pole.  You  take  your  (ervants  part. 

Ben.  YoufcrveaLady  I  Ladies  (hould  fcrvc you 
For  your  good  fervice  to  the  Duke  and  State : 
Oh  the  mens  heads  that  you  cut  o$3Polemki ! 

Pole.  TheMaidcn-headsyoupurchaftinour  abfence/ 
Many  a  Suburbe  agent  is  inricbt  by't  j 
Though  to  the  lofie  of  yourownc  Rate  and  confciencc : 
Jrigeriioufly  confeffe  your  chiefe  imployment. 

*Ben.  We  feigne  our  felvcs  as  vertuous  as  the  Duke, v 
And  are  as  chaft  at  Court  as  wither'd  Eunttches  v 
Bnt  when  we  are  ^t  liberty  abroad, 
3#fe  and  high  feeding  cannot  hold  out  long  % 
:  ^  Then 
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Then  to't like  Monkeyes  Capcaine.  Siireyour  filves 
Doc  piddle  now  ani  then  with  Suttlers  wives ; 
And  are  content  to  praife  their  tanu'd  complexions 
For  Hioft  rich  beauties  :  whilft  we  Courtiers 
Ravifa delights  from  lipps that  taft  of  Neftary 
And  thinke  our  fclves  in  Heaven. 

Pole.  Whilftwc  SouMiers 
After  a  tedious  march,  are  forft  to  make 
The  earth  our  bed  without  a  Pillow,  (heets,. 
Or  filver  warming-pan;  ftart  from  oar fleepe 
At  every  found  the  ay  res  light  motion  makes* 
Thinking  it  an  alarme :  Returne  from  fight 
Smear'd  o*rc  with  blood  andfweat,  and  favourly 
Take  the  refrefliment  of  a  troubled  water ; 
Whofe  muddy  ftreames  our  Horfes  would  fcarce  taft: 
But  tor  neceflky  :  fafl:  till  our  guts 
Contract  themfelves  fo  clofe  they  will  fcarce  hold 
Thefuildigcftionofone  Larke. 

'Ben,  GoodCaptaine 
Nomoreofthisdifcoiirfe;  it  mortifies  me  i 
But  now  the  Wars  are  ended^qu'l  turne  Courtier  i 
*Tis  quickly  learnt. 

Pole.  You  have  inftru&ed  me, 
Diflemble  firft  an  imitation 
Of  the  Dukes  vcrtues;  feed  high,  and  be  lazie; 
Next  lcacherous  :  is't  not  foe 

Ben,  A  great  proficient, 
You  1  quickly  take  Degrees. 

Pole,  Inthekft  Schoole 
We  (hall  out-ftrip  you  Courtiers;  for  obfcrve 
If  any  one  of  you  fliould  rivall  us, 
And  dare  to  intercept  our  plea&res,  we 
Can  beate  you  *Ben*vevtir  marke  me,  beatc  you  f 
And  furc  the  Duke  would  give  us  penfions  for  it* 
To  keepe  your  Goat-fhips  honeft* 

Lady.  Witty  Souldicr, 
He  fits  you  at  all  weapons. 

'Ben.  Yours,  the  tongue  \ 

E  J  But 


The  Vnfortunaic  Mother. 
"But  that  it  wants  fome  of  your  womans  length  t 
Hec'ld  hityou  otherwife.  ,  4  SceneJiouri/hEntey 

Bon,  Peace  thus  playcs  with  war,  jMacario,  Infelice,No- 
And  makes  it  paftime.  \  tho,Spurio,  Corvino,A- 

Tid.  Here's  the  noble  ConquerourXmanda,Mcii{fa& Ladies 

CMac.  Welcamc  agen  into  ourbofome  Souldier, 
Wee'ld  have  you  now  leave  a&ion,  and  apply 
Your  ready  will  to  ehtcrtaine  and  manage 
The  honours  we  intena  you,  as  reward* 
Due  to  your  valour  and  ftccefie :  you  have 
'Set led  our  peace  at  home  by  thefubverfion 
'Of  all  our  neighbouring  enemies,  and  now 
*  Fis  fit  you  fliare  a  full  proportion 
O^ll  you  labourM  for,  that  we  in  eafe 
AndYoitnefle  might  fecurely  plcafe  pur  fenfes  ; 
And  know  no  Offerings  more  then  what  arc  incident 
To  every  prince,  our  cares  :  thofe  leflfon'd  too 
By  our  grave  Counfailes  induftry.  I  wifli 
You  would  move  fomctbing  from  your  o.wne  defires, . , 
That  granted  might  be  valewed  by  your  felfe  : 
We  fhould  bee  free. 

Not,  Ambition  never  toucht  me. 
If  I  have  done  an  ad  hath  gain'd  allowance 
In  popular  opinion,  let  not  flattery 
Court  it  with  too  much  praife.  Thcfe  ought  to  (hare  5 
And  every  common  fouldier  well  asl : 
I  but  directed  what  they  executed. 
Let  your  rewards  fir,fmile  upon  their  wants, 
For  fore  our  victory  brought  much  more  honour 
Then  profit  home :  nor  could  I.thinkcitleflc 
Than  tyranny  to  flave  men  being  conqucr'di 
And  force  them  buy  their  liberty;though  in  po  llicy 
And  cuftomc  'tis  allow'd  both  fafearid  honourable. 
Cherifh  their^Yalourfirjand  the  example 
Will  (when  your  need  requires  it)  arme  the  hearts 
Of  others  with  like  forwardnefTc^ 

Mac,  Wee  give 
The  Ipoilcs  to  be  diftributed,  and  penfion 

To 


The  Vnfortunate  Mother* 

To  every  fouldier$  and  unto  thy  fclfe 

1  know  not  what ;  confideratc  Judgements  muft 
Allow  the  gift  a  worth  before  I  offer  it. 
Embrace  you  two  wbilft  I  embrace  yce  both. 
Why  doth  my  Spttrio  frowneupon  his  brother  * 
Can  his  cleare  foulc  give  entertainment  to 
Neglect  or  envy  ?  fuch  a  glorious  pairs 
To  iuffer  an  Ecclipfe* 

Spu,  Your  victory 
And  perfon  both  are  welcome. 
N&t.  Both  muft  ferve  you. 

Inf.  Deare  valiant  Notho%  now  you  have  put  off 
The  rough  abillimcnts  of  War,  pray*  weare 
Thefe  ornaments  for  my  fake.      Gives  him  jew  e  lit. 

Not.  They  are  favours 
An  Eafternc  Monarch  might  be  proud  of  Madam  i 
A  Mine  could  not  have  made  your  fcrvant  richer 
lnys  ownc  efteemef 

Card.  Truft  me  the  Souldier  ipcakes 
Excellent  Court-fhip  Ladies.  Thofe  rich  jcwells 
Will  be  yours  fliortly $  and  I  would  ad  vife  you 
Not  to  refute  them  upon  any  tearmes 
When  they  are  offend. 

Inf.  Your  deferts  require         t  Give  Vitt,   and 
Some  due  acknowledgement.       LPolem.  Irtoells. 

Pole.  Thefe  Madam  are 
Bounties  above  them. 

Mac.  Doe  not  you  my  lord  TVCorvino,. 

Conceive  ft  range  joy es,  to  fee  fo  faire  an  iflue 
Make  your  age  happy  ? 

Corv.  'Tis  a  happinefle 
For  whkh  I  owe  Heaveruthankes. 

Ben.  What thinke you  Captained  To  Polemic** 

Youfcldomefoundfuchfpoilesina  py'd  Kflap-feck, 
Doe  y  ou  know  how  to  ufe  them  $ 

Pole.  Nota$yoq  doe, 
Like  Children;  play  with  them* 
.Btn%  You'lpawnethemiathcr^ 

PolK 


The  Vnfortnnate  Mather. 

Pole.  That  I  beleeve  you  ufe. 

Mac .  Wee'l  havc.fome  revclls, 
'Tis  fit  that  Souldiers  fometimes  (hould.  have  reft, 
And  tad  the  Courts  delights. 

Ben*  You'l  find  there's  difference 
Betwixt  a  Courtier  and  i  Souldier  Captaine. 

Pole.  There's  much. 
Ben.  How  much? 

Pole.  As  much  as  is  betwixt 
A  good  fword  and  a  Fid  dle-fticke. 

Ben.  But  how 
Doe  you  a  pply  them  t 

Pole.  That  untomyfelfe 
I  bed  know  how  to  ufe* 

mfjc.  Wec'lfirftthanke  Heaven, 
And  then  wee' 1  fee  fomemaskery.  This  day 
Wee'i  honour  with  folemnities.  Exeunt. 

Spu .  With  me  fir  ?  r  Flourifa  Spu.  Not*  Fid.  Ben* 

Not.  Brother.  \  Fit  to.  and  Polemic!  remaining, 

Spu.  Forget  that  name ;  it  mud  be  loll . 
To  both  our  memories. 

Not.  Sure  mine  preferves  not 
The  leaft  impreflion  of  an  injury 
I  ever  did  you ,  that  might  juftly  challenge 
Th'  acquaintance  of  that  Thle.  Others  looke 
Upon  my  fortune  with  reipeftfell  fmiles  ; 
You  ehher  fcornc  or  envy  it. 

Spu.  I  doe  neither; 
But  there  are  fecrets  which  ffiy  knowledge  cannot 
Yet  comprehend,  till  time  makes  m6re  di&ovcrics  i 
If  it  appeare  then  you  are  not  my  brother^ 
Say  not  it  was  my  fau  c , 

Not.  I  would  you  give  me 
A  fuller  fatisfaclion. 
Spu.  When  I  can 
I  Will  not  bereferv'd* 

Not.  1  know  not  what 
Your  words  imply,  unlefle  you'Ii  call  me  baftardj 

And 


The  VnfortUnate  Mother^ 

Andthathath  danger  int.  No  priviledge 
Of  nature,  or  rclpe&s  unto  thegreatnefle 
Favour  hath  rais'd  you  to--— 

Sptt.  Hces  herein  lit  isfie.  f$  Scene.  Enter-    . 

Cor.  Will  you  yet  wedde  cMeliJfa  ?       <-  Corvino. 

Spu.  Never  fir; 
I  would  you'idclearc  my  doubts. 

Cor.  Oh  never  fir, 
Till  you  performe  that  a&. 

Spu.  My  ignorance 
And  innocence  (hall  then  preferve  mefafe $ 
There  may  be  danger  in  the  knowledge  of  it : 
Hence  forth  lie  not  be  curious.  J  Exeunt  Spurio, 

Not .-  Sir,my  duty  ^  Fide.  Benevcnti. 

That  taught  me  humble  knees,  and  an  obedience 
Isfomewhatftaggcr'd;  fomething  hath  begot 
A  jealoufie  within  me,  that  I  ought  not 
Pay  them  to  you  :  but  ftill  my  vertuous  rcafon  i 
Doth  fight  againft  that  fin. 
Cor.  What  mcane  you  Notbo  f 

Not.  My  brother  fir,  or  Spurio  (  for  ihfc  name 
Of  brother  he  refufeth  )  (ayes  wc  aire  not 
The  iffue  of  one  blood.  ,soi 

fir.  It  was  a  folly, 
And  inconfideratc  raflmefle  to  betray 
Himfeife  to  fo  much  hazard.  -. 

Not.  Sir,thc  knowledge 
Would  fettle  my  difturbances,  and  make       .11 
Agen  that  duty  perfect,  which  yet  doubts 
To  whom  it  owes  it  felfe J 

Cor.  Thofe  words  ofhis 
Might  be  interpreted ;  and  I  confefle 
My  wanton  youth  had  much  unla wfull  iflue  i 
Of  which  perhaps  he's  one. 

Not.  Myfewfolneffc 
Had  then  firft  priviledge  to  take  exefeption  i 
I  muft  not  now  owne  him. 

Cor.  Yesj  for  my  bvc 

F  Is 


The  fitofortumteMMkr, 

Is  equal!  to  you  both. 
Not,  fn  that  you  are. 
Un  Juft  to  the  d  eferts  of  my  dead  rnetber ; 
Arukb'  honour's  femily  whence  ifo/diai \ir 
Her  blood  and  vmues. 

fir.  It  becomes  not  you; 
To  taxe  my  partial!  humour ,  fmcc  your  fclfe 
Is  equally  unlawful!. 

Not.  You  have  aw'd  me,  ftir; 

Twas  not  my  fin;  and  thus  my  duty  begg&-  Knee  lis > 

The  publicke  knowledge  may  noibrmyiharae.- . 

Cor.  That  fhall  notftainc,  thy  fame  ftaines  not  thy  confeience* 
Ai^teriLiri^iYer^j  d^r'ft  be grearito 
.-'Not:.  I  dak  bee  Vi 

W  hat  fortune  or  xny  reafon  prompts  me  to  > 
If  warranted  for  lawfulk 
Car,  Dar'ft  be  Duke  ?  : 
Not.  Forbid  it  loyalty^ ouJttrv  vrn  lit  i'i  v.i 
fir.  'Tis  in  my  power  jif)  tefh  flhil 

To  make  thee  juftlyfo.  V*. 

iV^.  If'tbe  my  right; - 
There's  no  attempt  that -can  have  dange'r  iri'c 
Enough  to  fright  me.  .bs 

Or.  Shairtattcmpt  no  danger : 
The  profecution  (hall  be  politicke 
And  fafe.  But  firft  thou  trmft  refplvc  to  doe 
\|Vbat  I  command  thee. 
Not.  Speake  it.  t  <.vxa:.- 

Cor.  Wed  (JtttUffa* 

Nor  Did  ever  father  yet  command 'his  Children 
To  be  inceftious  !  is  your  reafon  perfect  ? 
This  fhewes  diftracTion, 
•fir.  All  depends  opbhiiuK  himil 

And  Heaven  knoXves  'tis  lawfull :  Therefore  be 
Suddaine  in  thy  refolves.  Exit. 

Not,  What  fit  hath  feaz'dhim  ? 
Pole.  The  Ladies  eyes  have  ihot  fome  Wanton  fire 
Into  his  heart  t  my  Lord, 

j&ot. 


The  VnfortH&ateMother* 

Not.  Polemki 
I  have  heard  wonder  and  yourbofotrics  flttll 
Partake  the  fecret,  Jo  you'  l  keepV  It  fife  : 
'Tisofhigh  confequence.  r 

Pole.  They  are  the  fame 
Safe  Clofcts  you  have  trufted* 

Not.  You'ld  not  envy  .raga  h 
If  I  were  Duke. 

Vole.  We  {herald  no^ fare  unleflc  :  . 
It  made  you  proud. 

Not .  But  dare  year  valours  aide  rne 

P#fc.  Why  whatcfinoyali  d;ve  11  , 

Hath  put  thefe  thoughts  into  you  etyy?  we  lav  d 
Our  throates  from  cutting  by  the  enemy 
To  feele  the  Hang-mans  Axe  >  wliy  how  dare  you 
Cherifti  fuch  vaine  ambition^  if  you  {hould 
Marry  the  Dutcheffe,  (he  muft  have  nofonne  firft  ,• 
And  then  'tis  doubtfull  whether  the  ele&ion 
Will  be  conferred  on  you.There  arc  more  worthies 
That  hold  as  good  opinion  in  the  Hate. 

Not.  But  fay  it  be  my  right  ? 

Pole  I  never ftudied 
Your  Genealogy  fo  much,  to  find 
How  there  might  be  relation  ;  if  there's  any 
Letitappeare. 

Not.  You  (hail  know  more  hereafter  5 
Strange  mifteriesin  fortunes  hiddon  lye, 
Cannot  be  judg'd  of  by  a  common  eye. 


The 


Tht  Vnfortnmte  Mother. 

The  Fourth   Ad  and  firft  Scene. 

The  Scenic  being  the  Gallery, 

J 

Spttrio  and  Fidelia. 

Fid.  *  -p  Is  an  unkindneffe  elite? to  W?  {WtaMWy 

X  And  hide  the  caufes  of  your  difcoritCnt  s ' 
The  priviledge  of  friend  flrtp  ftibuW  be  larger  j 
And  not  confin'd  to  any  weake  refpe&s 


My  vveakc  abilities  MtSjfltJB  yott^kh 
May  be  thought  ufemll^-J 

Sp*>  Vrge  it  not  Fide/io; 
To  know  and  not  to  remedy  increaletji  *^ 

The  fuffering mprc.  t       ,.Ll-   ( 

Fid.  My  love  M\A&  m  &*er£ret 
Neglea  or  jcaloufie  to  be  the  caufe 
Of  thefe  expreffions  nfjrou^dtJt  fiifpeft  it, 
I  then  may  ground  a&iWjixi  Save  d-ecliii^ 
Your  woAtpcUunty  :and'ttifMfK^§uiit°  b*%hu[  5 
Offome  foul'c  a&  makes  ftiame  o'refway  your  reafbn  , 
You  doe  enforce  your  blufliing  (bale  to  be 
Th'  unwilling  prifon  offo  vile  an  eviil 
You  4are  not  giveit  liberty.      -. 

Sp*.  This  is 
Such  an  extrcame  Fidefo,  Ifliotild  rather 
Admit  of  flattery  then  to  betaxtthus. 
Time  andyourneerenefleto  me  might  have  taught 
Your  knowledge  fomethiog  by  obferviqg  ms, 

And 


The  Vnf$rtunate  Mother. 

And  how  my  courfcs  tended :  There  was  never 
The  courfeneffe  in  my  humour,  thatitpleas'd  me 
To  heare  my  felfe  commended  :  bur  the  life 
Of  honour  being  wounded  by  detra&ion,, 
Or  any  falfe  aiperuon,  'twere  a  fin 
Equall  to  guilt  (hould  I  ncgleft  to  cure  it 
By  any  teftimony  5  though  it  fope'd  me 
To  Praife  my  felfe,  above  all  the  degrees 
Of  moderation :  Therefore  good  Fidel'to 
Neither  be  p  irtiall  to  me,  nor  let  weakene  flc 
Interpret  any  private  aft  of  mine 
From  common  rumour :  fuch  an  even  temper 
Would  make  our  friendship  lafting. 

Fid.  T  my  Lord     \ 
Thinkc  you  fo  ftrre  from  being  vitiows* 
Your  fcruplcs  fcarce  allow  thofe  vertues  in  you 
A  merit,  which  to  us  might  be  examples.- 

Spu.  I  meant  you  no  fuch  priviledgc. 

Fid.  Bclceveit, 
I  will  not  flatter  you ;  for  fure  you  have 
Some  eafie  faults,  that  will  admit  th'excufe 
Of  frailty :  (uch  as  love . 

Sptt.  IsLovea  finnethen  ? 

Fid.  Yes, when  it  burnes  with  a  corrupted  flame; 
And  lights  defire  ro  what  is  fenfuail  onely, 
Without  regard  of  ought  that  makes  our  difference 
The  mod  refin'd  and  perfect  in  its  nature  / 
Beads  have  their  luft. 

Spu.  I  almoft  underftand  you, 
But  fore  you  dare  not  thinkc  me  forward  that  way* 
Your  errour  were  not  friendly  ;  neither  is  there  : 
A  Lady  fo  negle&ed ;  (he  would  court 
My  (hallow  worth,  or  yeeld  if  flie  were  courted. 

Fid.  There  is  that  Magick  in  your  mafculins  graces, 
Th'havecharm'd  the  beauty  of  the  Court  to  love  you  \ 
And  'tis  arriv'd  my  knowledge, 

Spu.  What's  that  beauty  ? 
Inftru&my  ignorance* 

*  I  Fid, 


-TTfo  Vnforlunate  MoPtkr, 
Fid.  is4ma;ida£\(. 
And  though  fhe  be  my  fitter,  I  doc  give  her 
No  attribute  fame  and  the  generall  voyce 
-Confirmc?  not  to  her. 

Spa.  With  that  name  thouhaft 
Charm'd  me  Fidelia  throughly,  and -recall*  & 
My  apoplexi'd  thoughts  to  their  firft  life. 
Mine  eyes  were  blinded  with  the  Dutcheife  fo, 
I  could  not  fee  that  happineffe  which  now 
I  willi  next  to  my-cterriity .  But  giverae 
A  flu  ranee  good  Fide  lio. 

Fid.  That  v;Cre  vaiheneffe; 
And  now  I  muft  confefle  you  had  great  caufe  ' 
To bedifturb'd  t.profcffelovc  to  the Dutcheffe, 
When  you  had  given  Amanda  fuchdeepe  earned. 

Spti.  Whatearneftmeaneyou^yetTne'refaluted 
Her  eares  with  a  requeft  •  or  urg'd  the  grant 
Of  what  you  fay,  her  inclination 
Would  freely  give  me. 

Fid*  Why  ftiould  you  exprelfe 
This  nice  unwillingnefle  tobedifcover*d  ? 
The  knowledge  of't  as  yet  is  limited 
To  afmall  number,  and  the  memory 
Of  her  dilhonour  will  be  quickly  loft 
In  a  faire  recompence. 

Sptt.  There's  nothing  clecre 
To  me  in  this  darke  miftery,  but  that 
The  beauty  you  call  filler  is  a  Whore  : 
Is  it  not  fo  ? 

Fid.  Your  felfe  can  bed  interpret, 
And  yet  me  thinks  another  name  would  found 
More  Court-like;  and  not  have  halfe  fo  much  oftenfivc  : 
Tor  though  fhe  have  the  ftaine,  I  know  flic  holds 
That  noblenefleoffpirit,  none  but  fuch  a  one 
As  your  full  felfe  could  ever  win  her  to  it  • 
And  a  faire  fatisfaclion  vow'd  withall : 
Which  fure  you  will  performe. 
Spn%  Thou  art  a  villainc* 

Did 


The  VnfortHttate  Mother. 

"Did  my  election  from  a  world  of  men 
Single  thee  out  to  be  fo  much  my  fclfe; 
The  union  of  oiirfoules  would  not  admit 
Ofadivifion,  but  that  interchange 
And  cuftome  taught  us  read  each  others  thoughts  I 
And  can  that  foule  of  thine  exprefte  it  felfe 
Subje<5t,fo  eafiiy  to  be  corrupted 
With  jealoufie  and  errour  >  Then  let  Moral ifts 
Fable  henceforth  no  empty  name  of  friend  fhip, 
Nor boaft  there's  fuch  a  (ecret ;  I  {ball  never 
Wearethce  more  here. 

Fid.  This  is  no  fatisfa&ion, 
I  dare  beleeveyour  innocence  ;  if.  you 
Dare  urge  it  folemnly^-nd-  thereby  give  it 
A  confirmation. 

SfH*  That  my  pitty  cannot 
Deny  thy  weakcncfTe :  witpeffe  Heaven  — - 

Fid.  Enough, 
You  fhall  not  fweare;  I  credit  it,  and  my  penitence     (KneeUs. 
Humbles  me  for  your  pardon. 

Sptt.  Rife  and  take  it : 
But  I  would  know  upon  what  circumftanee 
This  jealoufie  was  grounded. 

F{d.  Th'  information 
Camc-from Gardenie^  and  her  ownc  acknowledgement 
Of  her  defires  to  you.  But  (he  iliall  dye, 
Her  (hame  muft  not  out  live  her* 

Spu>  How  Fidelio  I 
Mocke  not  thy  felfe  out  of  eternity,  m  ? 

By  fuch  a  fin  willlikewife  render  thee 
A  fcorne  to  memory  :  her  innocence 
May  fuffer  falfely .  9  Tis  not  fappofition, 
But  proofe that  muft  condemne  her;  fare  the* c  cannot 
Be  lodg'd  in  fuch  a  frame  as  is  *Xmandas 
A  thought  but  nobleneffc :  Pld  foone  take 
A  wither' d  AnchorefTe  into  my  fufpeft, 
As  her  fweet  purity. 

Fid.  You'd  have  her  live  then  L 


The  Vnfortunate  Mother. 

Spv.  Why  not  ?  to  make  me  happy. 

Fid.  Marry  her, 
And  to't  agen  ;  'till  that  confirmes  all  lawful!, 
1  muft  forbid  more pleafure.  i  n\ 

Sfu.  What  words  fall 
From  thy  diftraftion  ?  dar'ft  renew  thy  guilt 
By  a  worfe  fecond  jealoufie  ? 

Fid.  Ycu'ibc 
Her  Champion  too  ?  this  zeale  of  yours  confirtfKS 
Tba:  truth  which  was  but  doubt. 

Spu.  I  fliall  forget 
The  place  hath  any  priviledgc ;  but  come  fir, 
Sincemyclecre'proteftationswill  notfatisfic, 
Weel  argue  it  with  thefe.  f  z  Scene.  Enter  Amanda,ef 

Fid.  There  will  not  be  ^-Mcliflfa  meeting  them. 

Much  Fallacy.  Offer  to  goe. 

zAm.  Is  your  belecfe  good  brother 
Yet  redirVd  ? 

Fid.  imuft  not  ownc  thee :  hence. 

Spu.  Since  (he  is  heere-— 

Fid.  This  trifling fmclls  of  cowardife. 

Spu.  Away  then.  Offer  to  goe  agen. 

tAm.  What's themcaning?  two fuch  friends 
To  be  divided! 

\  tJWel,  By  that  intcrcft  loFidelio. 

My  love  doth  challenge,  let  us  know  the  motives 
To  this  ftrangc  anger.' 

Fid.  Pardon  me  CMe/ip, 
I  muft  ( though  willingly  1 -would  not  doe  ft) 
Forget  your  vertues. 

Am.  Let  our  tcares  divert  ToSpurh. 

Your  raft*  and  violent  purpofe :  truft  me  fir, 
Unlefie  a  noble  caufe  hath  fir'd  your  foirits  -- - 

Sf*.  'lis  yours  Amanda. 

Am.  Then  I  undcrftand  it ; 
And  challenge  it  my  privilcdgeto  order 
Your  reconciliation.  Brother ,  know 
Your  err  our  hath  diilionour'd  you  fb  much, 

That 
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That  till  you  have  cald  backe  to  your  opinion 

My  fame  and  inocencs,  I  mud  not  owneyou. 

To  raife  a  fcandall  of  high  confequence 

¥rom  fuch  an  empty  and  pervcrfe  fufpitioa 

And  nottocleere  it  with  die  (atisfa&ion 

Both  of  protefts  apd  teftimonie,  argues 

A&irieleflenobkthan  the  generous  blood 

Of  our  brave  Anceftors  fuccefllvely 

Inherited k|  producing  actions, 

The  fub;  ecT:  offtrgc  ftories.  Let  U^Celijfa 

Witneffe  tfrf  intent ;  a  humorous  counterfeit, 

To  mockc  Cardendte  curioltky 

Into  an  apt  difcovery  of  hericlfc 

And  wicked  inclinations  ;  that  we  inowingthem 

Oar  care  might  (bun  her  courfes. 

Fid.  This  zAmattid 
Beleev'd  would  bring  me  peace  agen. 

CMeL  BeleevcitiTor'tisatrutSclcere  as  the  innocence 
Of  babes  :  after  the  holy  ceremony 
Hathpurg'd  th*  originall  ftaine. 

Fid.  I  am  confirmed ; 
And  aske  agen  your  pardon  /  Yours  Amanda 
Idocprefumeupon. 

Am.    Yourraoble  anger. 
Hath  fuch  a  faire  excufe,  that  I  muft  thankc  you. 
Your  errour  bnely  was  your  fault,  and  that 
My  pifty  pardons  freely, 

SpH.  This  hath  likewifc 
Reftor'd  me  to  new  hopes :  and  faire  %Am*nda\ 
If  your  efteeme  hath  added  any  worth 
To  my  defers  that  make  them  fceme  perre&ions  > 
Such  as  may  pleafeyour  chad  and  free  defires  5 
If  yoifl  pofieffe  me  with  the  happinefle 
Of  bleflcd  union,  'tis  the  oncly  one 
ThatI  would  covet.  Am.  Let  my  blufhes  Ipeake 

A  maids  content,  and  in  them  you  may  read 
My  thoughts  d  ircction  that 'made  you  their  object ; 
Mixing  themfelves  with  feaf  cs,  hopes,  jealoufies ; 

G  And 
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And  all  that's  incident  to  earneft  love, 
May  it  be  crown'd  vvithfuch  a  faire  event, 
'Twill  make  your  hand-maid  happy. 

Spu,  'twill  but  be  A  mutuall  exchange. 

Fid,  I  hope  our  loves  To  Melijf*. 

Aregrowne  fo  ripe,  the  fading  of  our  joyes 
Will  not  be  long  protra&ed.        S^  Scene.  Enter    Corvino, 

MeL  Even  when  ^-Bonardo,  ^^Cardcnte. 

It  pleafeth  the  high  providence. 

Curd.  My  Lord 
Obfefve  how  they  are  pair'd,  DoubtlcfTe  all's  cleere  % 
And  lure  hee'l  make  amends. 

Bon,  My  Lord  Corvino, 
If  your  confent  will  ratifie  --— 

Corv.  You  need  not 
Urge  it  agen_  Have  you  obferv'd  CarJente 
Ou^ht  in  Meliflas  inclination  (  Corvino  &  Card.ivhifper* 

Towards  Fide  ho  f 

Card,  That's  it ;  (he  is  ftrucke 
With  the  blind  Archer. 

SpH.  Froma  cloud  of  errour  To  TZonardo, 

A  light  is  broken  that  hath  made  new  day 
In  our  darketreafbns,  and  directed  me 
To  that  which  yeelds  my  being  here  a  happincfle,- 
'Bove  any  forme  I  could  prefcribe  my  wi flies : 
My  knowledge  learnt  it  from  th'  imperfecT:  motives 
Toyourfulpition ;  without  which  diicovcry 
.  My  ignorance  had  loft  it :  but  it  cannot 
Be  full  till  croWn'd  with  your  confent, 

Bon.  Youhave  it ; 
And  I  as  freely  pardon  both  your  faults  °. 
Your  frailty  doth  excufethem. 

8$u,  YotiT  returne 
To  your  firft  errour ;  let  not  a  new  jealoufie 
Stagger  our  faire  proceedings :,  We  have  climb'd 
Halfcofour  height  already  -.and  to  fall 
Fro  m  fuch  bright  hopes. 

dm.  As  JM  would  chetifh  duty 

Or 
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Or  Other  vcrtues  in  me,  clecrc  the  mift 
That  hangs  before  your  reafon :  you  ftiall  fee 
The  whitenefle  of  my  innocence  I  confirme  it 
With  your  beliefes  (  for  truth  is  oncly  valued 
As  'tis  receiv'd)  I  (hall  meet  his  embraces 
With  all  my  Virgin  fweets>  like  evening  ayre 
Without  a  cloud ;  when  it  .but  onely  blulhetfa 
To  kifle  the  Sun  at  parting, 

Spu.  Tis  rcceiv'd 
As  pofitive  a  truth  as  c*re  came  from 
A  Sy bills  mouth. 

Bon,  Ithathrcftor'd  thcelikewifc 
To  my  now  reftifi'd  opinion : 
Bleflings  dwell  with  you. 

Fid.  Pleafe  you  Lord  Corvino  To  Corvim9  i 

With  your  confent  to  pcrfe&  what's  begun 
So  fairely  here;  and  make  our  union  add  e 
Something  to  this  dayes  glory. 

Corv.  Shce  Fidelio 
Wants  much  to  meet  your  full  dcferts  •  your  love 
Perhaps  fhe  may  :  when  I  have  order'd  her 
With  fome  becomming  counfells. 

Bo  ft.  Hee's  my  fonne, 
And  (hall  inherite  honours  and  pofleffionSj 
With  vertues  to  their  beft  dcpcndances ; 
Grant  that  you  like  of  the  ele&ion, 
And  the  folemnities  of  both  their  marriages 
To  morrowes  fun  {hall  gaze  at. 

Corv.  Pray  my  Lord 
Give  me  a  fathers  priviledge  to  prepare  her 
With  fome  fit  precepts  j  then  few  minutes  (hall 
Refblve  ir. 

Bon.  Weel  expeft.  Exeunt  Boriar.  Spur.  Attn  Fide. 

Corv.  Afe/ijfa,  you 
Have  made  my  age  conceive  as  many  hopes 
As  ever  father  did  to  make  him  happy. 
Kill  not  their  iffue  by  a  ra(h  negleft, 
And  voluntary  ioffe  ofthat  which  perfect 
And  order'd  judgements  doe  call  happinefle; 

G  2  Above 
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Above  th' enjoying  or  a  courfc  defire* 

Conrin'd  to  a  meanepcrfon  too  :  if  greatnefie 

Were  not  a  relative  to  all  that's  good, 

And  glorious  in  the  generall  (peculation 

Of  things  -.that  doc  affect  us,  not  in  fence,. 

But  the  bright  part  of  reafon  ;  emulous  man 

Would  not  through  danger  mannage  actions. 

So  full  of  wonder,  nor  imploy  his  faculties 

In  high  defignes  ;  but  like  a  heavy  lump^  ' 

Thic  on:ly  by  its  weight  moves  to  its  center, 

An  d  there  fleepes,  fo  mould  we :  leave  no?  fj  much; 

As  the  Record  of  any  memorable 

And  brave  atehievement,  for  a  monument 

That  fuch  men  once  had  being.  To  be  Dutchefle 

Will  not  impaare  your  vertues;  they  would  take 
More  lufter  from  the  title.  Now  JUHe/iffa 

rid  have  you  qucoch.chat  )pw  and  common r flame   . 

That  burn es  towards 'Fidelio\  and  embrace 

Thofe  high  defires  I  point  you  to  :  my  pollicy 

Hath  order' d  the  fuccefle,  and  /our  obedience: 

By  yourfiibjecTing  of  it  to  my  will  , 
Shall  crowne  you  with  full  bkffings- 

Met.  Honoiir'd  Sir, 
The  duty  which  I  owe  you,and  which  ought  not 
Be  mentioned  without  reverence,  humbles  me  Kritths* 

Thus  to  expreife  it.  If  I  could  new  mould 
My  frame  and  temper  fit  for  fuch  great  honours, 
I  foould  embrace  them  with  the  entcrtamemeat 
Of  my  moft  ready  will.  My  conftitution 
Is  of  too  coiirfe  a  flatter  to  receive 
Such  nice  impreffions.  Thofe  whom  Heaven. hath: 
Ordain* d  for  Princes,  are  of  purer  earth 
Then  common  ^mortals  fore;  and  by  inftinct: 
Both  know,  afcd  order  their  high  difference^ 
To  make  it  fit  for  greatnefle.  If  I  were 
The  Dutcheffc  fir,  my  thoughts  would  ftill  betray 
Me  to  my  felfe ;  and  ftxch  imperfect  a-frions 
Receive  their  ordering  from  my  weakejafeilitics, 
They'ld  render  me  a  fcorne  to  thofe^  that  other  wife 

WottW 
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W^uld  pay  me  reverence. 

Corv.  Your  unwillingnefle 
Playcs  with  illnfions  that  are  va-ine  and  empty, 
In  what  are  you  defective  but  your  will. 
That's  regulated  by  a  childiflh  humour  ? 
Let  your  consideration  weigh  th'  events 
Are  incident  to  both  :  when  you  are  DutchefTc 
You1 1  be  above  the  conger  of  your  fortune  ; 
And  awe  that  weake  neCcffity  to  which 
The  other  may  be  fubjed:. 

Card.  Sure  your  father 
Saith  right  fweet  Lady;  there's  much  difference- 
Bet  wixt  the  Dutcheflc  and  a  fob  jects  wife; 
Betwixt  a  chaire  of  State,  and  a  thrum' d  couch  - 
A  Wardrobe  that  would  furnifti  a  Iewet  Lumbre, 
And  oncembroydred  petty- coate  for  Sundaies ; 
And  that  perhaps  not  paid  for  too.  Be  wife, 
Obey  your  Jathen  Lady  and  be  Dutchefle : 
Twill  be  the  better  choice. 

Mel.  Content  abounds 
In  riches,  when  the  owners  ofcramb^d  Treafuric3- 
Unfatisfi'd  are  beggcrs.  Sir,  the  Duke 
Having  refus'd.  me,  how  can-Iafkcl:  him? 
And  where  love  is  enfore'd. 

Card,  Why  there's  your  priviledge, 
Great  Ladies  ought  not  love  their  husbands  more 
Then  in  a  juft  proportion  of  date. 

Corv.  Metlfa  I  doe  find  your  inclination  : 
And  though  my  zeale  intended  your  advancement::  \  I    .^* 
Which  you  your  felferefufe*  yet  my  indulgence 
Tyes  up  mine  anger:  onely  I  nuift  wi(h  you 
Confider  throughly, 

MeL  Sir,  my  duty  fhall  not 
Give  way  to  any  acl  without  your  liking  f 
Although  I  navedefires  I  can  reft rainet hem \ 
from  latisfaclion,  J&cii] 

Corv..  Would  Fidelia  were  not 
His  love,  a  lovediverts  her. 

Card,  There  arc  meanes  j 

G  3;  •  You 
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Youunderftand  my  Lord  :  but  yet  I  doe  not  advifeyeu  to  it* . 

Corv.  Thou  art  wife  Cardentey 
And  canft  be fecret  toojfor  thotv  and I  i 
Kno  wfomething  hiddprtito  thewjotldiTis  better 
Give  her  fome  Philter,  that  may  raifc  in  her 
A  flame  to  wards  the  Durke. 
Card.  But  is  there  v,ertue  in  any  filch  ? 
Corv.  My  you.h  hath^madcexgerkncei 
And  I  am fiirnifht  with-ttat  i$ rpo,vv£rfull  : 
I  beare  it  ftill aboat  me. 

Card.  Good  my  Lord 
Impart  it  to  my  ufe ;  I  faine  would  have  A  Husband  yet. 

Cor.  Why  thou  maift  have  if idelfa, 
A  yong  and  handfome'Lofii.  It  chiefly  workes 
Uponftichdifproportions;  ftiafe  it  juftly, 
You  both  mud  take  it;  for  in  th*t  confifts 
Themagick  Sympathy.  f  4  Scene.  £xter  Volcmici, 

Card,  lie  to  my  Clofet  L  rf^Vittofio, 

And  pray,  then  love.  Exit. 

Cor.  PoUmici^  where  left  you, 
My  valiant  Sojhie  ?  . 
Pole*  Notho  \  hec's  in  theprcfence. 
Corv.  When  you  retuf  oed  defirc,  him  meet  me  in 
The  Grove  behind  the  Garden. 

Pole.  I  fcarce  thinke 
Hee'l  owne  you  when  hee's  Duke :  Vittorioi 
What  think'ft  thou oif  this  riddle  ? 
Vitt.  'Tis  a  hard  one,  he  to  be  Duke  and  lawful!  !  ■ 
P°k.  He^e^n©«s.    > 
To  forme- himfelie  fit  for' t :  fie  takes' furvey 
Of  all  that  he  fuppojfeth  fliortly  muft 
Bow  to  his  humour :  tell's  me  hee'l  new  mould 
The  State,  and  we  (hall  be  ad vzmM  ♦ ,  •  I; 
Vitt<  To  th' Gallowes<        ;»i   .    . 
Pole.  I  doe  not  like  fcich  rayfing ;  kf's  be  honeft  • 
And  though  we  cannot  make  a  full  di&overy 
Of  this  fo  clofe  and  intricate  proceeding, 
Wee'l  intimate  fomefcares  thatmapBerrayhim- 
To  jcaloafie  and  care  5  that  watchfull  eyes 

Obfer- 
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Obferving  him ,  if  ought  (hould  be  attempted. 
It  may  be  [lifted  by  prevention  inthefirft  birth, 

Vitt.  His  favours  yet  deferve 
We  fhould  preferve  him. 

Vole.  Yes,  I  would  preferve  him. 
But  chiefly  from  the  dangers  incident 
Tofucha  vaine  ambition,  into  which 
Hee's  flatter'd  by  his  father  :  but  upon 
What  ground,  I  doe  notthihke  the  di  veil,  ownes 
A  perfect  knowledge  :  Sure  he  cannot  thinkc 
There's  power  in  hisfiicceiTe  to  make  him  popular, 
And  leade  the  multitude  in  their  diforder 
To  wifh  an  innovation  firft,  then  prafi'i'fe  it, 

Vitt.  He  faith  it  is  his  right. 


Pole.  But  wbere's  the  tcftimony  ? 
Hell  on  thefe  darke  devifes.  Well,  let's  be 
Like  valiant  Souldiers  in  the  Reare,  that  dare 
Goc  on,  whilft  the  front  (lands  to  be  their  bul war ke  t 
But  breaches  made  therein  to<  fhew  them  danger, 
In  flight  they  put  their  fafety-  Let's  obferve, 
And  add e  more  to  our  knowled  ge;  then  refclve  :- 
He  that  perfues  an  ad  that  is  attended 
With  doubtfull  iffues,  for  the  meanes  had  need 
Of  policy  and  force  to  make  it  /peed  .  Extttnt-*. 

Ad.  5.  Firft  Scene.  The  Scene  the  Grove* 

Corviuo  and  Not  ho. 

Corv,*  p  His  preparation  of  your  high  refblves 

X  I  mutl  allow  with  wonder ;  fare  you  had 
Some  revelation  of  the  weighty  fecret  ; 
Or  elfe  inftirid  hath  taught  your  knowledge  more 
Then  a  weake  judgement  could  conclude  from.doubts; 
AndthofebarecircumftancesI  have  us'd 
V  inftru&youby. 

Not*  But  if  Ferrara  muft 
Owncme  her  Duke,  wha*  grogreflc  yet  i$  ord^r'cl 

Mix 
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^ormyeftabiimment?  great  anions  ought  not 

1  Want  equal!  mesnes :  and  fure  my  fmgle  force 

May  not  encounter  fuch  an  opposition 

As  [  iTiall  meet.  To  challenge  it  my  right 

And  not  mai-netaine  it ,  renders  me  the  lawes  •: 

I  would  not  pay  my  life  for  a  diftra&ed 

Unwarrantable  adion,  If  it  may? 

Be  pleaded  or  with  force,  oe  teftimony, 

Jam  above  all  fea res.       Corv.  I  llaveafa&ipn 

Which  with  your-party  will  makeup  a  power 

*0f  ftrcngth  enough  :  but  there  is  no  fuch  need, 

tJire/iffajoyn'd  unto  you  will  be- more. 

Than  any  numerous  Arrqy  of  rcfolv'd 

And  faithful!  fpirits :  (he  alone  (hall  clecre 

All  that  isyec  in  mills. 

Not.  Ifyou'l  take  from  mc 
The  fcruples  that  I .have  about  its  lawfulness* 
lie  court  her  to  prevaile. 

Qorv.  You  may  command  her, 
'Confirme  it  with  an  Oath  as  y'are  a  Prince ; 

And  as  I  hope  the  ends  of  my  ambition 

Will  mcetiiiccefTe,  you  (hall  be  fatisf?d. 
Not.  By  all  the  vertuall  powers  that  make  an  Oath 

Sacred?  I  vow  oncly  to  wedde  Melijfa* 

Provided  it  be  lawfull.       Corv.  Then  accept 

My  duty  fir /that  owes  fubjeclion 

Duely  to  none  but  you.  It.  is  your  birth-right 

Thatfhall  preferreyou  *  fore- this  yongufurpcr  ; 

And  thus  his  knee  to  whom  yours  oft  hath  bendc_d      Knteles^ 

Humbles  it  felfe  for  pardon,  that  my  bred 

So  long  conceal' d  what  (hould  make  many  happy. 
Not*  I  then  am  elder  fonne  to  the  late  Duke'! 

And,6hely  yours  fupposM  :  I  muft  acknowledge 

A  large  debt  to  you  for  my  education, 

Which  anfvver'd  my  high  birth.  But  can  this  have 

Clecre  confirmation?        Corv.  As  the  brighter!  ayre 

The  Sun  illumines.  Not.   I  am  then  a  Prince, 

And  you  my'ondy  Subject-: 

Irar  I  know  not 
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Corv.  All  Will  follow  my  example  i  forjhe  rumour 
As  it  growes  bigger  will  incenfe  the  multitude  : 
From  whom  your  fortunes  and  deferts  have  won 
Both  love  and  admiration.  Fury  then 
Runnes  them  into  a  lumpe,  or  monftrous  forme 
With  many  heads,  that  carry  their  mad  body 
Reelingly  forward,  where  they  find  refiftancc 
Growing  more  violent :  when  to  prevent 
The  mifchievous  effects  of  fuch  an  uproarc; 
The  caufe  is  askt  and  knowne ;  exppftuiated : 
And  your  righc  prov'd  by  me,  the  generall  voyce 
Salutes  you  Dvke.    And  {hortly  after  you .  , 
May  call  (JWetiJfa  Dutches.    Not.  I  have  hoatffc  moY  . 
She  doth  aflfeft  Tidelio,  And  unkflc       \Q  inn[ 
She  be  d  ivcrted  -  --.  Corv.  By  this  time.  TUdlo 

Hath  not  his  being, 

Not.  Have  you  kild  him  then  t 

C*r%  Both  politickly  'tis  and  (afely  order'd,     fi  j 
Cardente  poifons  bothhim  and  her  felfe .  onM  •  tt& 

Not.  Could  you  have  filch  a  cbnfcience  ? 

Car.  Nice  religion 
Awes  not  a  Politician*  j  Ubcy  both  flood 
Betwixt  me  and  my  ends./      ; 

Nat.  You  have  confeft  .: 

Your  felfe  a  murderer,  'twas  a  bad  aft ; 
And  you  have  added  to  it  :  the  difcovery 
Hath  made  me  guilty  by  the  knowledge  of  it. 
I  cannot  but  with  horrour  now  embrace 
Her  love,  for  which  his  innocence  hath  futfer'd  : 
Nor  will  I  marry  her. 

Cor.  Dare  you  then  be 
Un juft  to  your  o wne  honour  ?  and  negleft 
That  which  you  call  religion,  we  but  forme  ? 

Not.  You  have  inftru&ed  me  \  all  other  vertues  }, :] a 

Depend  on  Iuftice ;  ihe  alone  is  perfed 
Without  addition  in  her  felfe,  A  Prince 
Cannot  deferv'dly  wcare  the  royall  title, 
That  ord  ers  not  it  t nor  is  order'd  by  ;it*  Qui 

Juftice  with  tyranny  may  be  allow'd 

H  father 


Tlye^fdrtunate  Mother. 

llather  than  ^rtiality)  for  that 
Emboldens  fin;  the  other  makes  if  feare. 
If  this  day  I  fhfcuid'not  be  juft  ( the  firft 
Of  my  uncertainc  government)a  blefling 
Would  not  prefcrvcit;  for  the  bad  example 
Would  teach  bad  fubjecls  (  fuchas  thou  )  to  hz 
Prefumptious  in  their  errours. 

Cor.  VVhat  proceeding  Intends  this  atr,hagc  t 

Not.  Such  a  fin  as  thine  , 
Is  not  allowM  the  plea  of  an  excufe. 
Then  fince  thouftand*ft  convicted  by  thy  (elfc, 
I  thus  pronounce  thy  fentence  :  thou  (halt  dye. 

Corv.  Your  (ttftP&  zto  immortati  Ptf Imt, 

Not.  Byth|h*nd  Of  Jufttee. 

Cor.  Who's  the&aeciltioner  ? 

Not.  Thyfelfe,Ihaveno  other  to  command . 
Doe't  with  that  inftrument.  f  Throats  himhk 

Cor.  'Tisacoofcaand  * bnc  m^kttAggtr. 

Becomes  a  Prince  ;  and  eHtefly  feci**  ettidtod  ?:: 
Asmakesitfcruplctoprefcrvehis  rayfcf, 
Or  to  connive  at  a  flight  petty  (in ; 
Whofe  execution  hath  confirtn'd  hk  title  : 
*Tis  a  leffe  fin  to  kill  thee  than  my  fc$e* 

Not.  Honour  muft  yeeld  then  to  neifcffity  Y7'- (' 
He  doe't  my  felfe.  My  fword5  that  hath  bin  juft  Drakes. 

In  w  ar ,  in  Peace  {hall  be  fo.  Therefore  pray , 
And  if  the  apprehenfion  of  thy  death 
Prefents  thy  guilty  confidence  with  art  >hdfr roar  y 
Meeteit  with  holy  thoughts,  that  thy  repentance 
May  beare  thy  beft  part  upwards.  I  am  loath 
TokiJlthytoulc. 

Corv.  What  Arrange  conceits  are  thefe 
Tranfport  your  reafon  frofltf  its  ufe  ?  pray  kill  me, 
And  when  y*  haVe  done  k,  cill  my  filent  a(hes 
To  tell  the  people  how  yottare  their  Princei 
What  then  (hall  give  my  cold  tongue  motion^ 
To  juftific  your  right  f 

Not.  lull  Hevens  wantatot 
Miraculous  mcancs.  My  Jiftke  frtso  floW, 

Anrt 


The  VnfflrtHMtt  Mother. 

And  flics  with  lazic  wings.  Therefore  bdfoddaincf 
I  cannot  give  thy  preparations 
A  longer  time. 

C*r.  Put  up  your  fword,  and  take  f  Tfamrt  fackf 

Your  Hang-mans  toole  agen.  Put  up  Ifay>     *-tbe  "Dagger. 
And  call  your  duty  backc.  Son  I  have  plaid 
My  trialls  into  danger,  hearethc  reafon. 
Obferving  in  thee  haught  inefle  of  fpi  rit, 
Forward  to  noble  a&ion  y  that  was  always  A 

Attended  with  fucceffe ,  I  fear'd  ambition 
Might  tempt  thy  vertue,  therefore  ordered  this 
To  prove  its  truth. 

Not.  You  cannot  trifle  me  erf§i  \&A 

Into  new  errour.  I  have  fliaken  off  b'vcnq  dtjod  sis 4  W 

That  loofe  and  vulgar  out-fide  I  wasdrjrfUii  ;h      -   I  .\\t{l> 
By  ignorance ;  but  now  I  know  m^felfe 
Tobe  3  Prince:  'Tis  I  that  have  difcaver'd 
Ambition  in  thee,  and  thy  pf  *<$ifes ;      i  i'd   $  d1 
To  make  thy  daughter  Dutcjieflc.  But  I  play  i^^A  ^ 
Too  much  with  Juft ice.  Take  thy  punifhment 
For  murder.  Offers  to  fan  him,       St  Sctne\  Enter 

Spu.  'Tisno^yet  but  in  attempt.  i  Spuria,  droves* 

Corv.  Y*  have  fiv'4  my  life.  Exit.  \ : 

Nnt.  Why  doft  thou  interpofe? 
Rafh  man,  I  doe  command  thee  fetch  him  backef 
And  be  his  executioner.  An  fixt? 
Obey  thy  Prince  with  motion,  or  Pie  turne 
My  rage  on  thee. 

Spu.  what  madneffe  hath  goffeft  thee? 

Not.  Pme  like  to  have  good  fabjei6s>  Imwft  bcatc  them 
Into  obedience:  thinkenot  on  defence 
For  that's  as  vaine  as  if  with  nothing  arm'd 
But  empty  aire,  thou  mett'ft  a  Thunder-bole. 
A  fword  thus  order'd  by  the  hand  of  Majefty 
Will  make  its  way. 

Spu>  Traytor  call  backc  that  breath,  'Ti&bt* 

Which  as  it  doth  divide  the  circling  ayre, 
Poyfons  it  more  than  fenns  from  whence  the  Sun 
Exhales  infc&ious  vapours. 

Not.  Dar'ftrefift 

Ha  TTiy 


Tie  PnfdrtkmtcMvffor* 

Thy  Soveraigncs  Will  and  power? 

Sftt%  Difloyallvillaine, 
Thy  words  have  made  the  caufe  infpire  fuch  valour 
Intoaiyiwil*AiWIWord,facIra  Juft  rage  I    •  Tight, 

To  punifh  thee  m — 

Not.  It  hath  a  point,  I  feele  \t% 
My  royall  blood  doth  waft. 

Spu.  'Tiscourfe  and  ford  idv 

Not.  I faile  not y«v 'my fpirits ffifll  have  force 
1  thinke  that  reacht  you  Tight  9 

Sptt.  That  reacht  you  agen. 
The  caufe  affures  me  victory* 

Not.  'Tis  enough,  srasfthi 

W*  are  both  prov'd  mortall.  Falls. 

Spu.  Farewell  deareft  Mailer ; 
I  dye  thy  loyall  Champion.         Fads.  T*   Scene  Snt. 

Inf  Wh  t'sthis  horrour  <-Corv. Infelice* 

Prefentsitfelfc?  Is't  reall o^llMvc?; 
My [SpurioyNotho^ioA  i  let  my  foul^flight        : 
To  meet  yours  in  the  peaceful  1  fliades  of'reft .  Sownes% 

•  Ccfv.  Madam  looke  up,  fufFef  not  ydur  faint  fpirits 
Thus  to>re:ire  unto  their  inmoft  cells  : 
Let  them  dilate  their  vigour,  and  at  oiicc 
Make  all  your  fences  ufefull.  This  fad  accident 
ifweilconfiderM  is  not  of  fuch  corifequence, 
That  it  fhould  fhew  how  much  our  paffibns  can 
Outdoeourreafon. 

Inf.  Give  me  more  fre/h  ay  re, 
That  I  may  draw  it  freely  in  t*  increafe' 
My  (ighes;  not  to  preferve  the  breath  that  keepes 
Tta  different  parts  united.  What  fad  influence 
Order'd  this  Tragick  adion  ?  or  what  motives- 
Could  teach  them  to  direct  itto  this  end  ? 
Thismoftunnaturall  end — Jb\ 

Corv.  Good  Madam  ceafe 
Your  exclamations  ;  this  may  be  apply* d 
To  better  ufe  from  a  confederation. 
Your  honour  istfecurM,  youirfhame  prevented  : 
It  was  a  mercy  in  high  providence 
Would  you  receive  it  fo. 


The  Unfortunate  Met  her » 

lnf  How  weake  is  counfailc 
To  defpcrate  frailty  ?  'tis  not  your  Art  can 
Perfwade  me  to  a  comfort,  being  loft 
To  all  that  fhoul d  revive  it.  In  thefe  two       vn vo 
Were  lodg'd  fucha  proportion  of 
My  living  joyes,  in  their  cold  earth  remained 
All  my  hopes  dead  and  frozen,  unto  which 
Tfhey.whilft  they  iiv'd  gave  life.  If  there  were  vertue 
In  teares  to  warme  your  numb'd  and  blood lefle  limbes, 
Into  new  life  and  motion ,  I  would  bath  them 
With  a  large  flood  :  and  when  thefprings  weredry 
Wifli  my  felfe  chang'd  into  a  weeping  marble 
To  be  your  monument. 

Cerv.  Be  not  tranfported 
Into  ftch  vaine  cxpreffions. 

Infe\    Vaine  ad  vife, 
My  griefes  are  like  to  Walls  refilling  Darts, 
They'l  beare  thy.counfaiks  backe  to  thy  owne  danger. 
CorwUo  you  were  furely  falfe,and  taught 
The  youths  this  way  to  tuinc.  One  more  figh 
Will  cracke  my  hearts  weake  cordage,  and  the  veflell 
Wanting  its  helpes,  yeeld  to  the  onely  guidance 
Of  the  diftra&ed  waves  till  it  befwaliow*d.  ;o3 

I  thought  my  patience  could  have  met  with  checrefulneffe 
Any  croffe  ftorme  of  fortune ;  this  hath  kild  it. 
Forgive  me  Heaven,  tranflate  my  penitent 

And  reconciPd  foule  to  a  better  manfion 

Then  that  fhe's  loig'd  in  now.  Divide  my  heart 

You  two.  Corvino  beare  my  dying  bleflings 

Unto  OWacario  — -Oh——  *Dj[ejr 

£orv.  will  you  then  dye? 

And  fb  prevent  me  ?  for  I  did  not  meane 

You  (hould  furvivc  them,  though  I  order' d  not. 

Their  deaths;  retaine  your  fences  yet  a  little  .-  U 

Live  but  to  heare  me,  and  I  will  relate 

All  that  my  knowledge.ownes  concerning  it ; 

And  the  new  policies  that  I  have  built 

Upon  thefe  happy  accid  ents  ;  for  hitherto 

Fortune  hath  bin  my  Matchiaveile,  and  brought > 

Events  about  I  never  pra&is'd  for; 

H  3  Tidelio 


the  VnfortHnate  Mother. 

Ftdelio andCardente arc  rcmov  d .' 
Oneftood  betwixt  my  high  ends,  and  the  other 
Begot  continual!  feare  of  a  new  danger 
By  her  difcovcry.  Ilhall  be  perfect  now 
In  all  things  but  revenge  upon  your  fcorne, 
Andthenegled  ofmydefervings  ;  will  you  not 
Stay  then  to  heareraic?  Farewell,  (^  Scene.  EntM&c. 

Mac.  What's  this  honour?  i  Pole.  Vitt.Bon.Bcn , 

The  Scene  prefents  a  Tragedy  ;our  Guard .  y  Am.  Mel.  Guard. 
Our  mother  dead,  and  our  two  friends  madclivclcflb 
By  one  another  ?  griefe  feale  up  mine  eyes 
With  an  eternal!  darkeneffe. 

I  *Am.  Mod  unhappy  Kneeling  kj  Spurio.  b 

e^f /»W*,  in  the  loffc  of  all  thy  wiihss  ; 
fWec'le  not  be  long  divided,  if  my  griefes 
Meeteaottooftubborne  and  pervcrfe  refinance 
5from  the  foft  heart  I  gave  to  thee. 

Mac.   Remove 
The  bodies  decently,  and  then  fopport  me:    C  ExitGuardwith 
My  fpirits  faint.  Corvino  we  would  have        }  the  Bodjes,  the 
The  beft  account  you  can  of  this  lad  bufineffc,  ^  Ladjes  following 
To  which  you  cannot  chufe  but  have  relation ., 
^Confidering  the  perfons  and  the  marines 

Speake  your  beft  knowledge, 
Corv.  I  have  now  no  language 

But  teares  to  be  interpreted,  and  they 

Are  characters  of  inward  forrow  oncly  \ 

Cannot  exprefle  more  then  their  propper  meaning, 

And  whence  they  take  their  forme.  Sir  I  am  loft 

To  all  my  hopes  of  being,  they  being  gone 

On  which  it  did  depend,  my  fonnes  j  in  whom 

I  had  a  lafting  name,  an  J  (hould  have  liv'd 
iUntofucceedingitfenss.-now  it  will  vanifti 

Like  Clouds  diflolv'd,  to  be  forgotten. 
Mac.  Know  you 

What  were  the  motives  to  their^  difference, 

That  fir'd  fuch  anger  in  thsm  ? 
Corv.  The  remembrance 

Of  that  calls  up  more  griefe*  Yoar  mother  fi& 

The  inconfiderace  youths  interpreted 


Th  Vnfettnnate  Mother. 

Her  favours  to  be  love,  and  rivalling 
Each  other  in  defire ,  their  paffions  met 
By  fury,  joyn'd  together,  and  begot 
This  fad  effed :  which  when  (he  understood, 
And  faw  the  dire  eveflts  that  had  proceeded 
From  her  fo  cleere  intentions  through  miftaking3 
Compaflion  broke  her  heart.  This  fir  i$  all 
My  fad  foule  knowes* 

Mac.  I  would  it  fle're  had  bin, 
Or  I  to  know  it. 

Cerv.  Shortly  I  (hall  pay 
Nature  her  laft  debt,  for  my  weakened  age 
Cannot  refift  thefe  killing  forrowes  long. 
And  my  poore  fervices  defire  your  griefe 


Not  to  bedeafe  to  one  requcft ;  that  is, 
You'ld  take  my  daughter  to  your  care,  and  be 
A  father  to  her :  or  — - 

CMac.  Wewillre§>e<fthef. 

Pole.  My  information  fir  was  truth.  There  is 
More  miftery  to  be  unrbuided  yet ; 
Times  daughter  will  appeare,  although  (lie  Wufli 
To  fhewhernakednetfe.  j  $  Scene.  Enter  Tidclio, 

Card.  Oh  a  Confeflbr.  Land  Car  dente. 

Fid.  Confefle  who  'twas  that  order'd  this  vile  praftife, 
Or  my  juft  anger  (hall  allay  ic  felfe 
With  that  infefted  blood  thou  haft,  before 
Thcpoyfbn  workes  more. 

Card.  It  was  Lord  Cor  vino. 

Mac.  What's  that  ? 

Fid.  She  would  have  given  poifon  to  me, 
Of  which  her  felfe  had  tane  before :  but  providence 
Order'd  it  that  my  jealoufic  deferr'd  it, 
'Till  it  appear'd  to  workcon  her  with  violence  : 
And  fo  I  was  prefcrv'd. 

£W.  But  I  am  peppered  ; 
There's  fomething  in  my  conscience. 

Mac.-  Utter  it, 
'Twill  make  thy  peace  with  heaven;  what  is't  C ardent e  f 

Card.  SpuriO)  and  Notho  were  your  naturall  brothers. 
Got  by  your  father,  on  your  mother  fir. 


ibe'Fnfortnnatc  Mother, 

Inhisfirft  DutcheflcdayesftQbcing.barrcn. 
I  and  Corvino  had  the  (ccjget  carriage 
Ofallthebufineffe.  He  hath  poifcmi  me. 
I  never  ftiall  love  Philters  more.  Djet. 

Mac,  Corvino*  * 

Here's  a  d ifcovery  renders  you  fp  vile, 
That  new  fcfpitions  fpring  frorn  t :  Neither  can  wc 
Truft  our  ownc  fafety  where  a  murderer 
"Sits  ncere  our  favour.    Tortures  therefore  fhall 
Force  from  you  what  they  can. 

Cor.  Your  Juftice  might 
Betemper'd  with  more  mercy ,  and  from  reafon. 
Since  the  great  fecret  is  reveai'd  which  I 
Kept  guarded  with  my  bed  refolvcs,  as  being  vm  JjnA 

The  Clofet  of  your  mothers  honour ,  now 
I  will  itand  up  and  Juftifie  my  actions. 
Firft  for  the  death  of  your  unlawful!  brothers 
'Twas  accidentally  not  by  me  dctermin" d. 
And  hath  fecnr'd  your  ftate  that  might  have  fuffer'd  ci 

A  great  difturbance  by  the  knowledge  of  it  .• 
Which  by  your  Mothers  and  Qardentes  death 
Had  found  prevention  being  then  reftrain'd 
Oncly  to  me.  For  you  Tidelioy 
You  intercepted  all  my  dud ied  meanes 
Vnto  my  daughters  honour.    But  intents  a  iQ 

Proceed  ing  hot  to  ac\  may  challenge  pardon* 
What  tortures  then  doe  Ideferve  ? 

Mac.  ]\&  death.    Ptd.  Thatfentence  kills  me  too.  Mtli$ti 
Mac.  Take  him  away  •  provide  for's  execution. 
This  day  He  fee  it  done ;  'twill  fet  more  fairely. 
Lull  and  ambition  are  two  meanes  of  evils  , 
That  pracTis'd  by  thcirowners  make  them  divelfe. 
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TO 

THE  RIGHT  WORTHY 

OF  HIS  HONOVRS 

Sr. John  Sucklino 
Knight . 

SIR, 

i  Here  is  no  excufefor  this  my 
preemption,  but  aprejump* 
tion  nponyour  w^(°™ 
It  is  likgfrije  an  error  in 
tnyrpeafyielje,  to  put  Jo  meane  a  piece  to 
ajecondtryall;  veben  in your  perufallit 
will  meet  with  a  more  piercing  ^udgc 
ment ,  then  the  Stages ,  that  gave  it 
fome  partiall  allowance.  For  thejlile , 
'tis  humble: 

Serpit  hHmi  tutus  nimiunijtinudufq;  procelte. 

A  3  Your 


The  Epis  tle,- 

%ur  owneis  Pmdarusjwwe  Bacchyv 
lides.  Yet  1  would  have  endeavour  d  to 
make  the perfons  jpeal^e  better ,  bad  it 
been  proper  to  their  condition,   As  you 
are  ^Patron  to  all good endeavour s,you 
merit  to  be  thefubjeBofmany  Encomir 
ums :  'Btityourfelfebyyourjelfeinma* 
Jang  the  world  (which  can  never  be  fif 
fciently  grate  full  for  if)  happy  in  the 
publication  of  your  late  worthy  labour, 
have  prevented  the  intentions  ofm»ny  to 
dignifie  that  inym  which  isjbfarr  above 
them .  My  hope  is,  that  by  your  favour  a* 
hie  acceptance  of  this ^  lmay  gainefimi 
opinion  with  other t j  to  whom  f  have  and 
alwayes  do  declare  my  felfe  in  my  defires 
ambitious  to  be  knowne  by  you  at  the  be* 
coming dijlance  of 

Your  honourer  and  humble  Servant 
Thomas  Nabbes. 


The  Prologvb. 

DOe  not  expeB  f&'abufes  of  a  Place  • 
Nor  th'illsfprung  from  a  Strumpets  painted face 
To  be  expreft.  Our  Author  doth  not  meane 
withfuch  vile  ftuffe  to  clothe  his  modeft  Scoene. 
Nor  doth  he  brand  it  with  a  Satyres  ma?ke^ 
But  makes  a  Juftice  wifer  thenbti  Gierke. 
JWr  Rufticks  hkewife  mil  pretend  to  Wit : 
S0  all  the  Perfons  which  wee  counterfeit. 
He  juflifies  that  'tis  no  borrow ^Straine, 
From  the  invention  of  another sbtaxnc* 
Ntrdidhefteale  theFtncic.  9Tif the fame 
Heefirfi  intended  by  the  proper  Name. 
'Ttvasnotatoyle  0/yeares :  few  wcekes  brought  forth 
This  rugged  lGhe0  might  have  beene  more  worth 
If  he  had  lick9  d  it  more.  Nor  doth  he  raife 
Fromth'  imitation  of  authenticke  Playes 
Matter  swords  to  height :  nor  bundle  up 
Conceits  atTzvemcswherethe  Wits  doefup, 
His  Mufe  isfolitary^  and  alone 
BothpraBife  her  low  fpeeulation. 
He  hath  no  faftion  in  4pafrtiallw%y5 
"Prepaid  to  cry  it  up,  and  boajl  the  Play., 
Swelling  your  expe&ations :  hee  relie* 
Meerely  upon  your  ingenuities .  \ 

The  Matter's  weakt :  how  can  the  Building  jfc/o/  ? 

Yes  3  if  Supported  by  a  gracious  Hand. 

The 


D 


The  Persons. 

vngvvorth.   *A  Comtrey  Gentle- 
man. 

Ralph.  ?  „    c 

Dobson.  $&*  Servants. 

Mris.  Tonga ll.  Abufie  Gojftp. 
Theodore  Artlove.  A compleat  QemUmxn. 
LlTTLEWORD.  A  reputed \fVitt. 
HVGH  Ierker.  sAwilde  Gallant. 
lEFFEREY  IerkeR.  A  lad  of  the  fame  humour. 

Dorothy  Worthy.  Daughter taSit  Gene, 

S V  5  A n  .  *A 'waiting-woman  to  the  Lady. 

Warrant,  clerketo  Sir  Generovs, 

Sprvce*  Gentleman  Vjher  tothehzdy. 

Lady  Worthy. 

SirGENEROVS  Worthy. 

Young  Worthy.  His  Son. 

Dasher.  *A  complementing  Vintener* 

Drawer. 

Constable. 


The  Scoene  Co V  ent-G  ajruen. 
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GOVENT 


oJB.  i.  Scoen>i. 


Enter  Dvngvvorth,  Ra  lph,  and 

Dobson,  as  newly  ceme  to  Tome  by 
the  right  ScoeNE. 

Dobson. 

Ow  we  arc  come  to  London,  fellow  %*lph 
what  fliall  we  doe  ?  or  what  courfe  will  our 
Matter  take  with  us? 

Ralph.  Why,  Dobfin;  he  may  doe  what 
he  will*  and  wee  will  doe  what  we  lift.  A 
little  inftru&ion  and  practice  will  make 
us  wicked  enough,  I  dare  warrant  thee. 

Dobf.  I  hope  we  are  not  to  learne  that.  But  all  this  while 
the  Plough  ftands  ftill. 

%alph.  Sha,  Dobfon  •  thy  mind's  upon  nothingbut  dirt. 
Dobf.  Indeed  heer'sftore  of  it,  ankcledeepe. 
Dung .  What  place  is  this  %alfb  f  thou  knowft  London. 
Ralyk.  It  (hould beCovEN t-G ardin;  but  'tig 
much  alter'd  fince  I  was  here  laft . 

Dmg».  A  garden  call  you  it  I  'Tis  a  very  barren  one. 
Dobf.  I  would  I  were  at  home  againe ,  amongft  the 
Crcame-bo&les. 

B  %aljh. 
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Ralph;.  I  could  be  content  to  have  the  tot  her  fimckeatojr 

Gilltan  the  Dayry-Mai  ds-  fugar-candy 

Dobf  How,  fellow  Ralph!  you  kiffe  my  Sweet-heart 
CjUlian !  pronounce  it  againe>  and  by  the  faith  of  a  new 
rmdeServing-mm,  that  puts  bis  whole  truft  in  his  Livery 
and  the  Quarter-dayes,  I  will  kill  thee  prefently,  and  chal- 
lenge thee  the  next  Holi-day  before  the  Congregation. 

Ralph,  Kill  me  flirt,  and  then  challenge  me  I  for  a  kiffe 
or  two  i  nay  ,good  Dobfon;  (lie  has  lips  bjg  enough  to  ferve 
as  both,  Prethee  lets  not  fall  ojt  and  beat  one  another : 
thefe people  wOdld-buc  laugh  at  us  forV 

Dobf.  Indeed  'tis  a  jolly  company.  Dwell  they  all  here 
aboats  ? 

Ralph,  I  fcarce  thinke  they  are  all  of  one Parifh,  neither 
doe  they  goe  to  one  Church.  They  come  cneiy  for  an  eve- 
ning recreation  to  fee  C  s>  v  e  n  t-G  aRden, 

Dobf  Bieflings  on  their  hearts  for  it.  'Tis  a  goodly  place. 
Ralph*  And  a  godly  one.  too  if  lumour  lie  not. 
*Dung;  What  are  allth'efc  things  with  rayles? 
Ralph.  I  thinke  mewes  for  hawkes,  orayrings  for  gen- 
tles. Other  hawkes  are  not  here  in  any  rcqueft. 

Dmg.  Mewcs  for  hawkes,  thou  wowlclff  make  mee  a 
Buzzard. 
Dobf,  Do  ft  thinke  we  (hall  dwell  hereabouts  ? 
%alph.  I  hope  fo :  ive  fhail  then  be  ma  e  the  Cockcpti* 
and  ice  a  Play  now  and  then. 

Dobf.  But  tell  me  Ralphs  are  -thole  Players  the  ragged 
fellowes  that  were  at  our  houfe  laft  ChrifimatyXhut  bor- 
rowed the  red  blanket  oft  my  bed  to  make  their  Major  a 
govvne;  and  had  the  great  Pot-lid  for  guy  of  Warwick* 
Buckler? 

Ralph.  No,  Dobfen;  they  are  men  of  credit,  whofe  acti- 
ons ai  e  beheld  by  every  one,  and  allow'd  for  the  moft  part 
with  commendations.  They  make  no  yearely  Progrefle 
with  the  tAnatomy  of  a  Surnpter-horfe*  laden  with  the 
Aveepings  of  Long-lane  in  a  dead  Vacation*  and  purchas'd 
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at  the  exchange  of  their  ownc  whole  Wardrobes.  They 
buy  not  their  Ordinary  for  the  ©opie  of  a  Prologue ;  nor 
infinuate  thcmfelves  into  the  acquaintance  of  an  admiring 
NingUy  who  for  his  frte  comming  in,  is  at  the  expence  of 
aTaverneSuppen  and  rinfes  their  bawling  throats  with 
Canarye.  ^ 

Dobf.  But  I  would  I  had  ftay'd  ftill  in  the  Countrey, 
now  Sports  are  tolierated,  in  defpite  of  Juftice,  Trouble* 
fome's  malicious  Authoritie.  I  had  rather  fee  a  Morris- 
dance  and  a  May-pole,  then  ten  Playes:  what  care  I  for 
wit  which  I  underfland  not  ? 
Ralph.  The  duller  AlTe  thou. 

Dobf  How*  Affe  to  my  face  I  provoke  me  no  more 

with  fuchfoule  language,  left  I  enter  and  ad:  thy  Tragedy. 

%ahh.  Nay,  prethee  fellow  Dobfin*9  if  we  abufe  our 

felves  fometimes,  'twill  be  the  better  taken  when  wee  a- 

bufe  others. 

'Dung .  To  morrow  He  have  you  accoutred  in  liveries, 
andputmyfelfeinto  a  gentile garbe.  lam  refolv'd  tofor- 
fake  the  Countrey  profeflion  of  mine  Aunceftors  ;  and 
meane  to  turne Gallant,  He  fell  fome  few  dirty  Acres,and 
buy  a  Knighthood :  He  tranflate  my  Farme  ofDirt-aH  in- 
to the  Mannor  of  Noplace.  Would  I  were  acquainted 
with  an  honeft  Scrivener. 

Ralph.  You  wifli  an  impofilbility ,  unleiTe  the  Pillory 
were  more  terrible. 

Dobfon.  But  doeyou  rruane  to  fell  your  Land  ? 

Dung.  Yes  indeed ;  I  (hall  be  the  likelier  to  goe  to  hea- 
ven when  I  forfake earth. 

Ralph.  But 'tis  a  dangerous  way  through  a  Scriveners 
confcicnce. 

Dung.  What  doft  tell  me  of  danger !  'Tis  the  Cowards 
bug-beare ;  a  fear-crow  to  City  gulls,  that  dare  not  weare 
fwords  for  feare  of  being  challenged. 

Dobf.  Nay,  my  Matter  is  as  tall  a  man  of  his  inches. 

Dung.  YeSyDobfw,  thou  haft  feene  me  doe  fomething. 

B  2  But 
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But  firrah,  let  it  be  your  charge  to  finde  out  a  good  Inne  j 
fee  Crop  eat  his  meat. 

<Z>6b{.  lie  warrant  Sir »  hce'l  eat  his  meate ,  and  'c were 
Good-friday. 

Ralph,  Had  he  but  eares  then,  hec  might  make  a  very 
good  Puritan  horfe., 

Dmg.  Indeed,  their  bell  vertue  is  to  heare  well, 

Ralph.  But  their  doing  fometimes,begets  a  hotter  zeale 
in  the  Sifter- hood. 

Dwgw,  lie  have  a  lodging  heere.  Prethee  aske  thae 
Gentlewoman ;  flhee  feems  an  inhabitant* 

The  fecmd  Sc&ne* 

Enter  Mris.  Tongali.,  hjtheright  Sceeiie. 

%alph.  PrayMaftcr,  know  you  hereabouts any  conve- 
nient Lodgings? 

TSwrg.  Many  Sir,  for  convenient  perfbns. 

Dttngw.  Of  credit,  and  unfufpicious. 

Tong.  It  is  not  in  my  nnderftanding ;  wherefore  the 
fatisfa&ion  I  can  give  you  will  be  doubtfull.  I  know  none 
of  my  neighbours  better  then  my  felfe*  I  have  as  hand- 
fome  Lodgings  as  any  are  in  Cottent  Garden:  my  fbre- 
roomes  have  a  faire  profped:  9  and  my  back-roorfres  a 
fweetayre. 

%alph.  Which  is  not  ufuall  backwards. 

^>nng%  May  we  fee  them  ? 

Tong.  If  you  pleafe  to  let  that  Taverne  receive  you 
till  I  have  made  them  ready,  I  will  returne  and  give  you 
notice, 

Dnng.  Tie  fup  there :  ftiall  I  intf eat  your  company  ? 

Tong    I  (hall  be  ready  to  fulfill  your  defires. 

Dobf And  we  our  bellies  :  hitherto,  we  have  hadbuc 
a  hungry  jjurney  of  it. 

Ptwgwtlland  D&kfingoe  forth  bj  the  left  Sccenr. 

Tt 
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Tong.  My  friend,  pray  what's  your  Matters  mrne? 

Ralph.  What  if  it  be  not  in  my  Commitfion  to  tell  you  ? 

Tong*  My  demands  are  civil!  and  for  no  hurt.  I  mute 
know  before  my  houfe  can  give  him  entertainment. 

Ralph.  But  Imuft  not  tell  you,  till  Iruve  a  mind  to  it. 
You  may  be  the  agent  to  an  Informer:  doe  you  not  coi  - 
refpond  with  the  Sumner  atid  Apparitour,  to  keepe  yo.;r 
felfeorTfomedeferv'dpuniihment. 

Tong.  lam  a  patient  bearer. 

%alph.  Not  unlikely,!  haveheard  there  are  manyfuch 
in  Cov >  em- Garden. 

Tong.  I  meane  with  your  unmanerlinefle. 

%alph.  If  a  downc-right  Countrey  thing  will  pleafe 
you. 

Tong.  A  downe-right !  you  make  me  bluiCh. 

Ralp  h<  This  imcreft  then,  and  — — 

Tong.  So  Sir,  the  termes  are  notequall  for  fuchfami- 
Jiaritie. 

Ralph.  Why  then  you  mud  feeke  you  a  more  proporti- 
on'd  Schoole-mafter  to  enter  you  farther,  and  teach  you 
my  Matters  name.  The  Wine  ftay  cs,  and  I  want  it. 

Tong.  Good  friend  ftay  a  little,  and  tell  me  thy  Ma- 
tters name. 

Ralph.  What  agen  !  Fare  you  well,  I  have  forgot  iz>. 

Tong*  Nay,  prethee  friend  :  my  knowledge  of  it  may 
much concerne his,  or  (if not)  thy  good.  My  daughter 
Ijnnfs  a  handfome  girlc ,  he  that  pleafcth  mebeft  iliall 
havener. 

Ralph.  I  rather  thinke  heefhall  have  her  that  pleafeth 
herbeft*  elfe  Ifhali 'doubt  her  for  a  woman.  But  how 
can  flic  concerne  our  goods  ?  your  inftance. 

Tong.  Nay,credit  me  upon  my  word,  'tis  earned. 

%a(ph.  A  Wormns  word  I  'tis  not  worth  an  ounce  of 
feathers.  Befides,  you  may  be  under  covert  barne.  Have 
you  not  a  Husband  ? 

Tong.  Yesindcede. 

B3.  Rdfi* 
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Ralph.  What's  his  profeflion? 

To*g.  Anundeu>Lawyer,an  Attourney. 

Ralph.  His  word  may  be  taken  in  the  terme  for  a  gown- 
facing  or  Co  :  but  to  doe  any  man  good,  is  worth  a  double 
fee,  ifhe  performs  it.  Miftris,  if  you  muft  know  my  Ma* 
fters  name,  goe  to  Carterton  in  the  Countie  of  Sufex,  and 
there  in  the  Church-Re  gifter  you  (hall  findc,  xhtt  Roger 
the  fonne  of  Rowland  Dungworth  of  TZirtall  Farmc  in  the 

Parifh  of  Carterton  aforeiaid,  was  baptifed But  ftay, 

Tie  knovvfirftif  he  be  refoivedto  continue  aChriftian; 
'tis  ordinary  to  change  names  with  religion.  Befides,  hee 
means  to  be  a  Knight ;  and  <Z>ungworthwill  ftink  in  the  de- 
licate noftrils  of  a  Lady :  it  may  make  the  heraulds  give 
him  amock-coate  with  three  kennell-rakers.  Farewell 
fweet  Miftris^and  if  my  Matter  chance  to  lie  at  your  houfef 
I  fliould  be  glad  if  I  might  lie  over  your  Daughter, 

Tong*  Farewell  good  friend.  The  ©cntleman  to  lye  at 
my  houfc  I  very  good.  I  muft  project  a  profit  out  of 
the  accident;  anewGowne,  or  a  Beaver,  or  fomecom- 
pofition  with  a  bond  of  aflurance,  when  I  procure  him  a 
good  Wife,  Perhaps  hee  fhail  have  my  Daughter  ljnny. 
Who  would  thinke  this  little  body  of  mine  were  fo  bufie 
in  ftirring  actions,  Mafter  Theodore  Art-love  ! 

The  third  Scoene. 

Enter  Art-love  by  the  right  Sccenc. 

ArtU  Miftrefle7tf»g^,  you  are  delighting  your  felfe 
withthefe  new  ere&ions. 

Tong.  Faire  ere&ions  are  pleafing  things. 

Art/.  Indeed  they  are  faire  ones,  and  their  uniformity 
addes  much  to  their  beauty. 

Teng*  How  like  you  the  Balconee's  ?  They  fet  off  a 
Ladies  perfon  welltwhen  fhe  prefents  her  felfe  to  the  view 

of 
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of  gazing  paffengers.    Artificial!  fucations  are  not  dif- 
ccrn'd  a:  diftance. 

Artl.  Pray  which  is  Sir  GeneromWorthie's  hoflfe? 

Tovg.  Your  defires  (I believe)  are  bent  towards  his 
fake  Daughter.-  Let  meayd  you:  my  neigtibour-hood 
hath  interefted  me  in  her  acquaintance ;  I  can  make  way ; 
andtrueiyMr.  Art-love  I  like  you  fo  well,  that  (were  (he 
worthy)  you  fhouid  have  my  daughter  tynvje.  But  doe 
you  love  Miftris  Dorothj .? 

Artl.  I  have  feene  her  beauty,  and  her  nimble  eyzs 
Have  (hot  a  fire  into  me,  that  inflames 
My  cold  defires.  I  that  have  refilled 
Th'  affaults  of  paflion  to  a  perfect  conqueft  j 
And  call'd  it  ( juftly  too  )  the  height  of  folly 
To  give  that  wanton  Power  the  attribute 
Of  afalfe  Deity  :  I,  that  have  oat-gone 
Th"  example  ofZettocrates,  am  captiv'd ; 
But  by  a  Beauty,  fuch  as  would  review 
Heat  in  the  frozen  bofome  of  an  Anchorite, 
Who  hath  fpent  his  age  even  to  decrepitnefle 
In  fuch  aufterities  as  would  mortifie 
The  ftrongeftpamperd  wantonneiTe.  I  coves 
A  good  fucceffe; bat  failein't. -Never  yet 
Could  I  be  bleft  with  opportunity 
To  fhew  her  my  defires,  and  to  try 
The  fortune  of  perfwafion. 

ToHg.  And  would  you  not  ufeme  !  hath  fo  long  pra- 
ctice in  match-making  made  me  politicke  to  contrive,  and 
my  converfation  ;with  your  felfe  and  the  reft  of  the  Wits 
made  me  complem entail,  and  doe  you  thinke  I  cannot  fa- 
cilitate your  entrance  to  Miftris  Dorothy  f 

ArtL  Should  I  be  fortunate  in  my  attempts 
To  win  her  liking;  fiaouldmyperfonpleafeher, 
Or  that  annexion  to  my  better  part 
Of  education,  yet  the  difparitic 
Betwixt  our  ftates,  checks  me  from  hoping 

That  i 
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That  the  defigne  can  profper.  The  lighter  fire 
Nere  mixah  with  the  earth,  but  to  confufion  : 
Or  from  their  feverali  natures  bringing  forth 
Events  prodigious. 

fong.  Whv,  you  are  an  Heyre  to  a  thoufand  pound  a 
yeare.  An  officious  lye  may  be  difpens't  with. 

ArtL  But  fimple  honefty 
Clad  in  the  naked  livery  of  truth 
Is  a  moft  glorious  vertue,  that  preferves 
White  innocence  unftain'd  with  falfhood. 
Good  meanes  as  well  as  good  intention 
Muftmake  an  ad  good. 

Tong .  If  you  have  fuch  a  tender  conscience,  Co  religi- 
oufly  1  crupulous,  y  ou'i  never  be  a  Politician* 

ArtL  Let  thofe  that  ftudy  mifchiefe 
To  fatisfie  their  fenfualtics 
Pra&ife  fuch  wickedneffe*  I'de  not  abufe 
A  noble  goodnes  to  poffeffe  the  Indies* 

Tong.  But  heere's  one  will ,  and  I  muft  ayd  him  int. 
Mr.  Littlewerd. 

The  fourtb-S  come. 

Enter  IittlbvvoRd?,  Ierker  WIbffbrt, 
by  the  right  Sccene. 

Ierkj  Friend  Art-bve,  the  good  fortune  of  a  petticote 
L»ght  upon  thee,  in  the  name  of  Venery  what  rnak'ft  thou 
here  ?  art'inqueltofafmock-bedfellow. 

ArtL  Thy  old  humour  ftiil  friend* 

Jerker.  Prethee  falute  this  little  gentleman  my  Ccafin : 
he  hath  more  age  and  wit  then  his  fmall  proportion  doth 
prcmife. 

Anl.  I  (hall  be  ready  to  ferve  him. 

Ieffr.  Your  acquaintance  will  adde  much  to  my  hap- 
pineffe. 

lirkz 
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Ierk.  He  hath  gotten  leave  of  his  Vndetoliue  here  in 

my  tuition.  Hee  thrive's  well  in  his  conceit,  a  right  Ier- 

ker\  he  begins  to  love  a  wench  already.  ~> 

"  Art.  Thy  inftruftion  and  example  will  foone  enable 

him  that  way. 

leffu  IsnotthatawenchCoufin?  ! 

Jerk.  Try  CoC  and  fatisfie  your  feife. 

leffr.  Mr  Little-word,  if  your  falute  be  ended,  pray  re- 
figne.  Nay,,  Miftris,  I  can  kifie  you  without  the  helpe 
of  a  joy  rfd  ftoole :  pleafe  you  to  walke ,  and  let  my  hand 
fupport  you. 

Tong.  Whither  pray  you  little  fir? 

leffr.  To  the  next  vaulting  fchoole. 

Tong.  Alas,  you  cannot  get  up  without  a  ftirrop. 

Ieff.  Yes,  and  ride  too  without  falling :  pleafe  yoft  t© 
trye  my  a&iveneffe. 

Art.  Prethee  recalLthy  wonted  goodneffe  home, 
And  with  a  vertuous  fcorne  (hake  off  this  habit 
Of  loofe  defires ;  it  hath  infection  in  it. 

lerki  Nothing  comes  from  thee  but  documents.  I 
fwcare  I  fhould  love  thee  much  better  if  thouhaofft  Iefie 
vertue.  I  prethee  leave  thy  Steicifme,  andbecomean  Epi- 
cure with  me.  My  little  Cof.  here  fliall  prove  with  unde- 
nyable  arguments  that  drinking  and  wenching  are  the  one- 
ly  vertues  in  a  gentleman  of  the  laft  edition :  to  be  excel- 
lent at  them  is  a  mafter-piece  of  education.  Befides,  they 
are  the  onely  acumens  of  wk. 

Anl.  Yes,itodifeafeit. 

Ierk.  Take  heed  thy  iudgement  be  net  brought  in  que- 
ftion.  Why  difeas'd  wits  are-- — 

leffr.  Better  play  at  fmall  game  then  fit  out.  A  young 
gameftermay  throw  in  and  in. 

Tong.  Vtry  feidome  with  three  dice-  Can  your  littleneffe 
cogge? 

leffr.  Faire  play  is  a  gameflers  glory.  I  love  to  (hake  the 
boxe  well*  and  th»n  let  them  run  their  length, 

C  Anl. 
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ArtU  Yes,  I  confeffe  it ;  where  there  is  an  union 
Of  loving  hearts,  the  joy  exceed's  expreflion. 
That  love  is  vertuous  whofe  defires  doe  never 
End  in  their  fatisfaftion,  but  increafe 
Towards  the  object.  When  a  beautious  Frame 
Garnifh't  with  ail  the  luft re  of  perfection 
Invite's  theeye>  and  tells  the  fcarching  thoughts 
Ic  holds  a  richer  minde,  with  which  my  foule 
Would  rather  mixeher  faculties. 

Jeffu  Iudgenotpf  a  man  by  his  outward  dimensions  : 
My  fhapeisnot  fo  defective  to  make  you  doubt  perfor- 
mance :  let's  finde  out  a  convenient  place  and  try* 

Tong.  Alas  little  one,  you  1  lofe  your  felfe :  you'l  never 
hit  the  way  home. 

lerker.  *Tis  abliffeabove  the  faigti'dSljJtHm 
To  clafpe  a  dainty  wafte;  tokiflealip 
Melts  into  NcBar ;  to  behold  an  eye 
Shoot  amorous  fires,  that  would  warme  cold  Statues 
Into  a  life  and  motion ;  pjay  with  hayre 
Brighter  then  that  was  ftellifycd. 
And  ^hen  the  wanton  appetite  is  cloy'd 
With  thoufand  fatisfaftions  of  this  kind, 
Then  follow's  th*  abfolutenefle 
Of  all  delight.  But  were  defirercftrain'd 
From  variation,  foone  'twould  fatiate, 
And  glut  it  felfe  to  loathing. 

leffr*  Pleafe  you  to  drinke  a  pint  or  two  of  wine  ?  there 
may  be  provocation  in  it. 

s  Tong.  Preferve  your  courtefie  child,  and  your  money: 
Lent's  at  handf  and  then  every  ftreetwli  afford  boycs  re- 
creation. 

Ieff.  Why  how  now  impudence !  do  you  flout  a  man  ? 
Jerki  How,  a  man  Coufin  I 

leffr.  I  want  not  fo  much  of  my  full  age  to  bee  cai'd 
a  boy. 
jtrtl.  Bntyou  mufl;  not  fall  out  with  the  Gentlewoman. 
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Jeffr.  I  aefirc  rather  to  have  fain  in  with  her. 
Ierk*  I  would  not  have  you  fo  forward  Coufim  You 
muft  be  fure  to  deaie  with  found  ware* 

leffr.  What  care  I?  'tis  but  the  lofle  of  amanshayre; 
an  excrementall  ornament :  wit  confifts  not  in  t.  A  man 
may  cover  his  baldneffe  with  a  periwig,  and  the  faftiion 
take's  away  the  fufpition.  I  hope  I  came  to  London  to 
learne  wit  and  the  fafliion. 
Tong.  Come  Mr.  Little-word. 
Artl.  Adiew  Miftris  Tongall. 

Exeunt  TongallandLittle-word,by  the  right  Sc&fte. 
leffr.  I  tooke  her  rather  for  a  Wag-taita 
jirt.  What  filent  Gentleman's  that? 
ler\.  His  Character  in  his  owne  language  is  I  and  no ; 
yet  he  fpeaks  well  in  paper.  He  is  a  wit,  but  fomewhac 
adullone. 

A  rtl.  What  fcrious  affaire  have  they  together  ? 
Ierk:  There  are  hidden  pollicies  in  the  .world.  Thou 
haft  a  bookifli humour;  I  a  wenching  one;  and  why  may 
not  his  dulnes  dreame  of  fome  rich  match !  Mris^Tongal's 
theonely  match-maker  in  the  Towne. 

Artl.  thofe  words  create  a  hell  of  torment  in  me. 
Is  there  no  love 

But  what's  attended  by  vaine  jealoufie  J 
Itrk.  Art  thou  in  love? 
Artl.  Yes,  paffionately. 
My  dreamines,  wakings,  thoughts  and  aftibas 
Are  nothing  out  defire. 

/erki  I  can  aff°°nc  credit  an  impoflibility.  Thou  in 
love !  why 'tis  more  improbable  then  the  projeftion  of 
draining  Marfh-land  with  a  wind-millt  But  prethee  what 
is  fhee? 
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The  fifth  Scant: 

Enter  Dorothy  Svsanw^  Balconc.' 

Anh  See  where  my  comforts  Sun 
Breaks  througtva  clowd.  Oh  that  this  unkind  diftance 
Might  be  contracted  into  letter  ay  re  : 
l'de  then  convey  my  whifpers  to  her.'earesj 
And  teach  her  understanding  what  delight 
Society  hath  ink. 

lerki  Sure  t^10u  haft  not  boldnes  enough  to  fpeake  to 
her.  Thou  wonldft  blufh ,  and  fall  into  fotne  patheticall 
booke  difcourfejor  tell  her  the  ftory  of  Here  and  Leartder, 
to  make  her  tenderneffe  whine,  .Tis  not  the  way.  Get 
acceffe  to  her ;  and  after  one  mannerly  falute,  double  and 
treble  thy  kiffes  j  tumble  her  a  little,  and  if  opportunity 
ferve,  offer  the  reft :  Magick  hath  not  a  Philter  like  it. 

left  Is  not  that  ahoufe  (Cpufin)  where  the  Wen* 
ches  ate  ? 

Jerk.  Yes,  queftionlefTe. 

Iejfr.  Imeancinthefenfeof— — * 

JDorot.  Yonder  Gentlemen  obferve  us:  let's  be  gone. 

Sufan*  Not  yet  (Miftris  T)orothj.)  Now  I  have  drunke 
a  cup  of  Sack,  Imuft  be  in  love  with  one  of  them,  him 
that  feemes  moft  worthy  of  a  gentleuman* 

Dorot.  You  have  fall'n  my  glove. 

Suf.  lie  fetch  it. 

Sxemt  from  the  Balcone. 

Artti  Bleft  accident : 
Why  doe  you  flop  my  haft  ?  let  me  embrace  ftv 
Thus  with  religious  worftiip  doe  IkifFc 
What  your  white  hand  hath  hallow'd.  Ha  !  fhee'sgons* 
What  envious  mifchiefe  intercepts  the  meanes 
Of  my  defiredhappineffe !  or  have  mine  eyes 
Wafted  their  bcames  in  gazing  on  the  place 

Where 
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Where  I  firft  faw  her,  to  imagination 
Fancying  her  figure. 

Ieffr.  Sure  Coufin  the  gentleman  is  in  love  1  he  talks 
very  madly.  v 

Arti.  W  here  are  the  powers  of  my  intellcft? 
Reafon  and  underftanding  have  forfaken 
Tjheir  proper  feates,  and  left  ftrong  paiTIons 
Tt>  triumph  o're  this  captiv'd  LMterocofme. 

Jerk:  Now  I  fee  thou  art  mad  :  but  prethee  drive  to 
conceals  it ;  the  place  is  publique. 

TheJixibScoene* 

Smer  Svsak^  the  middle  Scoene. 

Sufan.  Pray  you  Sir,  did  you  take  up  aGentleumans 
glove  ? 

Artl.  It  was  my  happinefTe,  and  'twould  be  much  in- 
creafed,  if  I  might  kifle  the  hand  that  wore  it. 

Sufan*  As  I  am  a  Gentleuman  I  (hall 'be  moft  carefull 
to  give  your  defervings  their  due  commendations. 

Artl.  May  I  be  bold  to  enter  with  you  ? 

Svfan.  You  are  a  ftranger  Sir ,  and  it  may  give  occafion 
of  jealoufie.  But  I  am  my  Ladies  Gentleuman  :  I  keepe 
the  key  ofherfecrets,  and  if  youpleafe,  her  ciofet  fhall 
conceale  you ;  where  you  may  difpofe  of  Suckets  and 
Eringoe's  for  your  refrefhment;  I  pray  Sir,  call  not  a  gui- 
tleumansfreencffe  immodefty. 

ArtL  My  behaviour  fliail  deferveyour  good  opinion* 

Sufan.  TruelyShya  man  could  notftand  better  in  the 
conceit  of  a  gentleuman  at  firft  iight,then  you  doe  in  mine- 
I  hope  your  gobdrieffe  will  not  mifconfter  my  readirretfe  to 
humble  my  defires  to  your  diipofing. 

Art*  You  teach  me  language  which  my  felfe  fhouldufe: 
But  if  my  gratitude  doth  feeme  to  want 
Verball  expreffion,  I  had  rather  acl: 

C  3  Then' 
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Then  promifewhatl  owe  you. 

leffr.  This  is  pretty  foolery5Coufin. 

Sufan.  Sir,  y cu  appeare  fo  repleat  with  goodneffe,  that 
I  prelume  you  canno:  but  anfwer  the  defires  of  a  gentle- 
uman,  who  proftrates  her  love  at  thcleete  of  year-  ac- 
ceptance. 

Anh  Doth  (he  love  me  ?  what  greater  fecret 
Hath  Nature  in  her  Wofkes  then  fimpathie  I 
I  doe  conceive  a  thoufand  fond  expreffions, 
Which  throng  fo  faft,  they  choake  the  paflage  up, 
That  none  can  finde  an  iffue. 

lerk.  Out  of  fooles  Paradife  :  thou  art  in  it.  But  pray 
youGentleumanprotraftnot  his  fatisfacftion  with  thefe 
circumftantiall  delay  es.  Whilft  Mris.  Dtmhy  and  he  are 
bufie,  you  and  I  will  taft  the  fweec-meat$  in  your  Ladies 
Clofct* 

Susan.  Iunderftandyounot. 

leffr.  He  meanes  you  fliould  lie  under  him. 

Snfan,  Fie  little  one,that  you  fliould  fo  offend  the  chaft 
earesofaGentieuman.  But  to  you  Shy  the  Load-ftone  of 
my  heart,  that  turnesitfelfe  at  your  motions  pointing  fliU 
to  the  North  of  your  Love. 

leffr.  Indeed  Miftris  'tis  a  cold  corner,  pray  turncitto 
the  Southland  let  my  needle  run  in  your  Dialh 

Sufav.  And  flnce  the  ardor  of  my  defires  have  urg'd  my 
blufhes  todifcoverthem;  let  not  your  appearingfWorth 
fuffer  fuch  a  difparagement  to  contemne  a  (Sentleumans 
willingneffe. 

Art.  How's  this !  why  friend,did  (he  not  fecme  to  come 
inftru&ed  (by  diredion)  with  an  embaffie 
As  to  prepare  my  love  } 

lerkc  No,  no,  (he  loves  thee  her  felfe.  Take  her.  Me 
thinks  fliee's  very  beautifull ;  what  pinken-eyes ;  what 
a  fharpe  chin !  Why  her  features  tranfeend  Moffjs  in 
the  t/frcadia. 

leffr.  Hath  flie  not  ftudied  it  Coufin,  thinke  you  ?  and 
\  ""  *  "  "  ""■  '  is 
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is  tranfported  to  a  humour  of  loving  every  man  £be  fees. 
I  have  known  it  in  the  Countrey  in  an.age-decaycd  wai- 
ting-woman. 

Aril,  I  cannot  anfwer  her ;  my  heart  is  bigg 
Wkh  otfo£r  thoughts ?  which  till  I  am  delivered  of, 
I  fufFer  torments. 

Supm*  VnfortunateGemleum^nasIami  to  be  thus  re- 
je&ed. 

left*  Will  you  refigne  yourintereft?rie_ court  her  folly, 

ArtU  Take  it, 
But  not  t'abufe  the  others  innocence. 
WhilftI  with  fighes  draw  in  th?  unwilling  ayre 
Which  flie  perfum'd  at  diftance*      # 

left.  firayGejtfl«maA.cQUld  you  loreins  ahfitlefrm 
very  fportive. 

Snfaff.  Truly  young  GeritTeman i  I  doe  not  know  what 
I  may  doe  when  you  come  to  your  full  growth, 

Iaffr*  Blirt  my  Ladies  Gentleuman,  who  taught  you  to 
fcoffe  at  a  mans  perfon  ? 

S$tfan.  Cry  ye  mercy  little  Sir;  you  may  be  the  father 
ofdwarfes.The  faek  begins  to  leave  working  and  by  this 
time  my  Ladie  expefts  her  gentleuman.  Farewell,  un* 
kind  Sir. 

Cjots  ftrth  by  the  middle  Scene* 

Ierk.  Farewell  loving  Gentleuman.  She  hath  preven* 
ted  me.  Sure  friend  (he  came  but  to  mocke  thee.  Twas 
little  lcffe  then  downeright  impudence. 

Iefr.  Let's  to  the  Tavcrne  Sir, and  drowne  this  paifion 
in  a  cup  of  Canary. 

lerkj  Come4comej  I  was  ordained  to  doe  thee  good. 
Thou  knowft  I  had  a  Miftris,  whofe  friends  diilikhrg  my 
wildneffe,marryed  her  to  the  Father  of  the  Gentlewoman 
whom  thou  lov'fl:  (homes  be  his  punifhment  for  it.)  She 
loves  me  ilill ;  and  I  doe  not  defpaire  of  making  him  Cuc- 
kold. Wee'l  arme  our  fclves  with  a  craart  or  two,  and 
then  He  bring  thee  to  her, 

ArtU 
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AnL  Ayd  me  love,  wit  and  fate  •  that  my  defires 
Burne  not  tbemfelves  without  her  equall  fires. 

Icrk*  M°re  paffions  yet  I  It  thou  the  marke  wouldft  hit. 
Let  Sacke  infpire  thee :  'tis  the  Soule  of  Wit* 

leffr.  Sack  that  makes  Prophets ;  gives  a  Poet  birth : 
And  then  a  wench ;  Eljfium  upon  Earth, 

Goe  forth  by  the  left  Sccene. 

,t^SiQJ i 03  3t Eli ... ■.■ 

oJff;  2.  '&#»•  I. 

£#^  S  v  s  A  n  and  W  a  r  r  a  NT,  %  ffo  . 
middle  Sees h,e. 

•    ! 
SVSAN- 

MOw  I  proteft  Mr.  Warrant,  you  wrong  the  love  of  a 
<3entieuman,  in  notijnp&rtingthecaufe  of  your  dis- 
content. Come  not  fees  in  roundly  ?  Doe  not  the  Delin- 
quents undemanding  fpeake  a  good  word  for  you  ? 

Warr.  You  are  the  onely  objed:  of  my  thoughts.  'Tis 
your  beauty  hath  animated  my  prefumptuous  weaknes  to 
exprefle  how  muchly  defires  are  yours. 

Sufan.  Alas  Mr.  Warrant  how  can  a  poore  ©entleuman 
deferve  it? 

War.  Yes,  you  have  power  of  my  Lady,  and  flic  much 
acquaintance  at  Court.  A  pardon  might  be  got. 
Sufan*  A  pardon  i  bleffe  me,  for  what  ? 
mirr.  Not  for  murder;  but  for  killing  (yet  not  a  Man) 
faireiy  in  the  field. 

Snfan.  Are  you  earned? 

Warr.  'Tis  not  yet  done;  onely  I  am  refolv'd  to  doe  it, 
were  I  but  fure  of  my  pardon. 
S#f+  Ifnotaman,  what  then  is  it? 

Warr.  A 
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Warr.  A  meere  fuperfluous  complement  of  ftate  for- 
main  y.  One  of  my  Lady  t  s  railing.  A  fellow  that  hath  crofle 
caper'd  himfelfeoutof  a  Taylor  into  a  gentleman  Vfher. 

Sufan.  W  ho  Mr.  Spruce  ?but  have  you  chaleng'd  him  ? 

Warr.  Yes,  with  all  cue  forme  and  circumftance.  The 
weapon  fingle  Rapier ;  the  place  the  Piazza  the  time 
this  moonefhine  night  prefentiy  before  fupper. 

Sufan.  And  your  quarrell  my  love.  Well  Mr.  Warrant  \  I 
know  a  Gentltuman  hath  intereft  in  a  Lord  at  Court,  who 
hath  longbeene  inward  with  her*  We  warrant  your  par- 
don. But  my  Lady  expedsme*  Exit. 

jVarr*  Deareft  pare  of  my  felfe :  to  get  my  pardon^here's 
Spruce 3  now  will  1  affront  him . 

The  feewd  Scoene. 

Enter  S^PRVCE  by  the  middle  Sccene. 

Spruce  your  being  my  Ladies  Gentleman  Vftier,her  pream- 
bulatoror  her  anteman  riiiaft  not  protect  you  in  the  com- 
petition of  Mr  \s*  Secretaries  love. 

Spruce.  Warranty  thou  art  a  fcribbled  fhred  of  bafeneiTe 
to  twit  me  with  my  Ladies  favours  >  and  mine  ownc  de- 
fervings.  Mns.  Secretary  is  my  Ladies  gentk woman,  and 
I  will  tovc  her  by  privilcdge. 

Warr.  By  privilege tyrac*/  Tlou  art  a  Baboone  of 
formauty,  and  an  apt  of  cuurt-fHip,  When  I  havekiiPd 
thet,and  g(  t  my  pardon,  I  will  have  thy  skin  fturl'c ;  and 
with  a  protection  fliewthee  at  couritrey  Faircs  and  Mar- 
kets for  a  Ginney  Ptgmie. 

Spruce*  Warrant*  thou  ar  t  the  Epitome  of  my  Mailers  au- 
tho-  icy,  and  the  abridgement  of  hi  juft ice fhip , 

Warr.  Spruce  >  thou  art  a  very  ioule,  bred  in  thy  croffe- 
legg'd  profeflion ;  thathavirig  (uckt  a  little  bloud  of  Gen- 
tility, inftead  of  thy  ufuall  bread  bre^ktaft,  art  grewne  to  a 
fancy  familiarity,  with  thy  maintainers.  Thou  buy'ft  thy 

D  hun- 
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laundry  in  Long-larie  pfc  HounfcJitch  with  the  impudenc 
of  a  cheater. 

Sprttce.  Warrant,  thou  lyeft. 

fl^rr.  Hjwliic.  That  (ome-*body  were  hcretoftand 
betwixt  us.  Come  not  neere  me>  left  I  blaft  thee  with  the 
breath  of  myjuiHndignatipn. 

Spruce*  K.epeat  diftance  Warranty  left  I  lame  thee,  and 
fend  thee  from  Conftable  Co  Conftable  in  a  Wheele- 
barrow. 

Warr.  For  this  Spruce  I  will  not  companionate  the  good 
parts  which  my  Lady  commends  in  thee.  Thy  Fiddle- 
fticke  (hall  not  favje-thee ;  nor  thy  capring  lift  thee  aniach 
from  the  ground  which  I  have  laid  for  thy  deftruction. 

Spruce.  Warranty  thou  art  the  very  parings  of  a  Pedan- 
ticke  to  flout  the  compleatneffe  of  education.  Becaufe  thy 
dulneffc  is  capable  of  no  more  then  to  frame  Httroclttes 
from  mens  names,  and  fcribble  a  warrant  or  a  mittimutby 
aprefident  j  yet  thou  art  a  Juftke*(glerke. 

Waft-  And  thou  a  Ladies  Gentleman  Vftier,  a  bundle 
of  cpmplementail  folly esfiitcht  up  with  how-deeV  I 
will  fend  thee  anon  upon  a  vifit  to  the  Piv  ell. 

The  third  Sccene. 

Enter  S  v  s  an,  if  the  middle  Sccene. 

Sufan,  Fie  Mr.  Spruce  and  Mr.  Warranty  how  loud  you 
are  I  my  Ladie  heares  your  noife,  and  is  offended. 

Spruce.  Yes^my  Rapier  and  mine  arme  (hall  maintaine 
it  upon  his  life,  I  love  you  beft. 

Safari.  Indeed  Mr.  *fyr#£*  and  I  love  you. 

Warr.  Tie  maintaine  it  againftthe  life  of  all  the  world, 
I  love  you  beft. 

Sufan.  Truely  Mr.  Warrant  and  I  love  you. 

Sprtme.  He  that  offers  to  love  her  befides  my  felfe^ies. 

Sufm*  Mr.  SprHce.m<l  Mr.  Warrant*  fend  but  for  one 

bottle 
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bottle  of  Sack,  and  be  friends ;  He  love  you  both. 
Watt.  Tie  brooke  no  Rivall. 
Spruce.  Nor  I;  death  muft  determine  it. 
Warr.  Remember  then,  I  muStoche  Cutlers. 

Warrant  goes  forth by the  middle Sccene. 
Sufan.  Though  lam  but  a  waiting-uman,  I  haue  more 
wit  then  to  believe  this  isearneft.  As  if  I  did  not  know 
them  to  bee  as  arrant  Cowards,  as  a  Juftices  Gierke  or 
Gentleman  Vflier  can  be ;  and  deferve  rather  to  be  whip  , 
by  a  Satire,  then  rewarded  for  their  valours  with  thc 
love  of  agcntleuman.  But  Mr.  Spruce  doe  you  meanete 
fight? 

Spruce.  Yes,and  kill  him  too,  I  feare  nothiagbnt  death 
and  the  Gallowes ;  from  which  you  may  favc  me. 
Sufan.  As  how  ?  the  meanes. 
Spruce.  Begg  me,  I  fay  beg  me.  Let  not  my  good  parts 
be  madeunufefull  by  an  untimely  turtle  at  Tjhurne.  Me 
thinks  I  fee  the  pittifull  fpe&ators  condoling  me.  The 
fiflh-wi  ves  drowning  their  dead  foles  with  fait  water  from 
their  eyes  j  the  Oyftcr- wives  weeping  for  me  in  moft  la- 
mentable pick/e.  An  hundred  Chamber-maids  running 
ftark  mad,  and  as  many  more  falling  into  the  greene  fick- 
nefle  with  longing  for  me.  Begg  ale  therefore (I  fay)  re- 
folvetobeggme,a*id  make  great  haft.  It  is  my  feare  a- 
bove  death ,  that  otherwife  fomerich  Citty  Heyre  will 
prevent  you.  Refolve  therefore  tobethefirft  that  fliall 
begg  me. 

Sufan.  As  I  am  a  Gentleuman  Mr.  Spruce ,  if  yon  kill 
him  faircly  in  a  dueli ;  and  upon  no  bafe  advantage  Tie 
doe  it. 

Spruce.  Confirme  it  then  withakiffe,  and  infpirean 
Herculean  valour  into  me. 

Sufan.  By  no  meanes  at  this  time.  He  kiifeyou  at  the 
gaUowes.My  lady, 
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The  fourth  Scorns. 

JEwrLADY  and  Dorothy  by  the  middle  Secant,      ] 

Lady.  You  fee  how  my  obedicne  youth 
Hath  joyn'd  it  felf  e  with  an  unequal!  mate ; 
Your  aged  father,  Onely  to  fatisfie 
The  Provident  will  of  Parents.  Doe  you  fo. 
portune  hath  made  me  now  your  Mother, 
Had  nature  don't,  my  care  could  nor  be  greater, . 
Nor  more  my  providence  to  dipofe  your  good. 

Derath*  Mother,  the  duty  which  I  ovtfe  my  Father 
You  (being  his)  muft  {hare :  and  this  expreffion 
O f  mor e  then  com mon  love,  I  muft  repay 
With  more  then  common  gratitude. 

Lady.  Then  tell  me, 
Now  time  hath  given  your  age  perfe<Sion ; 
Your  rofes  are  full  bio  wne^and  fir  for  gathering* 
Doe  you  Hot  long  for  a  husband  ? 

T>*r9.  Not  with  much  earneftnes :  I  have  as  yet 
No  paffionate  defircs  5  as  yet  no  breath 
Poyfon'd  with  HyperboltcdBflmcries 
Hath  courted  my  poore  beauty;  no  deep  vowes 
Have  paid  idolatrous  facrifice  of  fervicc 
To  my  faire  hand*  whoft  whitenes  if  but  kis'c 
Can  purific  a  foule.  Beleeve  me  yet 
The  man's  aftranger  to  my  knowing  memory 
That  ever  faid  he  lov'd  me. 

Lady.  But  take  heed  :  5 

There  are  a  fort  of  fond  effeminate  men, 
Deepeftudied  in  difcourfive  complements 
That  many  times  will  waft  more  ayery  language 
To  take  a  folcmne  leave,  then  would  make  up 
A  Citty  Oratour. 
Beware  that  nofuch  oylertongu'd  amorift 

Sigh 
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Sigh  forth  his  paflions  in  thy  credulous  eares, 
And  captivate  thy  weakneffe.  'Tis  their  praclife 
To  glory  in  diverfity  of  Miftriffes  : 
And  when  one  fro  wnes  or  chides  their  over-daring 
With  a  f  epulfe,  will  not  flick  to  revenge  it 
With  a  foule  defamation  of  her  honour. 

Sufan.  Neither  can  a  Geatleuman  be  in  love  now  and 
then  but  (he  is  cenfur'd. 

La.  Let  not  thine  cares  drink  in  their  Rheterickjchzrms, 
Left  they  bewitch  thy  glorious  underftanding 
To  dote  on  their  pretences,  which  perhaps 
Shall  be  chaft  love  for  it's  Creations  end  : 
When  but  their  covetous  hopes  preferrc  a  portion 
Before  your  beauty,  birth  or  education  j 
And  yet  perhaps  there  is-  difparitie 
?Twixt  lower  fortunes,  andtheirweake  defers 
Deceit's  a  cunning  baud,  and  many  times  » } 

Makes  vertue  proftitute  it  felfe  to  rnifery. 

Domh.  There  is  a  power 
Calfd  Fate,  which  doth  neceffitate  the  will, 
And  makes  defire  obedient  to  it's  rule. 
All  the  refilling  faculties  of  reafon, 
Prevention,  fcare  and  icaloulie  are  yveakc 
To  difanuil  what  in  it  sfirme  decrees  f 

Is  once  determin'd.  Yet  my  heart  is  free  j 
Vnbouaded  by  the  flri&er  limits  of 
Particular  affe&ion :  (o  Fie  keepe  it. 
No  proud  ingratefull  man  (hall  ever  triumph 
O're  the  captiv'd  fweets  of  my  Virgin  love.  I 

Nor  a  vain- glorious  gull  that  offers  fervice 
To  every  noted  beanty>  boaft  my  favour.  *T 

1'lc  cloath  my  thoughts  in  humorous  obfervation ;  -: 
Andif  on  any  that  follicits  love 
I  fixe  a  liking,  Tie  refer  my  feife 
To  what  is  deftir/d  for  me. 

Latij.  The  refolutions  noble ^  I  commend  •  ;$.- 

D3  The 
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The  fifth  Seme. 

€*ter  Ixttlevvord  and  Mris.  Tongall,  by 
j  the  middle  Sccene. 

Lady.  Welcome  Miftris  Tongall;  welcome.  You  arc 
the  onely  company  in  the  neighbour-hood.  A  Ladie  can 
ill  be  without  you. 

Te*g*  This  Gentleman  Madame,  whom  I  presume  to 
commend  to  your  Ladiihips  acquaintance ,  isof  worthy 
birth  and  education :  the  Lmlewerds  are  not  moderne  j  be- 
fides  their  Aunceftors  were  great  Philosophers. 

Snfan.  And  the  latter  great  foolcs. 

Tong.  Goe,  and  talke  to  her.  Tie  tell  your  Ladifliip  a 
ftrange  thing  of  the  Little-words.  In  feven  generations 
there  was  but  one  girlc,  and  fhee  dyed  an  infant.  Contra- 
riwife  of  the  TongaBs  there's  but  one  man  left ,  that's  my 
Husband,  and  he  s  a  Lawyer :  now  your  Ladifliip  knowes 
hee  gets  nothing  but  wenches.  Speake  to  her  Mr.  Little- 
word. 
La.  Is  the  Gentleman  of  fo  good  education  ? 

To*g%  Extraordinary  Madame ;  hee's  a  wit.  I  would 
my  lynny  were  worthy  of  him,  he  fhould  tetke  no  further. 
I  pray  Mr.  Littlewsrdtpeake  to  her. 

Lady*  Can  he  Poetife  Mris.  TwgaB? 

Tong.  Excellently  Madame;  hee  hath  things  in  print. 
His  next  dedication  {hall  be  to  your  Ladifliip.  Why  doc 
you  not  goe  and  talke  to  her  ? 

Lady.  Whatcftate  liathhe? 

Toffg.  Five  hundred  a  yeare  ptcfent  poffeflion,  more  in 
reverfion.  This  Gentleman*  Mris,  Dorothy,  is  my  friend, 
and  defire's  to  bee  your  fervant.  I  have  made  way  now, 
whydoeyounotfpeaketoher?  lam  bold  to  commend 
him  to  your  liking. 

2>*r*.  Pray  you  Mris.  Tong*t%  what  wages  takes  fre  ? 

7ong% 
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Tong*  You  miftake  Mris.  Dorothys  \isyout  love  hec 
would  ferve  yoii  for. 

Doro.  That's  a  cold  reward  ,•  a  livery  would  keepc 
him  warmer. 

Ton.  Fie,  that  you  will  not  fpcake  to  her.  And  how 
dorh  your  Ladifliip  like  an  old  man  ? 

Lady.  A  cold  bed  fellow.  But  Religion  and  Conference. 
Now  'tis  done  I  muft  love  him.  Would  hee  were  not 
jealous. 

Tong.  None  are  fo  confident  (Madame)  as  cuckolds. 
But  your  Ladifhipsknowneyertue  wilifoone  put  out  the 
eyes  of  his.fufpition.  Speake  to  her  Mr.  Littleword. 

Svfmt  I  would  not  now  for  all  the  Sacke  in  Spline  my 
loving  humour  were  upon  mee.  This  dumb  Gentleman 
would  makeme  forfweare  the  qualitie. 

Dorot.  Sure  Mris,  TongaH  your  friend  would  mak^  an 
excellent  midwife ;  he  can  Jceepe  fecrets. 

Tong.  'Tis  his  modeftje  Mris. Dorothy.  Bleffe  mec  that 
you  would  not  fpeake  to  her. 

The  fxtb  Sc&ne. 

Enter  I  e  r,£  e  R,  Art  lo  v  e  *nd  I  e  ff  he  y  s 
by  the  middle  Sccene. 

Jerk*  Madame,  I  am  bold  to  commend  this  Gentleman* 
who  will  deferve  your  acquaintance. 

ArtU  AS  far  as  my  power  will  extend  to  expreffion. 

La*  You  are  welcome  Mr.  Jerker  and  this  Gentleman, 
and  fhall  beewhilft  your  vifits  are  feafonable.  But  you 
know  I  have  a  jealous  husband. 

Ierkt  There  are  medicines  to  cure  it  Madame. 

Ieffr.  May  not  I  falute  the  Ladte  Coufin  ? 

Ierk*  Tis  but  courtefie  and  manners. 

Ieffr.  I  am  bold  with  your  Ladifli'ps  lip. 

L4.  '  Tis  marvell  you  blufh  not.  So  bold  and  fo  yoims ! 

By 
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By  that  time  you  come  to  your  full  growth  pretty  Gcnde* 
man,  you'l  make  up  the  number  of  the  ten  Worthies. 

leffr.  M  dame,  I  am  neither  Infidcll,  lew*  nor  good 
Chriuian;  though  I  am  little,  I  dare  be  your  Ladifhips 
Champion  in  an  active  skirmifii. 

To*g*  This 'tis  to  be  backward :  you*l  never  thrive  in 
any  thing  unies  you  are  more  forward.  Loie  fuch  an  op- 
portunity vyith  not  (peaking  to  her ! 
Lady.  Secretarie. 
Sufan.  Madame. 
Lady.  Goe,anddire6ttheCookfe. 

Sy  san  goes  forth  iy  the  middle  Sccene. 
Jtrtl.  How  on  a  iociainemy  refolvesare  numb'd, 
And  frozen  into  filence,  that  confirmes 
Thefiiftdiftruft  of  my  knowneiadefcrvings, 
I  dare  not  fpeake. 

Domh.  Shall  I  have  another  dumb  fervant  1  Arc  you 
not  well  Sir? 

Artl.  Well  Ladie  1  yes.  Health  it  felfe 
Jsadifcafeinothers,  if  compar'd 
With  th'abfolute  ftate  of  mine.  Where  you  are  prefent 
Sicknefle  can  have  no  power  over  frailtie* 
The  bcSmeswhich  your  bright  eyes  (hoot,  purifie 
The  moflinfe&ious  ayre.  Your  Words dif till 
A  Balme  more  precious  then  that  Miracle 
The  Ctyinicks  dieame  of. 
At  diilance  I  have  often  fcene  your  beauty ; 
And  thence  received  a  fire,  whofe  quickiing  flames 
Did  animate  my  foule ,  that  elfe  u  as  earthy, 
A  lump  of  paflive  dulnefle ;  now  'tis  a&ive : 
And  it  you  pleafe  to  cherifli  it,  fhall  pay 
All  it's  derivative  abilities 
Vnto  your  ioweft  fervice. 

Doro.  You  too  much  flatter  my  nnworthineffc : 
And  in  that  likewife  derogate 
From  your  owne  f  ulneffe  of  admired  merit. 

Th  un~ 
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Th*  vnskilforft  Phjpognomift  mzy  read 

In  your  bright  forehead,  and  your  formes  exaftneflfo 

A  man  repleat  with  all  perfections. 

Whofe  very  fuperfluities  might  be 

Additions  to  the  barren  worths  of  others. 

ler^  And  can  there  be  greater  difparity  ? 
Would  it  not  feeme  a  Prodigie  in  nature, 
To  have  greene  Summer  with  her  rofe-crownM  head 
Kiffe  the  white  ificlcs  from  Winters  beard? 
Ext ingutfti  her  bright  fires  in  his  cold  bolome* 
Madame,  I  know  your  fportive  Youth  defircs 
A  more  proportion'd  mixture.  Come>  let's  tri  c.  ?? 

Fire  put  to  fire  increafeth  a&ive  Flames ; 
Contrades  dull  each  other  with  conftifion : 
Such  arc  the  frozen  kifles  of  your  Husband, 
Vnto  your  warme  delights*— — - 

Art*  Ladie,  if  any  worthappeareinme 
It  muft  derive  it's  fulneffe  from  your  liking : 
Had  I  inf  us'd  into  me  all  the  excellence 
Of  thofe  Hereicksw  horn  the  Poets  fain'dj 
Were  I  madeup  with  all  Perfections 
That  Fi&ionever  paint  ed,toexpreflG 
Defert  in  fremeft  colours; 
Vnleffe  you  cal'd  it  worth, 'twere  but  a  fubjeft 
For  bafe  contempt,  though  popular  admiration 
Gav't  divine  Attributes.  Since  you  commend 
The  faculties  your  whiteneffe  muft  dfifpole  of— i 

Itffr.  Aske  your*  husband  ltavie !  by  this  hand  I  would 
not  aske  an  Alderman  leave  to  Cuckold  him»  So  he  miCTht 
take  example  from  a  Citty  kinde  one,who^e  Wife,  long  d 
to  kiffe  a  Lord :  upon  which  he  grew  (b  proud -.for .being 
exalted  above  the  reft  fofbJs  ndghbburs,  that  he  would 
fuffer  none  to  Cuckold  fiitff  ever  after  but  Lords. . 

Dmt.  BynomeanesSir.  (ifolute. 

Wrong  not  your  judgement,  which  muft  needs  bee  ab- 
The  choice  of  mc 
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Is  too  infcriour  to  your  richer  value* 

The  Cypr /4»Qa^enc  had  fliee  but  ^no.  your  face* 

Would  ne're  have  dy'dthe  rofes  with  her  blood, 

Wept  on  their  paleneffe  for  Adonis  ioffe : 

But  circled  in  a  ringof  all  her  graces 

Court  your  ceieftiall  fon»ne  upon  the  bofomc 

Of  Tome  more  fragrant  Tempe. 

ArtL  She  mocks  mc  furc. 

Dor.  Did  Sj/rens  heare  your  voice  they  would  giveo*re 
Their  own  malicious  charms:  and  through  the  witchcraft 
Of  it's  more  powerful!  muficke,  rage  with  madneflc : 
Leaving  their  proper  element  to  dye 
In  the  purfuit  of  fweeter  melody. 

ArtL  This  grofTc  flattery,  Ladie, 
Commends  your  wit,  rather  then  your  goodnature.. 
My  heart  is  a  plaine  heart,  and  my  defires 
iVre  truly  vertuous*  not  to  be  contemn'd. 

Ladj.  Fie,  Mr.  Ierktr\  befides  the  words  incivility, 
I  did  not  exped:  fuch  abiurditie  in  a  reputed  wit.  Could 
you  not  haue  couch'd  it  better  ;  fhalll  have  leave  to  doe 
your  Ladifbip  a  piece  of  night  fervicc;  or  fo.  Gome, 
come,  forbearethefe  wicked  follicits,  or  I  fhalldifclaime 
thepiomife  of  my  favours  reverfion  when  my  oldHuf-^ 
band  die's,  if  nature  be  not  mercilefle,  and  I  goe  firft. 

The  fe<ventb  Seme. 

MnterSir  Generovs  Worth  Y,**w/jM»g  Worthy; 
hy  the  middle  S  c  ce nl 

Sir  Gen.  Ha !  what's  here  1  Courtfliip  on  all  hands  ? 
Ladj,  My  Husband. 
Doret.  My  Father,  and  my  Brother* 
TulVerth.  I  like  not  this. 

SirGetu  Mr.  Jerker,  you  are  welcome,  I  hope ;  having 
faii'd  in  his  old,  heehathnota  newfuit;  that  asl  made 
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heraLadie,  (hcc  (houldbeftow  an  hornourabkCrcft up- 
on mce. 

Urk.  Let  his  jealoufie  conftcr  it  into  truth. 

Lady.  He  (hail  neuer  be  but  a  Vnicorne. 

Ierl^  Madame,  however  I  appeare  in  my  wildneflc,  I 
ftialtcontinue  to  your  Ladiftiip  in  my  firft  defires.  So  with 
this  tribute  of  my  devotion. 

jirtl.  I  would  firft  kifle  your  hand. 

Dorot.  My  lip  being  too  unworthy. 

T**?*  I  take  my  leave  Madame. 

Ladj.  Farewell  Miftris  TongtU. 

StrCjtn.  Son,fchoole  your  Sifter.  Come  with  me  Wife. 

TjV§r.  Siftcrf  I  can  but  wonder  much,  that  you       £*e 
Should  make  your  felf  c  theobjed  of  their  Court/hip, 
Who  beare  perhaps  but  th*  empty  names  of  Gentlemen, 
Without  thercall  fuincfle. 

Diroth.  What  meane  you  ( Brother)  by  this  intro- 
duction ? 

T.  wor.  Sifter,  to  take  the  priviiedge  of  difcretion, 
And  fchoole  your  ignorant  courtefie,  that  upon 
The  (hadowes  and  appearances  of  Men 
Confer  your  favours. 

Dwot.  Brother,  you  may  pretend  your  love 
In  this  diftruft ;  but  'tis  an  ill  exprcflion. 
Thinke  not  my  judgement  fubjed  to  luch  weakneffe, 
That  I  can  build  a  faith  on  Complements , 
Or  (with  rafti  paffion)  ran  into  an  error. 
Nothing  but  knownc  defert  (hall  tye  my  thoughts 
To  a  ftaid  liking,  if  I  may  diftinguiflh  ir» 
And  when  my  choice  is  fixt,  it  (hall  be  fuch 
As  your  fraternall  love  muft  not  difpute. 

T.Wer.  Sifter,  my  counfel's  milde. 
Nor  would  I  have  you  violent  in  defence 
Ofafufpecled folly.  Guilt  isapteft 
To  make  excufe.  But  if  your  refolution 
Be  bent  thus  wilfully  to  p.crfift  in  adioos 
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Of  fear'd  diihonour,  be  aflur'd  my  Spirit 
Shall  rage  with  fueh  an  anger,  playes  ne're  painted. 
Dorot.  Diftionoar  Brother,  I  have  a  fpiric  too, 
That  fcornes  as  much  an  Aft  of  foule  difhonotir, 
.  As  you,  or  any  Mafculine  pretender 
To  noble  Vermes.  Guilt  is  apteft  (till 
To  be  fufpitious.  If  a  maid  be  free 
In  her  diicourfe,  and  courteous  entertainment, 
She.ftraight  is  cenfurd.  But  let  a  man  appeare 
Stuck  fui  of  apiftiCourtflitp;  light,  incoiiflarit, 
As  talkative  as  Parrats,  that  are  taught 
A  voyces  imitation;  one  that  courts 
Every  ram* d  beauty  with  a  Teeming  zeale ; 
As  if  his  foules  devotion  were  reftrain'd 
Onely  toherDivi'nitie*  this  man's  caliM 
A  well-bred  complementall  Gentleman, 
Mens  greateit  follies,  if  compar'd  with  ours. 
Are  vertu.es,  fit  for  our  imitation* 

T.Wir.  Sifter,  your  S^rfulart's  not : 
The  lafhesreach  not  me. 

Dorot.  They  are  but  fuppoficions  Brother. 
And  pray  fuppofe  the  Gentleman  thatfeem'd 
To  court  my  beauty,  were  indeed  a  man, 
Not  guilded  im perfections ;  one  whofe  words 
Were  full  of  weighty  judgement,  not  mere  found 
Whofe  reall  vercues  did  beget  an  en  vie, 
Perhaps  an  emulation  in  all  others ; 
And  from  the  freedom?  of  his  richer  minde 
He  gave  himfelre  and  them  to  be  my  fervants  ; 
What  gratitude  in  me  might  equall  this? 

T'  tVor.  Iknowyouare  free. 
And  rather  then  a  complementall  fervant 
Should  be  difcourag'd  in  his  ferious  wantonneffe, 
You'i  give  it  countenance  to  mike  him  bold 
In's  amorous  purfuit  ;  perhaps  to  th'  impudence 
Of  a  lafcivious  charge  upon  your  modcitie  j 
Becaufeyou  fcorne  ingratitude.  Dm 
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Dorot.  Brother  did  not  the  ties 
Of  love  and  nature  check  my  forward  apfnefTe, 
l'de  tell  you  y'are  not  lobe  ,  and  fofpecY 
Whether  your  mini  hold  that  derivative  goodneff 
Which  generous  bioud  communicates,  to  lufpect 
Her  relolute  condancie  whom  you  call  Sifter. 
Thinkenot  your  being  a  man  prerogative  : 
To  be  theonely  C  unleitor  in  manners 
Brother*  though  to  your  perfon  I  am  partial!. 
Through  confidence  of  your  appearing  vertue  % : 
The  generali  vices  noted  in  your  fexe, 
SlicH  as  with  publique  oftentatiori 
You  glory  to  be  guiltie  of,  which  in 
Our  very  thoughts  raife  bluflies — . 

T.  Wot*  Sifter  no  more. 
Leaving  thefecircumftantiall  arguments, 
Pray  let  a  Fathers  care  and  Brothers  love 
Commend  him  firft  whom  you  intend  for  Husband  s 
You*!  finde  us  tyrants  elfc.  Natnrc  is  kind  ; 
But  if  provokt,  fhe  hath  a  Tygers  mind. 
He  finde  him  out  and  fatisfie  my  fclfe 
How  terre  be  is  deferving. 

(joes firth iy the rmrddU  Scene* 

Dorot.  How  is  our  weaknes  trodden  and  infulted  ori 
By  thefe  imperious  men  1  Aid  me  refolves 
Againft  their  threats  and  counfels,  unlefle  grounded 
Onftrongerreafonsthen  fufpition. 
As  the  pure  Oire  refin'd  exceeds  in  value 
Treble  proportions  of  the  courfer  droffe  $ 
So  true  delert  in  Man  an  outward  glofTe# 
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Enter D orothy  4^Svsan5//i 
the    BALC  ONE. 

Sufan*  Come  Mris  Dorothj;  here's  a  Moone  would 
make  a  great  bellied  uman  long  for  greenc  cheefe.  Me 
thinks  'tis  pleafant  taking  the  ay  re  by  Moone-fhine* 

Dm*.  But  'tis  not  fo  healthful!  The  night  infeds  the 
ayre  with  unwholfome  vapours. 

Sufan.  A  figg  forthefc  Phyficall  obfervations.  I  have 
kno wne  a  Dodors  prcicriptions  caft  down  a  Gcntleuman 
for  three  quarters  of  a  ycare.  But  if  ever  I  lie  under  any  of 
them  for  the  greenc  ficknes. 

Dorot.  Fie  upon  thee. 

Sufan.  Why  I  doe  not  meane  naughtincs.  But  what 
doe  you  thinke  made  mc  fo  earneft  to  have  you  hither? 

Doroth.  Some  wanton  humour,  you  have  drunke  a 
cup  of  Sacke,  and  want  a  handfome  Gentleman  to  bee  in 
love  with. 

Sufan.  No  fuch  matter.  He  not  drxnke  a  drop  more  till 
towards  (upper.  I  brought  you  to  fee  a  Due  II. 

Domb.  Bleflc me  ;  betwixt  whom? 

Sufan.  My  Ladies  Gentle-man,  and  \Ar. Warrant. 

Throtk.  They  are  unequally  weapon'd.  Mr,  Spruce, 
though  heebe  a  Tailor  weares  *  — the  foolifh.  rime  runs 
in  my  head.  I  had  almqft  laid  a  dagger,  but 'tis  a  fword  ; 
and  my  Fathers  Clerke  hath  ©nely  his  ink  home. 

Sufan.  And  that's  a  terrible  one.  But  I  faw  the  Cutler 
bring  him  a  fword ;  i  faw  it  naked,  which  was  enough 
to  fright  many  a  gentleuman.  I  faw  him  trie  it  on  a  bar  of 
iron  in  the  kitchin 5  and  many  more  fearfull  preparations. 

Doroth. 
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Dorot.  But  will  not  you  prevent  them? 
Sufan.  By  no  mtaas,  unkffe  there  were  more  dan- 
ger. 'Twill  be  mirth  for  this  twelve-month,  if  our  eyes 
(through  this  imperfect  Moone-iight)  can  but  reach  the 
fight  of  them.  What  confident  daring  will  be  bctwixc 
them  zz  fome  great  diftance  ? 

Detet.  And  what's  their quarrell  ? 

Snfa*»  The  love  of  a  Gentieuman,  I  aflure  you. 

*Doret.  Your  feife  perhaps. 

Sufan,  No  otherwife  indeed.  My  beauty  is  the  object 
of  thrtr  Valour.  The  Combatants  vill  enter  pref  ndy.  The 
Knight  of  the  ln\hornc>  and  the  Knight  of  the  Sfanijh 
Needle* 

Doro*  Both  affefting  the  Lady  of  the  Clofet.  But  Mris. 
Secretary,  what  if  my  Lady  Mothers  Chamber-maid  and 
/aw  in  the  Kitchen  were  here  ? 

Sufan.  For  you  to  make  them  Ladiesf  as  you  have  done 
me.  Indeed  they  might  fcrve  by  Moone-light  j  the  day 
perhaps  would  difcover  a  greafie  Gentry. 

Derou  Fie;  now  you  forget  your  felfe. 

Sufan.  *Tis  ordinary  for  a  waicing-Gentleuman  bnc 
newly  made  a  Lady  to  forget  her  felfe.  But  fee,  I  am  pre? 
vented  from  proceeding.  Let  us  obferve. 

The fecond  Secern. 

Snter  Warrant,  and  a  little  after  him  SpRvce, 
by  the  middle  S  c ce n  s  • 

Warr.  *Tis  a  good  fword ;  it  coft  me  two  pieces.  No 
matter.  Many  a  mans  death  hath  coft  more  at  the  Phy- 
fitians.  Who  would  be  affraid  to  kill  a  man ;  when  hee  is 
fure  of  his  pardon? 

Deft.  Hee  is  now  in  fome  fleepe  meditation  of  your 
beau  tie. 

Sufan*  See  Miftns,  there's  the  other, 

Sftmu 
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Spruce.  That  fore  is  Warrant.  Pie  goc  this  way.  It 
{hall  never  be  (aid  I  wert  after  a  man  to  kill  him » though 
I  am  confident  Miftris  Secretary  wiUbegg  mc. 

7)or0$.  They  goe  contrary  wayes.  Wee  (hall  not  fee 
the  fight.  They  meane  to  xneete  and  ertd  it  at  the  tAn- 
tip  odes. 

Waru  But  what  (hould  I  thinke  of  killing  him  ?  J 
know  heedare  as  well  take  the  wall  of  a  drunken  Confta- 
blct  or  juftle  a  Buffe-coat  leading  a  wench,as  meet  mc. 
Sufan.  Me  thinks  I  perceive  them  ftand. 
Spruce.  Yes,  yes ;  'tis  Warrant:  I  fmeli  him  hitherto. 
Warr%  Is  notthat  Spruce?  certainly 'tis  hee.  Me  thinks 
I  fee  him  tremble  hitherto.  Hee  dare  not  come  neere  me; 
and  1  Icornetogoeto  himtokilihim:  It  may  Hinder  my 
pardon.   Therefore  he  flhall  aflault  me  firft. 

Dorot.  Why,  they  are  fixt.  Hath  not  fearc  cdngeaFd 
them  inco  (tones  ? 

Sufan.  Diflolv'd  them  rather  into  gtlky. 
Warr.  That  fome  good  fellow  would  but  come  and ; 
beat  the  cowardly  Raicail. 

Spruce.  That  fome  Sharke  would  come  now  and  take 
away  his  hat  or  cloak e. 

Sufan.  Now  could  I  fancy  in  my  imagination  what  they 
fay.  Mr.  Warrant.  O  that  I  had  this  Coward  Spruce  here : 
I  would  difmember  him;  and  then  what  Gentleuman 
would  care  a  rufh  for  him?  Now  Mr.  Spruce  hath  ftuditn 
the  Arcadia.  Hefayes.  Oh  that  J  had  thi  Warrant  here 
Ii  would  cut  him  into  atemesi  that  whercfotvervhr  Sun 
ftiines,  the  trepkees  of  my  renowned  vi&orie  might  bee 
yifible. 

Aarr.  That  he  would  but  come  a  little  neerer. 
Spruce.  That  hee  were  but  within  twite  my  fwords 
length. 

Warr.  I  would  I  had  but  a  leg  or  an  arme  of  him,  fince 
he  will  not  come,  that  I  may  kill  him. 
Spr.  That  1  had  but  his  head  here;  how  I  would  ihave  it. 

the 
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The  thirds  cane* 

Enter  Ralph  And  D  o  b  s  o  n  by  theleft  Sceene. 

Ralph.  This  is  the  vertue  of  Sack  boy.  Who  would 
toile  indurt  for  whay  and  butter- milke,  or  the  windie 
juice  of  Pome- waters  upon  Sunday es  ?  Now  could  I  be  as 
valiant  as*— nothing, 

Boifi  I  could  fight  with  an  Army  of  PelteatJ,  fo  they 
were  not  Women. 

%^lfh.  I  could  take  the  wall  of  three  times  three  Tay* 
lors,  though  in  the  morning,  and  at  a  Bakers  flail. 

Doifi  That  were  a  way  to  have  thy  skin  bodkind  full 
of  ilet  holes. 

Ralph.  If  I  fliould  throw  downe  three  or  foure.pofles* 

Dtbf.  What  then? 

Ralph.  What  then  I  why,  I  would  not  ftay  to  take 
them  up, 

Sufan.  Whoarethefe?obferve. 

Ralph.  Givem^anaraiourorSack;  I  am  fliot-free. 

Dokf.  Whilft  mv  Matter  paye's  the  reckoning. 

Sufun.  Mifiris  Dmtbj,  I  have  faiten'd  on  a  defigne  for 
rare  fport.  My  friends. 

Dorot.  Will  you  talke to  ftrangers  in  the  ftrcet  ? 

Ralph,  what  fay  you  pretty  paire  of  Wag-railcs  ?  doe 
you  k*  ant  Play«mates  ? 

Sufin.  W  ill  you  doe  a  courtefie  for  a  Gentleurrjan  ? 

R  dfh.  Within dores,  or  without? 

Sufan.  You  feeme  to  be  valiant. 

Dnif.  They  that  trie  us  ftiall  finde  our  mettall. 

£*/**•  Perceive  you  not  two  men  yonder  in  feVeraH 
place 

Hatph.  Wee  fee  fomthing,  but  they  may  as  well  be 
ftockes. 

Smfau.  Foi *aay  manhood  that's  in  them.  If  you  will  but" 

F  beat 


%% 


# 


Coven  t^G  arden, 

beat  thcraalitde,befid^siGeaclemnan9-thaakcs,  fome  o- 
ther  reward  fliaH  attend  it. 

Ralph.  How  are  we  fare  they  are  Cowards  ? 
Sttfan*  You  may  truft  the  word  of  a  Geot'euman. 
'Dobf*  ComejCom^thou  ftandeft  doubting  like  a  cow- 
ardly foole,  Thefe  may 'bee  Gentlewoemeti  of  g  jod  fa- 
fliion,  and  apt  to  take  fire  ac  valour.  Who  knowes  what 
preferment's  neere  us.?   Wehaveperfons. 

Rat.  Why  then  forwards :  call  uponfack,  2>*/>/*tf,fack. 
Warr.  Who  are  thefe  come  towards  me  ?  my  courage 
begins  to  have  an  ague. 

Spruce.  Who  may  thefe  be?  ^my  wifli  (I hope)  fome 
good  feliowes  to  rob  him. 

Defy  What  was  our  Commiffion  Ralph  f  to  b§at  them, 
and  not  kill  them. 

Ralph*  To  kill  them  and  not  hurt  them  ?  Call  upon 
Szcke,  D*6fi»;  I  begin  to*  be  affraid.  I  can  perceive  his 
fword;  he  fliake&ii  fearefuily. 

Debf.  Draw  thine  then;  and  facie,  fack  the  walleS 
ofTroj. 

Warr.  The  rogue  Spruce  hath  feat  them  to  beate  mee. 
'Tis.  fo.  I  muft  flurt  for  my  felre. 

Ralph.  Sirrah,  thou  man  of  f  eare  and  trembling.  Call 
upon  Sacke>  Bebfett. 

Warr.  Aias,  what meane you  Gentlemen? 
%*lph.  Not  fo  gentle  neither.  Wee  are  fiery  furious, 
and  command  thee  in  ihe  name  of  Sack,  refigne  thy  wea- 
pon i  and  fubmit  to  be  corrected  by  our  valour. 

Warr,.  Kinde  Gentlemen,  I  hope  youl  not  kill  me.  Tie 
dos  any  thing,  rather  then  be  kill 'd. 

%&lph*  A  handfome  beating  (hall  aflwage  our  fury. 
Warr.  Sweet  Gentlemen,  Tie  doe  any  thing  rather  then 
be  beaten. 

Spruce.  *Tis  fo ;  they  are  robbing  him ,  and  I  fcorne  to 
aid  him.  Teach  the  rogue  to  be  fuch  a  cowards  he  might 
have  come  to  me. 

Ddf. 
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<Dobf  Are  you  prepared  Sir? 

Wart.  Mcrcifull  Gentlemen ;  I  have  fbme  money ,  a 
Cloakc  and  a  good  Beaver:  I*ie  give  you  ail,  and  forgive 
you  too,  fo  you'i  not  beat  me. 

Dobf*  This  was  beyond  our  expectation. 

Ralph.  Our  mercy  may  bee  brought  to  a  compofition. 
But  fliould  we  bepitiifull,  could  you  be  content^  fince  you 
cannot  fight  in  your  owne  defence,'  to  lye  in  our  defence. 

Wart.  rie%orfwearea,y  thing,  rather  then  be  kill'd 
or  beaten^ 

Ralph.  That  we  did  beat  you? 

Wart.  That  you  left  mee dead.  Pie  lye  at  a  Surgeons 
thefe  two  moneths ;  and  precend  that  my  skull  was  faro- 
ken  m  twelve  places :  that  halfe  my  braines  were  putri- 
fied  and  taken  <>uu  He  be  mad  all  my  life  after  to 'con- 
firms people  in  the  belief  e  of  it. 
Ralph.  Depart  then,  and  praife  us. 

Warr.  Yes,  at  the  gailowes.  Tie' have  you  hang'd  for 
robbing  me  :  I  fhall  teach  you  to  attempt  any  thing  on  a 
Juftic.sClerke. 

Goes  forth  iy  the  right  Sccene. 

Sufkn.  Nav,  pravyouftay  a  little  longer. 
Dorot.  I  am  weary;  wee' 1  imagine  the  reft  done.  Tie 
fend  n,y  Brother  forth  to  make  them  friends. 
Sxeunt  from  the  Balcony. 

Spruce.  'Tis'doue  Jure.  Now  will  I  home,  proclaime 
him  a  cowards  and  triumph.  H?  I  doe  they  way- iay  mee! 
the  rogue  hath  hir'd  chem  to  beat  or  rob  me.  An  ague  of 
feareisuponme*  Now  could  I  vvilh  my  felfc  transformed 
into  a  beaft,  and  have  foure  legs.  Thefe  two  which  have 
beene  my  moft  ufefiul  members  willfurely  failc.  .    . 

Ralph.  Sirrah,  you  Raskall. 

Spruce.  You  miftake  Sir,  I  am  a  Gentleman.  Vfher, 

Ralph,  Then  thou  abufer  of  wit  and  good  cloathes*  be 
mannerly,  and  uncover  to  tl  y  betters. 

fc  2  Spruce* 
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Spruce.  I  hope  Gentlemen  yon  doenotmeare  to  rob 
ire?  Truftme,  I  have  no  money,  but  afcwfanhmgsof 
my  Ladies  to  give  poore  people. 

Ralph.  We  wilt  be  fatisfied  with  a  fmall  diminutionof 
your  plentiful!  Wardrobe.  Wee  know  you  have  more 
Cloakes  and  Beavers  at  home. 

Spruce.  No  I  proteft  Gentlemen.I  have  but  this  onely 
cafe  for  my  Carkaflc :  and  'twill  not  be  quite  paid  for  til 
the  next  quarter. 

Dokf.  Why  then  Sir,  we  will  beat  you  handfomly,  and 
that  jfhall  allay  our  fury. 

Spruce.  Nay  kinde  Gentlemen,!  had  rather  (land  to  my 
Ladies  bountie,then  be  beaten. 

Ralph.  Why  then  thanke  our  mercy  and  depart,  whilft 
we  like  honeft  theeves  fliare  our  booty. 

Spruce*  And  I  find  otjt  theConftable. 

Goes  forth  hj  the  right  Sccene . 

The  fourth  Sccene. 

Enter  Aktlov  e  bytheleftScczm.. 

ArtL   How glorious (hewsheaveu with  tremblinglights 
Sparkling  their  diftant  bt  ames  !  The  full  orb'd  Moonc 
Borne  on  nights  dewie  wings,  rides  in  her  Sphere ; 
And  thro  wes  the  fliine  which  from  her  brothers  rayes 
She  borro wes  to  illuminate  the  earth 
Through  thinner  ay  re,  where  no  condenfed  vapours 
Arc  interpos'd  to  let  her  piercing  eye 
From  feeing  that  which  flie  gives  fight  to.  Yet 
My  heart  iswrapt  in  clouds  of  leaden  fidneffe. 
Love  is  not  that  in  me  which  others  f  eigne  it. 
1  dreame  not  of  delights ;  my  bufie  fancie 
Prefents  no  fabulous  heaven.  A  hell  of  torment 
Darken's  my  mind's  brightfaculties ;  and  rcafon 
fuffers  it  &ik  to  be  ecdips'd  by  pafllotfc 
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WD*lfi  Now  wee  are  enter'd  Ralph*  what  if  wee  made 
this  our  pr<  fefli  n ?  many  a  One  lives  by  it. 
Ralph.  And  many  a  one  is  hang'd  for  it. 
AnU  Oft  ha^ethefe  inftrumentsof  heavens  influence 
Scene  my  contemplative  watchings; 
When  with  profound  and  an  unwearied  fearch 
I  have  fca  i'd  eta  caufes  of  their  great  effects ; 
And  waded  through  the  moft  infcrutablc  fecrets  ] 

B^thofthe  mediate  and  immediate  nature. 
But  comming  once  ro  read  a  Womans  face, 
There  were  (o  many  heavens,  that  every  thought 
In  me,  required  a  feve?  all  underftanding, 
To  give  each  feverall grace  a  feverallname, 
Anddefinition. 

Dokf.  1  hou  art  affraid  of  the  gallowei  ? 
Ralph*  Not  much  of  the  gallowes  without  a  hangman. 
Artl.  The  Chaos  and  the  earth  were  loves  firft  Parents ; 
And  yet  the  child  did  give  the  Parents  forme. 
What  Riddles  are  in  nature  1 
Man's  a  diforder'd  Mafle,  a  meere  confufion 
Of  rude,  inanimate  fenfe  and  underftanding, 
Vntill  in/pir'd  with  loves  diviner  foule. 
The  fcgfe  is  tir*d,  unleffe  it  vary  e's  objects. 
Knowredge  would  be  finite,  were  not  the  mind 
Delighted  with  diverfitie. 
But  love's  a  fubje&  for  eternail  ftudie ;  • 

And  onefaire  bookc  preferv'dfo,  a  full  library, 

Dobjen.  I  am  refolv'd ;  Tie  nor  fpare  man,  woman  nor 
child,  w  hilft  the  fack  works. 

Ralph*  For  women  and  children  let  me.alone :  if  I  fall 
upon  the  one,  He  foone  get  the  other,   i 

Artl.  What  fabulous  errors  learning  is  attended  with ! 
ftatos  five  Worlds ;  their  fempitcrnitie  • 
Pythagoras  tranfmigration ;  and  opinions 
Judgement  would  blufli  to  father.  But  a  woman, 
Pid  men  contemplate  fuch  a  one  as  I  doe, 

F  3  They'd 
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They'd  Make  her  all  thofe  Worlds ;  and  then  include 
All  the  fam'd  excellence  of  former  beauties 
In  her  more  perfed:  frame. 

The  fifth  Seme. 

Enter  j9Mg  Worth  y  by  the  middle  Sccenc. 

T,  Wot*  Is't  poffible  fuch  ftiew  of  refolution 
Should  appeare  in  Cowards  !  Tic  make  them  friends* 
And  that  being  done  mine  ovvne  intentions 
Muft  be  purfu'd  to  finde  that  Gentleman 
Courted  my  Sifter.  Love  of  all  forts  bends 
It  felfe  to  courfes  for  it's  feverall  ends. 

Dobf.  Now  for  a  daring  Conftable, 

Ralph.  Without  his  ftaffeof  authorise,  or  a  fortifica- 
tion ot  Sack*  A  Conftable  may  be  valiant  when  hee com- 
mands others  what  he  cannot  doe  himfelfe. 

T%  Wet*  What  I  my  paire  of  valiant  Cowards  1  friends 
already. 

Dcbf.  How  I  Cowards  !  fwallow  that  word, or  itfliall 
choake  thee. 

T.  w.  Thcfe  fellowes  have  out-  gone  their  Cotpmiffion 
and  rob'd  them.  I  was  a  wife  man  to  come  abrd(H  with- 
out a  fword. 

Ralph*  Hee  hath  never  a  (word.  Sirrah,  thou  man  of 
preemptions  that  haft  profane!  our  incomparable  vaicur, 
redeeme  thy  forfeited  life  of  our  tnercic  with  fome  gold 
or  filver  piduresout  of  thy  ftitven  pockets 

T.  Wor.  They *l rob  me  too:  Why*  Gentlemen;  filke 
clothes  have  net  money  in  them  at  all  times. 

Ralph.  He  loofces  terribly  Dobfott.  Callupon^Sack. 

*Dobf.  I  will  cleave  him  at  one  ftroke*- 

T.  W*  Doe  you  meane  to  murther  arGentleman  ? 

ArtL  Murder  a  Gentlemanrthe  voyce  came  thence. 
Ilerefcue  him,  though-danger  and  deftruftion 

Me'c 
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Met  me  with  open  mouths.  Villaines,*defift. 

T%  W*  You  have  done  a  benefit  I  mult  acknowledge. 

Artl%  That**  to  reward  it  fir ;  from  which  bafe  ends 
Good  adions  thould  be  free,  l'de  gladly  heare 
A  Hiorr  relation  of  the  Accident. 

Dobf.  Why  doft  thou  quake  Co  Ralph? 

%$lh.  Why  doft  thou  tremble  {o'&obf&ni  I  dare  bee 
whipt  if  thefe  bee  not  fome  kin  to  the  Gentlewoman  that 
fcnt  us  hither  from  the  thiag  at  yonder  houfe. 

T  fV.  Were  you  fent  to  rob  or  kill  me? 

Dobf.  Alas  Gentlemen,  we  are  very  ingrums. 

Ralph.  Meere  Cc  untry  Animals.  Wee  have  valour  to 
flcale  a  May-pole*  or  rob  the  Parfons  Hens-neft :  but  to 
kill  a  man  as  far  from  our  intents  or  daring,  as  pittie  from 
an  Executioner,  or  baflifulneiTe  from  a  Jingo. 

T.  tr  Forbearc  the  reft.  This  affords  me  matter :  Re- 
sume to  th^t  houfe,  there  leave  your  bootie  and  receive 
your  reward ;  onely  this  I'le  keepe. 

Ralph.  With  all  our  hearts  v  wee  had  rather  any  body 
fhould  have  them,  then  the  hangman  both  them  and  us 
for  chem.  Come  Dobfix,we  have  got  the  money  yet  ;and 
a  little  fack  will  animate  us  againe.  My  foul's  under  foot ; 
Imuftraifeit :  But  if  ever  I  quarrell  againe  by  Moone- 
fhine  unleffe  I  am  d»  unk,  valour  forfake  me. 
Gee  forth  bj'thc  left  Scoene. 

Y.  jr.  Bleft  Accident  I  'tis  furcly  the  fame. 
After  a  ftrider  view,  my  memory 
VnlefTeiterres,  tells  me  I  have  fee ne  your  perfon 
Before  this  at  my  fathers. 

uirtL  If  you  are  the  fon  of  Sir  Genet  em  Worth]* 

T.  H.  It  was  the  bleffing 
Nature  and  Fortune  did  beftow  on  me. 

Art-  Jt  is  indeed  a  bleffing,  when  the  vertues 
Of  noble  Races  are  hereditjry; 
And  doe  derive  themfelves  from  th'imitation 
OfvcrtuousAnceftours.  You  have  a  fairc  Sifter. 

"     Y.H. 
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r.  W$r*   Her  beude  is  not  worth  your  commenda* 
cioRS. 

ArtL  Yourmodtftieistoofcvcre 
In  your  tt  ftraint  from  praifing  her  pure  excellence, 
Which  (hould  be  Poets  ftudie;  not  with  fi&ion, 
Andcommon  figures,  but  diviner  attributes : 
Then  they  mull  call  it  nothing  but  itfelfe. 

T.  w*  Havel  found yd.H'*"8iall fcarch yoii deeper. 
ArtL  The  fubje&s  weighi^ould  make  a  Poem  Weighty; 
And  take  away  the  imputation 
Which  fceming  folidntlfe  would  throw  upon't 
Of  a  light  f  aixie. 

Y.  W*  Ic  feemes  you  love  my  Sifter? 
ArtL  He  were  a  Diveli  did  not  love  fuch  goodnefe 
It  is  the  onely  vertue  frailty  boafts  of, 
To  love  faire  fenfuall  objieds :  but  my  foule 
Hath  noted  inward  bt*uty  in  he  r  mind* 
Which  makes  me  glory  (though  it  be  preemption) 
That  1  doe  love  her. 

Y.  W*  Cal't  not  prefumpticn  fir>  you  doe  deferve  her , , 
In  that  you  have  indear'd  mt  for  my  life 
Who  ampler  Brother.  And  I  commend  your  wit, 
Which  1  prelume  my  Sifters  love  hath  whetted. 
*Twas  a  quaint  Flotr.  Wereth'  A&ors  here  againe, 
I'd  pay  their  wages. 

ArtL  Your  Riddie  needs  fome  Oedipm  to  folveit. 
Y.tv.  Why  fir,  ridiculous  fables 
May  fomttirres  ferve  fcrimiratiun. 
Thotgh  twerc  a  meer  e  appointment  in  this  refcue, 
To  {hew  your  love  and  valour. 
ArtL  -What -baft  fufpition 
Poyfons  his  jealous  thoughts  J  'Tis  injurie 
Beyond  all  pa;  ience. 

Y.  W*  Alas  fir,  yonaremov'd? 
Arti  Yes,  to  an  indignation,  whofe  juft  heat 
But  ne*  me  almoft  to  rage.  But  there  are  charmes 

And 
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And  fpds  '    ^  y  >acon|ure  downeray  fpiriu 
You  arc  htrB  other. 

7>**g*  ff*r.  Itfecmes  your  guilt  dare  not  denie  the 
truth  >  -^^/»  Dare  not  deaie  it  I 

Were  thy  hands  armd  with  Thunder ; 
Hadft  thou  a  Gofgont  lookc,  wert  not  her  Brother* 
RingM  in  the  terror  of  a  thoufand  Jibbets 
And  executioners,  I  have  a  point 
Should  fifide  thy  hart  our. 

r.  fT.  But  I  «iuft  tell  you  fir, 
Seldome  high  fpirits  that  purfue  their  honours, 
With  earned  Alights,  will  (loop  at  wcakc  refpefts  ^ 
But  prey  upon  th  opinion  of  thofc  men 
That  (can  their  aft  ions ;  tearing  their  reputac  ions 
Out  of  fufpitioas  bowels  .  Hec's  oot  a  Gentle  man 
Will  not  prefenre  his  honour «. 

Artt.  Your  fpecch,  Sir, 
Savou^  of  ftran^t  feyerLy,  My  honour 
Is  thatpart  of  my  felfc ,  without  which 
The  man  that's  in  me  can  have  no  fubfifling. 
Honour's  thegrcateft  of  cxteriour  goods, 
And  muft  be  itill  purfu'd  as  the  reward 
Due  unto  virtue,  through  the  greatcft  dangers* 
Yet  fortitude  is  uot  the  appetite 
Of  formidable  things,  nor  inconfult 
Ratlines ;  but  vertue  fighting  for  a  truth  ;_ 
Deriv'd  from  knowledge  of  diftinguifliing 
Good  or  bad  caufes*  Thinke  me  not  a  Coward 
Becaufe  I  am  not  rafh :  nor  through  defeft 
Of  better  counfell,  doe  not  refift  the  force 
Ofwillorpaffion;  howfoe're  yourjealoufie 
Proceeding  from  our  better  thoughts  infeftion 
Hath  bcene  a  provocation.  And  perhaps 
The  love  I  beare  your  Sifter,  wiilappeare 
Your  chiefeft  fafetyt 

T.fV$r.  In  an  attempt  of  right 

G  \ 
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I  have  morefafetle  hecre  then  your  pretences 
On  anne  rm  with.  Bat  if  you  love  my  Sifter, 
It  malt  be  honourable  and  not  wanton  : 
She  will  Hade  Champions  clfe. 

ArtL  In  muft  be  honourable  I 
Thofe  words  include  a  doubt  works  ftratigeiy  in  me, 
Love  muft  not  wrack  my  reputation.  ! 

Sin  1  begin  to  fcan  the  circumftance, 
And  confter  your  intention-  You  would  trie  me-: 
But  your  temptations  have  beenc  coo  abaft  ve. 
And  now  my  refolution  is  prepared 
To  doc  my  credit  juftice* 

Y.iv.  You  will  not  fight  with  me  that  am  her  Brother  ? 
Ar$L  g  There's  Magick  in  thofe  words. 
T.  PPf  I  dpe  prefumc  my  Sifter  will  reward  you 
For  thefeexpreffions*  She  is  free  to  pay 
Her  fervants  promis'd  wages ;  be  it  kiffeff, 
Or  any  other  dalliance-  ^  (flies , 

ArtL  What  a  prophane  breath  from  his Blacke  mouth 
Would  poifoo  all  the  idolatrous  religions 
That  e're  a  wfd  wicked  mortalls. 
He  is  not  fure  her  brother ,  but  fome  impoftora 
That  one!yrcounterfeit's  his  worthier  pcrfon* 
I  could  be  patient  at  the  lye,  or  Coward, 
Or  any  thing  that  can  make  pafllon  violent* 
But  her  bright  honour  ftaind  's  a  caufe  of ;  ufHce 
ToarmeaNatipn,  Draw,  ifth'artarman; 
And  with  the  plea  of  valour,  (if  th'aflany  ) 
Defend  thy  crrpnrs  s  Draw  thy  fword.  . 
2V  jr.  Not  againft  him  that  loves  my  Sifter. 
ArtL  Is  my  juft  anger  mock't !  love  made  ridiculous  I 
Draw j  left  I  make  my  felfe  an  Executioner. 
And  doe  an  acl  p£  juftice  on  thy  guilt. 

Y*W*  Never  againft your bofome, where afpirfc 
So  truely  noble  dwel's,  that  hath  conyerted 
AU  my  faigu'd  jealoufies  to  ufefulUove* 

Art  hi 
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AnU  I  am  confounded  to  amazement. 
T.  W*  Pray  reconcile  all  your  diftra&ions* 
Let  not  the  leaft  diftruft  abufe  ybur  confidence 
Of  what  I  undertake.  My  Sifter's  yours, 
If  the  advifc  of  me  that  am  her  Brother, 
And  interefted  in  hergood  or  ill, 
Can  be  prevailing. 

ArtL  Then  requefting  Sir, 
That  you'l  prefume  no  more  upon  the  priviledge 
Of  that  pipe  love  I  beare  your  vertaous  Sifter 
T  admit  a  jealoufie  of  any  a&ion, 
Or  thought  of  mine  which  tends  not  unto  noblenefl^ 
Next  unto  her  my  bofome  holds  you  dear e, 
And  fhall  doe  ever. 

T.  W.  So  mine  the  like.  Thus  noble  caufes 
Put  fire  into  the  fpirits  of  full  men. 
Though  fometimes  fceming  valour  may  ari/e 
Through  toft- or  wine,  from  hatefull  cowardife. 
g$e  forth  by  the  left  Scoene. 


oJB;  4?  Seem.  i. 


Enter  I  e  rk e  k  and  I e f'f  k  e  y \  with *#   ] 
Drawer  9  by  the  left  Scone. 

Boy. 

Non,  anon  Sir,  by  and  by. 
Ier.  Some  more  wine  Boy.  Is  Mr.  ArthvetttmtiA  ? 
Boy.  Not  yet  Sir. 

Jeffrey.  Poore  Gentleman  5  hee's  complaining  to  the 
Moone,  or  ftudying  the  event  of  his  love  in  the  Starres. 
Mee  thinks  I  could  make  a  counterfeit  expreffionof  his 
affionstothelife. 

G  1  Drop 
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Drop  from  thy  Sphtre  thou  filver  Miniftrcfle 
Of  watry  light ;  dance  no  uncquall  motions 
On  thy  rbure  orbte ;  bnr  quench  thy  paler  fires 
In  Lovers  teares,  that  all  inconftancic 
May  fo  be  dro vvn'd.  I  would  I  were  in  love  Coufin. 
/>r>£.  Before  you  are  capable  of  it* 
leffr.  Why  Coufin,is  it  not  defin'dto  b-  youth's  folly  I 
Indeed,  all  things  in  Youth  are  folly. 

Itrkc  Not  fo  Coz.  all  folly  may  be  in  Youch  t 
But  many  times  *cis  mixt  with  grave  difcretion, 
Thattempers  it  to  ufe  j  and  make's  it  judgement 
Equall  if  not  exceeding  that  which  Paifeys 
Hath  almoft  fliaken  into  a  difeafe. 
But  why  would  you,be  in  love  Coz, 
«     leffr.  That  I  might  Poetize  •  you  know  'tis  the  oncly 
dancing  Matter  to  reach  the  Art  of  Meafures;  though  I 
have  knownc  Poets  fcarce  able  to  (land  on  their  feet. 
Ierk*  'Hien  you  would  write  Satyres  Coz  ? 
leffr.  'Tis  your  dancing  conceit*  But  the  Grinkums 
Coufin  cleaves  not  the  f eete. 

Enter  Dasher. 
lerkz  Mr.  DaJker^hUfycenette  hath  doubled  the  favor » 
vizit  us  of  your  owne  accord ! 

Dafh.  Gentlemen  my  felfe,  and  all  that  depends  on  my 
felfe,  or  on  any  thing  that  hath  dependance  on  nay  felfe, 
is  at  your  fervi^ 
leffr.  I  fliouid  defire  your  wife  then* 
Dafh,  Sweet  young  Gentleman,  you  are  the  Epitome  of 
afairebody,  andfhall  command  the  Commander  of  my 
felfe  and  family.  I  will  but  prefent  a  glaffe  of  Greekc 
Sacke  to  the  hands  of  a  noble  Lord ,  and  returns  to  ferve 
you.  Exit. 

\  /^  You  have  a  vcrtue  Sir,  I  could  wifli  communi- 
cated. 

leffr.  What's  that  Coufin? 
lerks  To  cozzen  <£ou(in»- 

Uffr* 
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Ieffr.  And  would  you  learne  it? 

Ierl^.  The  Theorie,  but  not  the  PraBkke,  I  converfe 
muchinTavernes;  and  the  ufe  fhculd  onely  be  a  thrifty 
prevention. 

Ieffr*  As  my  obfervation  hath  taught  me  fomthingina 
baudy  houfe,  where  they  can-not  change  money* 

Enter  Dasher, 

Dajb.  Now  Gentlemen  difpofe  of  your  fer  uant. 

Icrki  Indeed  Mr.  Dajher  our  Wine's  naught. 

'Dajb.  How  I  naught  J  who  drew  it  ?  name  but  your 
drawer  j  he  is  p^nifh't  whilfl:  you  pronounce  it-  Tie  not 
keepe  an  offenfive  moufe  that  eats  the  crams  under  my  ta- 
ble, but  (hall  pay  his  life  to  doe  you  fervice.        Exit* 

Ieffr.  Why  Coufin,the  Wine's  good. 

Ierkj  I  onely  gave  him  matter  for  a  complement. 

lcffr.  'Tis  pitty  to  abufe  him  that  is  fo  apt  to  abufe  him° 
felfe.  ButwhatdoeyoumufeonCoufin? 

ferkj  I  am  ftuddying  a  conceited  health. 

Ieffr.  Why  to  the  long  {landing  of  Banbury  May-pole, 

Jerk,  No  Puritan  will  pledge  that, 

Ieffr*  Yes,  the  Good-wives :  they'l  finde  dancing  * 
more  wholfome  cxercife  for  the  body,  then  fome  of  their 
Dc&rincs  for  the  Soule. 


M  bectne- 


Enter  AKiiov  e  and  young  WorthT 


by  the  left  Sccene. 

lerki  Ar't  come  friend,  and  Mr.  Worthy? 
T%  W.  Our  mutuall  loves. 

Enter  Dasher. 
Dafh.  I  am  bound  to  ferve  you  Gentlemen*  and  I  wifh 
myroofe  were  worthier,  and  my  difordcred  houfhouid 
ordcr'd  toy  our  content. 

G  s  Artly 
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Art  I.  We  are  bound  to  thanke  your  readinefFe. 

Dajh.  Gentlemen,  your  fervant  will  fend  his  fervants 
to  wait  upon  you  presently.  Exit. 

Icrkj  What  accident  brought  you  two  together? 

Artl*  The  meicie  of  my  Starres;  but  what  e?cnt 
Their  influence  will  direct ,  I  cannot  prophefie. 
Treihee  be  carefuli,  hee's  a  Cjniekjaotti 
Of  men  and  of  their  manners      Icrkz  ^  he  &te  * 
Here's  that  {hall  blunt  hts  fangs. 

Art L  Good  friend  be  milde  5 
Temper  thy  paffions  here.  Scandall  may  grow        f 
from,  low  foundations  to  anheighth  of  infamy. 
Thouknow'ft  my  temperance  doth  not  oft  frequent 
Thefe  publique  places. 

T.  Wqu  Sir,  the  relation  'twixtafon  and  father 
May  make  you  jealous  of  my  partial!  nature. 
Truft  me,  i  never  yet  was  fo  indulgent 
To  mine  o  wne  weakneffes  that  until!  my  judgement 
Had  made  a  fuUdiftinguifhment  of  caufes, 
I  could  bee  violent  in  his  defence 
Farther  then  filiail  dutic ;  which  fometimes 
Hath  ftreccht  it  felf e  to  counfell  and  advice 
Againft  fufpition.  For  though  your  wild  behaviour 
In  fome  particular  actions  might  provoke  him, 
Shee  whom  new  dutic  makes  me  now  call  mother 
Hath  given  large  teftimonieof  her  vert  we 
Even  to Satisfaction  of  all  goodneffc ; 
Although  his  age  (in  other  things  judickte) 
Cannot  fo  eafily  admit  belief  e, 
And  fafer  confidence. 

lerk.  Though  I  appeare 
In  outward  carriage  apttomakediflmfl: 
Condemne  me  vicious  5  yet  my  Soulc  retaines 
(Befides  a  generous  difpofition 
Deriv'd  from  noble  blood)  fome  fcrupnlous  fpa$es 
\  Of  better  confeience.  Call  itnotfelfe-flattery 
J  In 
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In  that  lam  mine  ovvne  defcnfes  inftmment. 

Report  fufficiently  may  informe  your  knowledge, 

(Nor  is  it  error)  that  my  intcreft 

In  her  you  now  rail  Mother 

Was  beyond  aH  difpute :  our  equall  loves 

Mov'd  in  one  circle ;  and  our  thoughts  were  fixt  ,• 

Nor  can  I  varie;  fliee's  theobjeftftili 

Of  my  defires.  I  confefle  I  ufe 

Wanton  follicites  •  and  mould  fcarfe  refift 

My  wiflies  fatigfadion  (he  confenting. 

But  thofe  delights  would  end  in  fuch  a  loathing,  f: 

That  I  mould  never  more  have  mercimll  thought 

There  can  be  any  goodneffe  left  in  Woman. 

2Y  W.  This  jarres  upon  my  heart-ftrings. 

lerki  Dos'tdiftaftyouSir, 
That  I  defend  my  felfe? 

T.  W.  You  muft  not  wrong  my  Father. 

Jerk*  I  doe  abhor  the  thought  of  in/urie* 
Nor  {hall  my  fpirit  fall  in  the  juft  plea 
Of  mine  own©  right. 

T*  *y.  But  not  to  wrong  my  Father. 

Iefr.  Ifhebeeabafive*Coufin  challenge  him*  Tie  bee 
your  fecond. 

lerkg  Hee*s  not  a  Crane  Goz. 

Jeffr.  Nor  I  a  Pigmiej  you  mock  my  love* 

Ierk-  Your  forwardnefle  is  dangerous. 

Ieffr.  Why,  he  can  never  have  wit,  that  is  not  valiant. 
1'le  trie  him  my  felfe,if  not  to  difturS  you  Sir. 

T.W.  I  thanke  you  little  one. 

Jeffr.  How  littleone!  Is  not  that  an  affront  CouGn? 

Ierk.  'Tis  as  you  take  it  Coz. 

Artl  Fill  fome  Wine  boy ;  never  a  Drawer  here  ? 

D^fb.  What  Gentlemen,  none  to  attend  you?  (whooh) 
An  unlook'd  for  happineffe  that  my  unworthy  felfe  is 
prcfer'd. 

T.W. 
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T.  W+  Aninfcriour  fer v  ant  may  feive,  Mr.  D  after. 
Da[h.  I  am  the  Servant  of  my  fervanc  that  (hall  (erve 
you.  And  unit  fle  heeierveyxni  he  is  not  my  fervanc.  He 
tunre  them  all  away  prefencly  for  this  negleft  of  your 
worthy  Pcrions.  Exit* 

leffr.  Men  wcare  fwords  Sir. 
T.W,  And  boycstoo  fometimes. 
Ieffr,  Youlanfwerit? 

T,  W.  Anfwer  what  Child? 
leffr.  Little  one  1  Boy  I  Child  1  I  fliall  bee  degraded 
next  to  an  infant. 

Ierker.  Fie  Coufin,  containe.  The  Gentlemaa  cannot 
brooke  it. 

r.  W.  Yes  Sir>heecan  brooke  any  thing  but  wronging 
of  his  Father. 

Art  I.  I  pray  no  more*  the  fubjeft  is  too  harifo 
To  make  good  muficke  in  focietie. 

Icrk*  Then  hereVa  health  roher  that  beftdeferves 
The  att  ributc  of  Faiie :  whofe  w  hite  and  red 
Prove  what's  lifes  mixture.  From  whofe  forms  exa&nes 
Rules  of  Proportion  might  be  better  drawnc 
Then  from  Arts  Principles.  To  her  whole  Youth 
Warmes  Winters  icie  bofome  with  her  Spring ; 
Ytt  will  not  wrong  your  Father,  As  it  goes  round, 
Each  give  his  Miilris  fome  commending  Cbarafter. 

An  I.  W  hy  then  a  health  to  her  whofe  beauties  are 
Net,  a  groffe  Eartb^with  painted  fuperficies  5 
But  a  more  fprightly  Element  of  pure  Fire* 
Within  whofe  Sfhtre  a  glorious  Mnde  doth  move 
All  th*  orbe  s  of  vertue  with  celeftiall  flame. 
Whofe  aftiveciimbings  carry  her  defires 
To  th*  utmoft  height  of  nobleneffe  and  honours 
To  her  that  calls  you  Brother. 

T.  W.  Let  not  your  love  appeare  fo  full  of  flattery. 

Jerk*  Nay,Coz;  'tis  yours. 

Jeffr.  Then  here's  a  health  to  her  will  freely  put 

Her 
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Her  fweets  to  ufe.  Kifle,  and  be  kift  againe 
Without  a  fie.  Whofe  boldneffe  will  not  blufo 
At  an  affaulr,  or  any  warfton  touch. 
And  ifa  man  pcrfill  to  farther  doing, 
Accounts  it  lofie  of  time,  a  tedious  wooing. 
To  her  that  I  call  Miftris. 
r.  IV.  Bravely  come  off  Sir, 
Ieffr*  I  can  come  orrSir. 
ArtL  Now  Sir, 'tis  yours. 
T.  W.  This  Sack  fhall  then  have  my  Encomium. 
Which  had  the  youthful! Father  ever  tailed, 
He  would  have  left  his  rites  to  Poetize ; 
And  chang'd  his  Yvy  Chaplets  into  Bayes : 
Vnchain'd  his  fpocted  Linxes,  and  fiipply'd 
His  Chariots  Ibftier  courfe  with  Pegafw. 
And  with  bewitching  numbers  charm*  d  the  gods 
To  be  his  B*cchan*lls%  that  they  might  feaft 
With  this  mod  heavenly  NeUar. 

Enter  Dasher. 
ler\^  Mr.  7)afher3  your  Wine  is  highly  commended* 
Dajh>  lean  aflure  you  Gentlemen,  the  Grape  from 
whence  this  Sacke  was  preft— — 
T.  w.  Grew  in  Spa  we* 

Dafb.  I  would  have  fetcht  it  farther  Gentlemen  to  doc 
you  fer vice.  A  voyage  to  the  Indies  Ihouldbee  no  more 
then  a  defcending  into  my  cellar,  and  up  agen. 
'  Art .  You  have  handfomely  contracted  your  journey . 
Ierk.  But  Mr.  Da/her;  you  have  an  eminent  Houfc,  ex- 
traordinary Wine  and  entertainment ;  but  no  Sigae  at  firil: 
to  diftinguifh  it, 

leffr.  Me  thoughts  Coufin,  the  Logger-heads  was  a 
pretty  conceit. 

ferl>.  Had  there  not  beene  a  third. 
Dafh.  Gentlemen;,  I  intended  a  paire  of  Scales  with  a 
glaffeof  Wine  in  one  Ballance,  and  a  piece  of  gold  in  the 
other,  or  a  je well. 

h  r:  W0T, 


\9 


50  Coven  t>G  ab.de  n: 

T.  Wor.  An  excellent  conceit,  to  Ihew  the  Value  of 
good  Wine. 

Dafb.  Sweet  Genlemen,  I  am  the  fervant  of  your  noble 
wits.  I  muft  kifie  the  faire  hand  of  an  honourable  Lord, 
who  is  now  departing :  I  will  then  returne  to  bedifpos'd 
by  you.  Exit* 

The  third  Scoene. 

Enter  Shr  (Jenerovs,  jtung  Worthy  by 
the  left  Sccene, 

Y.  Wor.  Sir  'tis  my  father. 

Sir  Gen.  Ha!  w  y  fonne  here  j  and Mr  {crkerf- 
I  came  i*ch*  perfon  of  authorities 
Invited  by  your  noifc.  But  that  put  off, 
Out  of  my  love  borne  to  the  general!  good* 
I  doe  advifc  you  to  be  temperate  % 
That  the  faire  hopes  conceiv'd  of  growing  vtrtues 
Might  not  be  loft.  *Tis  pit ty  that  your  witss 
W  hich  ( jbyn'd  with  fome  experience)  might  defcrve 
To  fill  the  feats  of  Magiftraeie,  and  be 
A  fpcaking  law  )  fhould  fpend  t hemfel ves  in  places 
And  ads  of  fin  andfliame ;  wherein  feveritie 
Of  law  and  government  muftnot  be  partiall. 
Therefore  I  pray  no  more  of  thefe  diforders. 

2*.  War,  Pray  Sir,  take  nothing  ill.  *Tis  the  neceffity 
Of  his  place :  his  difpofition  elfe  is  milder. 

lerk*  Sir,  we  are  Gentlemen;  and  by  that  priviledge 
Though  we  fubmit  to  politique  Government 
In  publique  things  may  be  our  owne  law- makers 
Inmoralllife.  If  we  offend  the  law 
The  law  may  pnnifh  us ;  which  onely  ftrives 
To  take  away  excefle,  not  the  neceffity 
Or  ufeofwbat's  indifferent,  and  is  made 
Or  gocd  or  bad  by'ts  ufe»  We  doe  not  drinke 

To 
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To  a  diftemper,  and  from  thence  dtfrive 
Th'originallofmifchiefes:  nor  is  pleafure 
Our  law  but  temperance-  Creation  made 
Every  thing  good,  if  we  abufe  it  not. 
Then  good  Sir,  (though  you  find  enormities 
Amongft  the  rabble  )  be  not  fo  fufpitious 
Of  our  more  carefull  carriagefthat  are  gentlemen. 

Sir  (jcn.  You  have  faichto  fatisfa&ion 
And  more  then  I  expe&ed.  Harke  you  fonne. 

Art.  I  did  not  think  th'adft  beene  fo'good  an  Oratour* 

Urki  Why  friend?  becaufe  wanton familiaritie 
Make's  us  lefleferious  when  we  are  alone, 
Muft  it  peceflitate  we  cannot  fpeake 
In  a  high  caufe !  Coufin,you  muft  be  carefull 
Of  your  behaviour :  you  are  before  a  luftice. 

Ufr.  Why  Coufin,  have  Iuftices  -power  over  a  mans 
will? 

lerl{.  Some  bufie  ones  have  arrogated  much  5 
But  being  told  chtir  owne  have  ever  fince 
Given  Gentlemen  a  due  refpc<$. 

Ieffir.  l'ie  makefa  try  all  here.  Pleafeyou  a  little 
To  put  orTthis  fe  verer  gravitie ; 
And  drinke  a  glalTe  of  Sack.  Your  age  is  Priviledge 
In  what  the  law  of  mod  eration, 
Denies  our  hotter  blood. 

Sir  gen.  Pretty  fweet  Gentleman.  Is'tpoffible 
That  one  fo  young,  fhould  have  fo  gray  a  wit ; 
*Tis  wanting  many  times  in  graver  beards* 
Pleafe  you  Mr. Ierker,  to  bring  thefe  Gentlemen  to  my 
houfe  o  fupper.  You'l  find  fome  erhptie  difhes. 

Ink:  We  know  your  rabk's  plentifully  furniflir. 

Sir  Gen,  This  was  very  good  Sacke,  neighbour.  Pray   ' 
fend  me  home  a  dozen  Bottles.  And  keepe  good  orders. 

Dafh.  The  beft  orders  that  can  be  kept  in  my  h)ufe> 
or  any  office  of  my  houfe  (hall  bee  at  "your  Worfhips  ler- 
vict* 

H    2  leffr* 
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lefr.  ^ogh;  that  complement  ftuckes. 

Sir  Gen.  Yoa  are  very  comuoUj  neighbour.  Will  you 
goe  along  with  me  Gentlein  n  I 

ArtL  VVe  are  your  leryaats.  *  lis  a  bl.  ft  opportunity. 

Sir  Gen    You  iliall  now  mjiketryall  oi  my  profeillove. 
jerk*  The  reckoning  M  Da/her, 
ArtL  Wee'l  take  the  Barrt  1 ,  our  way* 
Goe  forth  by  the  Ifft  Serene. 
D after.  You  1  doe  mee  honour  to  pay  it  there.  Ten 
thousand  welcomes  wait  upon  youGenrlemen  (whooh) 
Come  firrah*be  the  Mercury  of  neatneffc,  and  nimbly  fet 
this  diforder'd  roome in  order.  Then  give  the  gentleman 
below  notice,  that  it  is  now  ready  to  doe  him  fervice : 
Hee's  like  to  be  a  bountif uli  gueft.  He  talks  of  felling  his 
Land,and  being  a  Wit :  but  how  can  that  agree  together  I 
yes,  very  well.  A  counrrey  Gentleman  to  fell  his  land,  is 
as  it  were  to  change  his  copie  :  leave  his  knowne  trade  to 
pr  ojeft  a  better  profit.  Which  changing  of  Copie  here 
with  us,  ends  many  times  in  the  citie  freehold  at  Lud- 
gate. 

The.  fourth  Scome. 

Enter  D  vn  g  wort  h,  Ra  l  ph  WDobSon, 
bj  the  left  ScceNE. 

Dajb,  Worthy  Sir,  I  have  now  made  ready  a  roome  to 
cntertaine  your  worthy  perfon.  My  houfc  was  fo  cramd 
with  Lords ;  and  this  especially  with  moft  choyce  gentle- 
men,fome  of  the  admired  wits,  to  which  very  namel  owe 
refpecl:  and  fervice. 

Ralph/Vis  a  fine  Chamber,  it  (Lines  like  a  Gold-fmiths 
(hop  in  Cheap-fide. 

Dmg.  'Twould  much  indeere  mee  to  your  kindnefle 
to  briag  mee  acquainted  with  fome  of  thofe  Wits  :  you 
fay  they  ke<  pe  their  rendevous  here  many  times.  If  1  may 

mold 
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mold  my  felfc  capable  Jfhouldgiadly  add  to  their  numben 
Iuc-jed, .  Ih  ve  had  bui  Countrey  breeding* 

Dob,.  C  icy  brii-gingup  forfooth. 

Ralph.  Yes;  for  we  1  iud  like  mad  men, 

*Dajh  QudHonlefle ,  Sir,  there  arc  of  the  wits  fome 
mercenary  ones,  whom  your  money  may  command  to  be 
your  fervants.  But  thtfe  are  of  a  nobler  itraine.  Howfoe- 
ver,  I  will  upon  the  next  occafion  (Trewrny  defire  todos 
you  fer  vice. 

Dobf.  Prethee  Ralph,  whzt  be  thofe  Wits ?  A  familie  ? 

Ralph.  No  Dob  fin,  they  be  of  all  tribes.  Some  are  Ievves, 
and  iome  are  Gentiles.  Some  are  noble  both  in  blood 
and  condition,  and  fome  in  neither.  Some  ftudie  Arts 
of  ufc;  fome  of  delight ;  fome  conceive  well,  but  talke 
wickedly. 

Dobf  Thofe  be  the  Women  Ralph* 

RaL  No  interruptions.  Some  breakejefts  j  fome  breake 
pates;  fome  breake  Tailours;  and  fome  breake  their 
fafts  with  Duke  Humphry. 

Dobf.  A  wile  hoiile-keeper  belike*. 

Ralph.  Some  wcare  Plufti  that  others  pay  for.  Some 
love  Sacke,  and  fome  love  wenches.  Few  will  dye  of  the 
AldermansGout,  and  fome  will  never  bee  cur  a  of  their 


owne  '■■ 

Dobf.  lunderftand  thzt  Ralph.  But  how  comKi  thou 
to  know  all  this  ? 

Ralph.  Tut  man ;  I  liv'd  in  London  before  now ;  was 
fervant  to  one  that  converft  much  with  the  wits,  an j  kept 
an  Academic  of  Mulicke.  I  tell  thee  Dobfo»y  I  have  pickt 
up  moielearning  among  the  crumlnes  or  a  broken  biskef, 
after  one  of  their  meetings  at  a  Taverne  ,  then  would 
make  twenty  Ballad-makers  commence  Poetafters;  and° 
with  the  overplus  indoctrinate  ten  lultices  Clerks,  and 
an  under- She rifte. 

H  j  The 
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The  fifth  Seme. 

Snnr  Mris.  Tongall,  and  LiiTt&woR»  bj 
the  left  Sccene . 
Vtt*gw.  Sweet  Miftns,  you  are  welcome  to  my  ex~ 

Tang.  If  my  prefumption  to  bring  a  worthy  acquain- 
tance aiong  wirh  me,  feem's  not  unmannerly. 

'Dungw.  You  lather  exprefle  kindnefle  to  a  ftrangcr 
that  deli  res  worthy  company, 

Tong.  Sweet  Mr.  JDaJher,  you  are  the  bed.  Woman  Vin- 
tener  that  ever  lov'd  a  GofTIps  tale.  You  have  fo  many 
good  things  to  pleafurc  a  woman  with.  You  were  wont  to 
have  an  excellent  neat  tongue. 

Dafk.  Sweet  Mris* Tongatt*  my  beft  tongue,  andallis 
at  your  fervice. 

Tong.  Kind  Mafter  Da(ber. 

Dung.  To  your  welcome  MiftrefTe. 

Teng.  My  humblenes  receives  your  favour  thankfully. 
My  fervice  to  you  Mr.  *DaJher* 

Dajh*  I  kifle  the  hand  of  your  fervant. 

Ralfh.  Andmakealegg.  This  Vintenerfure  hath  had 
very  mannerly  breeding .  he  came  not  from  the  Banker 
fide,  where  the  furly  Watermen  live. 

Dfijb.  Noble  finl  prefume  to  prefent  my  defires  to  doe 
you  fervice. 

T)obf.  This  Gentleman  hath  IefTe  manners.  Hee  an- 
fwers  nothing. 

To»g.  My  friend  (Sir)  though  he  fbe  of  few  words, 
is  a  fine  wit,  and  a  great  obferver. 

Dung.  A  Wit^Miftris ;  I  flhall  be  the  prouder  of  his  ac- 
quaintance. But  when  I  am  a  Witt,  I  mail  preferre  my 
talking  before  my  obfervation. 

Tong.  I  thank  you  Mr  Little-word, 
i  Ralph. 
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%alph>  Mr.  Littlervtrd  and  Mris  TongaU!  very  good. 
Aire  this  woman  had  a  French-man  to  her  Father. 

T*ng .  Indeed  Mr.  D after,  'tis  excellent  S  acke.  If  you 
were  unmarried  you  fhouiu  hive  my  daughter  Jinnj^  for 
.keeping  fuch  good  Wine  iny  our  houle. 

Daft.  I  retribute  all  due  thanks  for  your  kindneffe,that    . 
you  would  doe  me  fo  great  an  honour 

Ralph,  Miftris,  you  faid  Ifliould  have  your  daughter. 

Tong.  My  friend*  why  fo thou  (halt.  ThisS'acke  makes 
my  heart  merry. 

Ralph.  Who  then  (hall  my  Mafter  have  ? 

Teng.  Why  my  Daughter  linny. 

Ralph.  Aright  woman:  fo  her  tongue  goc,  no  mat- 
ter what (he  fay  es, 

Daft.  What  will  that  Gentleman  wich  histable-bookc  J 

Dmg*  Let's  have  a  health  to  fomebody* 

Tong.  Plcafe  you  Sir,  to  my  daughter  linny. 

Bung.  Let  it  goe  round  then. 

TongaU.  And  hee  that  will  not  pledge  it ,  (hall  not 
have  hef# 

Dobf.  I  hope  we  fhall  drinke  now  %alph. 

Ralph  Elfewelofebothourfliar^oftheSack,  and  our 
hopes  of  her  daughter  linny.  Ent.  Drawer* 

Dung   Some  more  Wine. 

Daft.  (Whooh)  be  nimble  Grrah;  and  bring  of  my 
kingdome  ( that's  my  word  for  good  wine  )  that  it  may 
wait  on  thefe  Gentlemen. 

Tong .  William^  thou  art  an' honed  fellow  ;  and  if  thou 
bringft  us  goo4  wine,  thou  fhalt  have  my  daughter  linny 
from  them  all. 

Daft*  Sure  this  Gentleman  write'swhatl  fpeake.  I 
hope  'twas  not  treafon  to  fay  myKingdome.  I  would  1 
knew  what  he  were. 

Dung*  The  Vintener  feem's  troubled  at  this  Gentlc- 
manstable-booke. 

Tang.  'Tis  his  pradifeof  obfervation*  Hee  is  takirg 
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a  humour  for*  Play  :  perhaps  my  talking  of  my  daugh- 
ter Iinny. 

Dung .  I'le  hatch  fome  mirth  from  it.  Sir,  you  muft  not 
take  it  ill,  ifl  tell  you  of  your  errours.  You  have  fpoken 
fomthingrafhly.. 

Dafh.  Kind  and  worthy  Sir,  my  life  is  your  fervant  for 
this  noble  care* 

Dung.  That  filcnt  Gentleman  is  an  intelligencer;  a  flare 
fpie.  Hee'l  informeagainftyou.  Therefore  complicwith 
him  to  prevent  it.  *Tis  his  pollicie  to  fay  nothing  him* 
feife,  that '-his  obfervation  may  be  the  more,  and  his  owne 
danger  the  lefle. 

Daft.  Sir,  I  owe  your  goodneffe  all  that  ever  I  have 
beene,  am,  or  ihall  be.  He  writes  againe. 

Teng.  Now  Mr.  Littk-mrd,  you  have  fome  fine  mat- 
ter there  to  worke  upon. 

Dajh.  To  undoe  me.  Sir,  I  defire  you  will  command 
all  t  ha;  is  to  bee  commanded  in  my  houfe  to  doe  you  fer- 
vice*  Yes,  yes;   he  writes  againe. 

Dung.  That  word  command  is  a  word  of  gieac  dan- 
ger,  I  would  you  hadnotus'd  it. 

Dafh.  Alas  Sir,  Mris  To»gatt>  'twas  not  neighbourly 
done  ofyou  to  bring  an  informer  into  my  houfe. 

Tontg  .Ho  wj  bring  an  Informer  I  as  I  am  a  Matroo,he*s 
a  Gentleman,  a  wit,and  a  rare  Projector. 

Dafh.  t  believe  it,  to  undoe  a  poore  Vintener,  that 
cannot  complement  a  Gentleman  into  a  ten  pounds  ex- 
pence  ;  but  his  necke  muft  be  in  danger.  Sir,  ifl  were  a 
King  I  would  be  your  fervant.  He  Writes  againe. 

Enter  a  fcoy. 

Dung,  Bleffeme  Sir,  you  have  fpoken  treafon. 

Dajb.  Alas,  Sir,  lam  undone  then. 

Boy.  Matter,  the  Conftable  and  other  officers  arc  com- 
ming  up.    * 

i>afh*  Yes,  yes ;  to  apprehend  me. 

Ralph  9  *Tis  for  us,  Dobfon. 

*DuHg* 
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Dung.  The  Conftabltl  I  hope  wee  are  not  fufpe&ed 
perfons. 

Te»g.  If  I  thought  you  were,  you  fhould  never  have  my 
daughter  linny* 

T&?  fixth  Sx&ne. 

£^CoNSTABlEWOFFlCBRIi    £/ 
rA*  /*/*■  S  C OB  NE. 
C**ft»  By  your  leave  Gentlemen. 
Ralph.  You  are  welcome  Sir,  and  I  pray  be  gone. 
Confix  But  not  without  you  Sir.  You  are  fulpe&ed,and 
mud  arifwer. 

Dung,  Anfwer  what?  heere  are  neither  Traitors  nor 
Fcllons. 

2)<#.  I  feare  I  fhall-be  prov'd  both. 
Tong%  No  Sir,  nor  night-walkers  that  are  taken  up,  and 
caftdowne  I  have  declared  my  felfc  of  as  good  carriage 
as  any  in  the  neighbour-hood  ;  and  my  daughter  Iinny 
Waits  upo.i  an  honourable  Ladie. 

Dajh.  Mr.  Conftable,  I  am  your  fervanr,  Thope  you 
fufped:  no  Traitors  inmyhoufe.  If  you  doe,  they  diall 
wait  upon  you  into  the  Cellar ;  and  there  commiF  what 
treafon  you  vill  againft  as  good  Sack  as  is  in  the  King  or 
S fames  Dominions.  The  Gentleman  writes  flill.  I  am  ut- 
terly lott. 

Cohfl.  There  are  two  fufpeclred  to  be  heere  >  that  have 
broken  the  peace,  and  committed  a  robbery. 
Dobf.  Denic  it  %*lfh. 

%$fyh.  I  ttll  you  Conftable,  there  are  none  heere, 
but  can  breakethe  peace,  as  well  as  you  that  are  a  Con- 
stable. 

Dtwg.  Tbey  fliall  obey  your  aiuhority,  a  id  in  the  VTn« 
teners  phiaze  wait  upon  you. 

I  D*Jb. 
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^Daft.  1  feare  I  mufl:  wait  upon  the  Galiovves/ 

Dungw.  B  ing  myfervants,  Pic  goe  like  vvifc  along 
6   : 

Da(h.  Yes, yes;  ameere  plot  to  goc  along,  that  hec 
may  wkrieffe  againftmc. 

Dobf*  Feare  nothing .RtlpA,  the  Gentlewomen  will- 
notfeeushang'd. 
.  $$lfb. .^uctheyvm:ay  {ufrecus,  and  that's  a Word  for 

hanging. 

Dung.  Youfeemeapprehenfiveofyou.rowfle  danger# 
There's  a  reckoning  to  pajj;  if  you  but  forgive  kfl'i$  free 
you  from  this  Gen^Iemans information-  . . 

Dajh.  Moftgtadfy  Sir,  and  bee  your  fervant,  But  how 
fhall  I  be  fare  of  it .? 

Dung.  You  ftiall  heare  it  from  his  owhe  mouth.  You 
will  not  (Sir)  informe  any  thing  agajnft  this  man  !  I  pray 
.  fay  no, 

Little-No* 

Dafb.  I  am  fatisfied :  and  will  be  your  fervant  in  any 
thing  but  treafon. 

Tong*  But  be  fure  you  fpeakc  to  Miftris  Dmtby*  Nay 
Tie  along  with  you  too,  and  perhaps  fpeakc  a  good 
word.  i 

I  have  acquaintance  with  the  Iuftice,  and  his  Gierke 
knows  my  daughter  linnj. 

Dafh.  Let  mee  bee  your  fervant  Mr.  Conflablc  ,;  and 
light  you  downe.  I  hope  my  boufe  will  receive  no  fcan- 
dallby  this. 

Dmg*  *Twas  a  beginning  yet,  and  more  may  hit* 
Thus  in  th*  abus'd  fenfe  cheating  is  cal'd  wit. 

.Qeeforthtythcleft  Scoene. 

M  5. 
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E#fer  S V5AN,  hy  the  middle  S c  oeN  £* 

SvSANi. 

Hanks  honeft  JSTiehelks*  JTis  time  to  cover :  myLa- 
,  dy  will  to  fuppcr  fo  fbonc  as  my  Matter  conies  home. 
He  brings  Grangers  with  him.  This  Butler  is  the  kindeft 
fellow  to  a  Gentleuman ;  and  deferyes  my  love  more  for 
this  bottle  of  Sackc,  then  WqrratitQt Sprnce  for  fighting. 
Come  thou  infpirer  of  a  diviner  foulc,  that  teache'ftrny- 
fteries,  of  which  Without  thee  none  are  capable :  to  bee 
valiant ;  to  love ;  to  Poetife :  fuffer  a  thirfty  gentleuman 
to  delight  her  dry  e  pallat  with  thy  fweet  moifture,and  rf- 
frefli  her  fpirits  witnthy  cb rrjfoi table  operation. (D rittfa) 
Excellent  Sack,  as  lama  Cjeritlcuman.  NoW  am  I  in  love 
With  my  old  Mafter  for  buying  it  \  wth  the  yiritener  for 
felling  it ;  with  the  Drawer  for  drawing  ft ;  nay,  with  the     - 
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hee  hath  ventur'd  a  chiding  if  it  fhoujd be  mift»  (Brink^) 
What  foolifH  Poets  u^ere  they  that  made  the  more  fbo- 
lifli  gods  drinke  Neftari  Had  Afollo  preferred  ?>a$$ne 
butwith  a  cup  of  fuch- Sack, .  Qiee  would  have  lov'd  him, 
asTdoe"  iXicholai ;  but  'not  to  Ty ewith  hjm..  A , gentle- 
uman muft  not  humble  her  felfetcvafiutlef/r^r;«f/.J 

\X   {'T     <P 

My  Ladie. 
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The fecond Seme. 

Enter  Iadxb,  by  the  middle  Sccsctlie. 

Lady  What  is't  ftiould  make  my  Husbands  jcaloufie 
Rage  io  within  him  to  fufpeft  the'vifits 
Of  every  friend  !  (Sant>ot  my  careful!  carriage 
Kill  his  diftruft;  and  make  Him  confident  i 
Many  a  young  Ladie  that  had  fuch  excufes 
iVs  I  may  well  pretend*  his  age,  difeafesj 
And  ail  the  cold  .defers  are  incident 
Tcri  decaying  ftrengfch,  wottfd priviledgt 
Her  faflier  wills  difpenfe  with  young deiiies* 
Such  are  in  me  >  but  not.  to  fads  faction  :  - 
1  muft  not  wrong  my  fame :  though  my  hot  bloud  - 
Should  dance  a  luiifull  meafure.  But  hee's  jealous i 

Secretary. 

Sufan.  Madame. 

Lady.  Whydoe  you  gaze  upon  me  ? 
$uf*n.  I  would  not  for  th  exchange  your  LadUffup  were 
-     a$Sft 

ti'diy*  And  why, fo  ? 

Sufan.  I  flibuld  runnc  madd,  for  love  of  your  La- 
diflhip. 

Lady.  What  humour  haye  you  got  ?  you  haveftire  beene 
tijpling.  Fie  Secretary. 

Sufdn.  I  hope  your  Ladifhip  hath  a  tetter  opinion  of 
your  uman,  then  to  be  carncft  becaufe  £he  jefts* 
Lady.  You  know  Mr.  lerkgri 
Sujani  A  very  handfome  gentleman.  I  wonder  no  wor- 
thy <Gentleuman  is  in  love  with  him: 

Lady*  No  Secretary  5  whatthinkeyouofme? 

Sufan. 
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Sttfa**  Doth  your  Ladifliip  love  him  ?  truely  and  for 
doe  I  * 

^Lady.  But  not  as  I  doe  : 
I  could  betray  mine  honour  to  his  love ; 
And  fell  my  frame  for  his  more  fweet  embraces :  ' 

Give  thpfe  delights  which  are  my  Husbands  due 
To  his  enjoying. 

Sufan.  And  will  your  Ladifhip  difcover  this  to  meer? 
Truely  I  meane  not  tobee degraded  from yojrLadifhips 
uman,  to  hold  the  doore,  and  crye>my  Mallei's  comtrung. 

Lady.  Thy  employment  ihall  be 
When  wee  are  clolely  fet  atdallyance 
Blufh  not  what  ere  thou  feeft ;  but  call  thy  Mafter ; 
The  fervicc  may  be  worth  a  new  gb  wne. 

Sttfan.  How,  call  my  Mafter  hDid  ever  any  Ladte  en- 
joy a  friend  in  a  corner,  and  wifh  her  Husband  (who  is 
fufficiently  jealous  alreadie  )  to  fee  it  1  Now  as  I  arn  a 
Gentlcuaian*  and  had  rather  bee;  a  Ladie , 'tis  not  my 
mind* 

Lady  But  'tis  mine i 
His  knowledge  of  t  would  add  to  the  delight, 
And  make  th'offence  lefTe.  Citie  Dames  canpra<5Hfe 
Slights  to  deceive  their  Husbands,  mine  (hall  know  it* 

Sufan:  But  is  your  Ladifhip  earneft  ? 

Lady.  As  earneft  as  refolves  can  make  me. 

Sufan.  But  lam  refoiv'd  not  to  obey  your  Ladyftup* 
Shall  I  that  am  my  Ladies  Secretary  as  it  were,  be  treache- 
rous to  her  fecrets  ?  Then  let  me  not  be  counted  amende- 
uman.  If  it  pleafe  your  Ladifihtp  lie  tell  him  you  intend 
fuch  a  thing  that  he  may  prevent  it* 

Lady.  Difpute  not  my  commands,  but  doe  them  : 
Or  I  fkall  ftopthe  current  of  my  favours. 
That  hitherto  have  flow'd  fo  fully  on  thee« 
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The  third  Scocne. 

Enter  Sir  Gene  rov  s  W  ok  t  h  y  ,  I  b  r  *  k  r  J 
ARtXove,2*.  Worthy,  Svs an,  Ieffrey, 

by  the  middle  S  c  ce  n  e  . 

- 

&rqenm  I  haye  brought  you  fprne  guefts  Wife*  Send 
yforur-  encertaingieflt  be  worth  their  labour. 

JL^.  I  could  wifli  it  much  better  for  Mafter  termers 
fake. " 

Sir  Gen.  I  feare  you.  are  j^oo  free  that  way. 
I  am  yet  a  man,  and  rny  declining  age 
Hathnot  to  weakened  judgement  in  trie, 
That  paffion  foould  betray  my  jealous  thoughts 
Nor  can  I  but  fufpecfr,  and  muft  be  fatisfied. 
Her  woman  is  theinftrument.  yixis.Sufan* 

T.W.  Pray'Sir,  (et  mc  prepare  her.  No  more  Willi 
In  the  feverer  Perfon  of  a  counfellour 
Xnftru&yourcare.  But  fince by  curious fearqh 
I  have  infbrm'd  my  knowledge 
Even  to  fatisfadion  of  his  worth, 
Let  me  commend  thisnc/ble.gentlenia;n 
Vnto  your  befLdehrqs ;  let  him  pofjfeffe  ?hem« 

Dorot.  Brother,  without  mature  confideratioa 
Idare  not  doe  an  a<9 ;  on  which  depends 
Such  dangerous  events. 

T.  W.My  iovc*<  5c^ur  warrant.; 
Have  not  I  fearchd  *u.  ^  throughly  ?  r^^e  not  I 
Found  him  deferving  all  triads  due  tommy 
Though  malice  were  his  judge.  View  but  his  perft% 
Art  could  not  fhapea  more  exadt  'pr.pporri.Qp ;. 
And  through  his  Chriftajl  bofome  read  his  heart 
Wherein  fuch  noble  thoughts  arecharadcr'd— 
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Sufa»*  You  (hall  command  a  poore'Gentieuman  any 
thing;  rfeither  doel  exped:  reward*  I  onely  defire  you 
will  accept  it  as  an  a&  of  my  lore.  But  why  fhould  you 
be  jealous  of  my  Lady. 

Sir  Gen.  Aske  menoidlequeftions,  but  doe  it.  Thou 
mayft  bee  a  Lady  thy  felfe,  ifit  lie  in  my  power  toraife 
thee. 

Sufartt  Alas  Sir,  an  old  nun  raife  a  Gentleuman. 
Dsrot.  We  have  afather  (Brother)  to  whofe  care 
We  owe  another  dutie,  then  that  onely 
Which  Nature,  hath  injoyn'd  us  for  receiving 
Our  beings  from  him.  Let  notour  rafti  wills 
Sway'd  onely  by  defire,  run  any  courfe 
Agrees  not  with  his  liking :  Yctl'letell 
Tne  Gentleman  how  much  he  owes  your  love 
For  thus  commending  him. 

Lady*  How  now  Sir  ^eneratu I 
Courting  my  woman?  am  not  I  war  me  enough 
To  thaw  your  frozen  appetite  ? 

Sn[an.  Truly  Sir,  if  my  Lady  knew  how  much  Ilov'd 
you,  'twould  make  her  jealous. 
Lady,  Indeed  it  would  not. 
Revenge  fliould  be  a  rcmedie. 
SirCjtn.  That's  my  feare. 
Lady,  Nay,toheragainC5_y9iiarenotthefir9 
That  hatrrabus'd  his  lady. 

StrGen.  Wife,  forgoe  thefe  fond  thoughts,  and  with 
care  apply  your  felfe  to  entertain  thefe  gemlemen. 
I*Ie  to  my  clofet.  gees  forth. 

Lady*  I  want  but  th'  opportunity  of  their  abfenee3 
Which  I  muft  ftraight  contrive. 

Artl  I  am  now  animated 
To  come  the  ncereft  way  without  more  circumftance  i 
And  tell  you  how  your  beauty  and  your  vcrtues 
Have  won  on  my  defires  to  make  them  yours. 

Derot. 
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D^rtf.  Ithankeyou  Sir,  and  could  mine  ownc  eyes  fee 
•  iBut  halfe  that  worth  my  BnxherUyes  is  in  you , 
My  equall  thoughts  fhouid  anfvver* 
.-,  Y  W.  ftfhatfaidfteSir? 

ArtU  It  feemes  you  did  commend  me  1 

T:  w.  Yes  by  my  hopes  of  good,  no  otherwife 
Then  I  defireto  have  my  feife  commended 
Vpon  the  like  occafion. 

jirtl.  I  muft thanke  you  Sir. 

T.  w*  1  doe  interpret  it;  and  have  thought  upon 
Another  tryall,  Let  me  intreatyouSifter 
To  confter  my  intentions  right.  Though  I 
Commended  him,  Was  onely  to  diftinguifli 
Your  paflion  and  your  reifon.  Now  I  find 
The  latter  ftrongeft,  that  you  refufe  thclovc 
Of  one  fo  much  deFeftive. 

Dcrot.  How  \  defefryr  I 
Brother,  my  judge  muit  ftath  asfearchingeyes 
Can  fee  the  fulnefle  of  his  manly  \vorth 
Through  all  the  vailes  of  your  detraction* 
And  now  to  fhew  how  much  I  doe  prefer 
Thefrecdome  of  my  will  before  your  counfcll; 
Tie  tell  him  I  doe  love  him. 

r.W.  Sifter,  I  hope 
You  are  not  earneft  1 

Dorot*  As  earneft  as  my  love ; 
Which  fince  I  firft  beheld  him  tooke  poffeflion 
Or  all  my  thbughrs,  though  cuftomary  nicenefle 
Reftraind  me  from  difcovering  them ;  but  now— 

Lady  Pray  daughter  overfee  the  fervaiits. 


T%  W.  Mother  beflirewyour  heart,  flie  was  in  a  good 
veine.  But  come  fir,  wee'!  purfue  ir. 

Exeunt young  Wmby,  andArtlcve, 
Jeffr.  It  bath  beene  no  fmall  punifhment  for  mee  to 
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hold  my  peace  all  this  while.  My  Coufin  is  morall  be- 
fore companie  and  counfer$  my  mariners.  But  now  I  hope 
my  Tongue  (hall  have  libertie ;  and  her's  my  Ladies  gen- 
tleuman  to  exercife  it  with. 

La.  Your  little  Coufin  may  flay.  How  like  you  the  plot  ? 

Ierk*  As  the  end  proves  it.  And  fince  your  conftancie 
Hath  held  out  'gainft  my  Icud  temptations, 
Which  have  as  well  beenetryalsof  your  veitnes 
As  ads  of  wantonnefic,  I  here  defift. 
Henceforth  my  tongue  (hall  never  utter  found 
Offenfivc  to  your  modeftie. 

Lady.  Pray  let's  fit, 
And  enter  on  the  project,  though  it  be  nice 
When  wjt  masks  vertue  in  a  cioke  of  vice. 

Snfan.  They  are  going  to  it,  and  heer's  a  little  one  will 
tell.  Pray  fir,  can  you  keepe  counfcll? 

lejfr.  As  well  as  a  woman. 

Smfan.  Indeed  they  and  children  are  kl  n. 

Jeffr.  You  need  not  fcare  your  fecrets. 

Sufd*.  Then  IfliallloVe  you  heartily.  But  pray  Sir,  no 
medling  with  a  gentleumans  apron.  Here's  that  will  helpe 
your  growth :  pleafe  you  to  partake. 

left.  She  abufeth  me,I  muft  fit  her.  What  is't  Miflris  ? 

Sufan.  SacklaflbreyouSir;  and  I  hope  you  will  love 
a  poorc  gentleumans  as  flie  loves  you. 

left.  If  the  Butler  be  not  coo  deeply  intcrefted* 

Lady.  Secretaries 

Snfan.  Madame. 

Lady.  You  forget  your  imployment. 

Sufan.  I  faw  your  Ladi&ip  doe  nothing  ycc«  I 

Lady*  Doe  we  not  kiflc  1 

Sufa*.  I  runnc  then,  and  dare  not  looke  backe  for  fears 
of  blu/hing.  Exit. 

J'jfifr*  What  ftrange  contrivement's  this  ? 
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The  fourth  Sccene. 

Enter  Sir  Generovs  Worthy  with  Sv  san, 
by  the  middle  Seattle* 

Lady.  Nay,  blufti  not  Mr.  lerfery  ours  is  no  aft  of 
flfiamc,bac  co  be  gloried  in  ;  youth  to  youth*  Sir  Generous 
are  your  h  tfnes  fo  lop-heavy  they  make  you  hang  the 
head.  Never  droop  at  it  man.  A  Lord  may  bee  a  Cuck- 
old and  nw  ver  the  wiler:  you  have  gotten  the  knowledge 
of  what  you  did  but  fufpeft  before. 
-  Sir  (j  en.  Out  of  my  warring  thoughts  difcretion 
Haihorder'darefoive,  whpfe  praftife  (hall 
Preferve  my  credit.  Though  I  much  wonder 
A  womans  fmooth  hypocrifie  fliould  make 
Even  her  fecret'ft  aftions  to  appeare 
Moft  vertuous ;  yet  in  this  to  ftaine  her  whiteneffe. 

Lady.  I  did  it  Sir  to  cure  your  /ealoufie 
More  then  for  fatisfa&ion  of  defire, 
Which  I  have  often  fatiated,  when 
Your  cold  abilities  were  comforted 
With  downe  and  fileuce  j  when  your  dreames  prefented 
The  quiet  of  a  grave. 

Ierk^  I  did  it  Sir, 
In  gratitude  for  your  hofpitality- 
Pleafe  you  to  take  my  counfell.  Be  divore'r. 
You  need  no  proofes,  fitice  fhees  her  owne  accufer. 
Tie  then  procure  a  difpenfation 
And  wee'l  be  marry  ed. 

Sir  Gen*  *Tis  affented  ro. 
Nay  more,  Tie  give  you  all  her  portion  backe : 
Nor  (hall  the  leafl;  difquiet  in  my  thoughts 
Make  me  remember  it.  Think  not  (young  man)  mine  age 

So 
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So  weike,  bat  I  can  conquer  paffion. 

My  aft  (haliinftanJy  have  confirmation  j 

And  be  a  prcfidtnt  where  fuch  inequality  \ 

Of  year es  are  joyn'd. 

Lady*  Pray  go  dSir  Generous  flay, 
*I  have  nut  yet  contented ;  and  I  ihiakc 
The  Lawcaanotdifpenle  whilft  either  five. 
If  yru  refblve  divorce* ycu'i onvly  force  me 
To  an  unwilling  widiiow  I  tood  j  and  howllttle 
My  innocence  defer  ves,  the  kait  iuiped*, 
Though  Idid  faigne  a  guilt  for  better  ends* 
Iuft  heaven  can  witndie.  There  was  no  neceflity 
To  tempt  my  woman  to  ducover  us. 
lr  was  my  firft  command. 

Str  Cjen,  I  heare  ftr  a*  .ge  words 
Which  muft  be  fcannM  and  e»nftrued. 

Itrkz  Heiemylolicuesctafe.  Butldefire 
a>  rem  me  thefervantof  your  vermes* 

e  >  tJUi  favours  livery,  w  hofc  example 
H  i  h  w  on  in  my  rdolves  to  reconcile 
M)  wilder  (buld 

Lady*  Whilft  youperfeverin'r, 
I  fii  all  preler ve  y  ou  in  my  pureft  thoughts ; 
But  never  to  infed  them. 

Str  gen.  The  World  reputes  me 
A  u.au  of  full  difcretion ;  and  mine  age 
Is  not  fo  rotten  yet,  to  be  twice  childe. 
Hence  yec  vaine  jealoufies,  thatinlovedifeas'd 
Are  peccant  humours  :  therefore. muft  be  ptfrg'd. 
Come  to  my  bofomepatterncoftrue  goodneffe. 
N^re  more  thofe  bug-besres  to  the  minds  bleft  quiet 
Shall  fright  thee  thence. 

Lady.  Then  will  my  joyes  be  fetled. 

Sir  ^en.  Good  Sir  forgive 
The  rafhneflc  of  my  paffion.  lie  no  more 
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Be  jealous  of  y our  vifics;  but  defire 

The  love  I  bcare  your  pcrfon  may  b:  ufefull 

To  all  good  ends. 

The  fifth  Scowa 

Enter  T.  Wortht,  Artlovh,  Dorothy,^ 
r.  W.  Nay,  biuih  not  Sifter ; 
Though  it  be  vertues  colour.  Say*t  agen« 
Here  are  more  witnefles. 

Sir  Gm.  Whence  growe's  this  exultation  ? 
T.  w.  From  inward  joy  that  (he  affeds  this  gentleman, 
Whofe  Vertues  wonn, 
¥pon  my  love  to  be  bw»  Oratour  ; 
And  not  ref peels  infefted  with  the  mixture 
Of  any  worle  condition** 
Sir  Gen.  Doc  you  love  him  ? 
JDoret*  I  hops  to  your  kind  judgement  'twill  appeare 
A  vertuouf  truth. 

Sir  Gen.  If  he  be  found  deferving 
In  the  dependanees  on  bloud  and  fortune 
I  (hallconfent,  and  then  may.  mutual!  love 
Eender  you  happy* 

Arth  Ho  w  am  I  bleft  that  your  white  fouler 
Hath  bounded  it's  defires  within  the  circuit : 
Of  my  too  narrow  worth  I . 

Sir  6 en*  Supper  not  ready  yet  I  my  fervants  aremuff- 
«allj  pleafe  you  Gentlemen  to  dance  alittle.  *Tis  a  health- 
full  ejtercife;  bid  them  prepare  their  inftruments.  Come, 
come,  fettje  toif*  <  Spruce  and  Warrant  %entcr 

,        Hove  to  fee  a  nimble  aaiveneffe       with Mnpckc* 
fe  noble  youth ;  it  argues  active  minds 
Iti  well  fhap't  bodies,  andbegets  a  joy 
Dancing  within  me.  Dante* 
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Thefixth  Scoene. 

gtfter  LXTTLBVVORB,  ToNGALL,  DvNGVVORTH, 

Constable,  Ralph  and  Do  b  son,  4/ 
*£*  middle  Scoene* 

5#r.  <?*».  Welcome  neighbour  TwgaR:  what  means 
thefe  people  ? 

Confi.  I  have  brought  them,  ant  pleafe  your  Wor- 
(Hipp* 

Sir  Gener*  Whom ,  and'c  pleafe  you ,  Matter  Con- 
ftable. 

G$nfl.  The  theevesr  and't  pleafe  your  Worflup,  that 
rob'd  your  worfhips  Gierke. 

Spruce.  Now  Warrant. 

Warr.  Howl  IrobUl  the  Conftable  is  furely  drunke; 
I  was  not  rob'd. 

Cenfi,  How's  that  I  did  not  you  bring  mee  to  the  Ta« 
vernc;  {hewmesthefellowes,  and  direft  me  to  appre- 
hend them?  Did  you  not  promife  mea  (hare  if  they  might 
be  brought  to  a  composition  ? 

Warr.  Who?  1  I  verily  I  fay  I  know  thee  not. 

Confia.  How  I  not  know  the  Conftable !  Come  Mr. 
ff arrant  %  let  mee  utiderftand  the  myfterie  without  being 
farther  abused.  You  forget  the  place  where  wee  had  re^ 
creation  for  uothir>g,  onely  promifing  the  wenches  favour 
uponoccafion :  againft  whom  wee  afterwards  informed 
to  get  fees. 

Sir  Genen  Is'c  noe  otherwife  ?  it  (hail  raife  fome 
4mirth« 

Dobf.  Did  not  I  tell  thee  Ralph,  the  Gentlewomen  ? 

Ralph*  Well,  'tis  a  rare  thing  to  bee  a  Juftrce.  Were 
Ibucfwel'd  with  a  little  authorities  mee  thinks  I  could 
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crye,  you  Rogue ,  you  Rafiall,  or  you  Conftable,  moft 
gravely. 

Dobf.  And  'tis  as  rare  a  thing  to  bee  a  Conftable;  to 
command  in  the  name  of  authority,  and  bee  diunke  at 
midnight,  Without  danger  of  the  iiocks. 

Sir  Gen>  \  {hall  refpc<5l  him  Mns*  TwjraN.  Mr,  C**« 
ft  able  I  doe  conceive  an  abufe  done  to  m*  perfon,  in  that 
you  here  traduce  two  Grangers,  pretending  appointment, 
when  none  will  accufe  them ;  nor  can  I  fuddainly  difco- 
ver  the  err  our. 

Conftable*  Now  by  all  the  painted  authorise  of  my 
ftaffe 

Sir  Gen*  No  fwearing  Conftable;  I  have  determin'd 
to  conftrre  a  power  upon  the  accufed ,  to  judge  both 
it  and  you  ;  and  the  moft  offendor*  fhak  fuffer  what  (hall 
be  due. 

Confta.  Whither  (hall  I  fall  I  from  my  Empire  of  com- 
mand,, to  obey  a  mock-Coriiiablei  The  danger  of  exam- 
ple forbid  it,  thatClownes  androolc:  h.  ik  r  made  Jufti- 
ccs  in  earneft. 

Sir  Gen.  No  mote  of  this  modrfiit  :  IVIwe  it  foj 
and  exercne  your  wit.  I  have  knowi^e  a  Couiiwrey  ftilow 
full  of  kmvifh  clinches. 

Dobfo».Yt:s  Sir,  'tis  ordinary  in  a  Smith. 

Ralph.  Then  if  I  fit  you  not  tor  a  Juflice 

'Dobfin.  And  I  for  a  Conftable.  You  (hall  heare  iny 
tone. 

Conft.  And  I  for  an  offendor. 

%alph.  Can  you  write  and  read  young  gentleman  ? 

leffr.  Like  a  gentleman. 

Ralph.  Then  you  fliali  be  my  Worships  Clerice.  And 
fol  aflume authentic,  (hem,  htm) 

Spruce*  Now  fliall  we  be  jeer'd  out  of  our  skins* 

Warr*  Set  a  good  face  on*t. 

Ralph,  (hem,  hem,)  what  are  you  firrah? 

?>obf. 


C  OVEN  T-G  A  R  D  E  Nt  Jl 

'Doif.  I  am  Debfin,  the  Conftable  and't  pleafe  yoiir 
Wor(hlp. 

P  C**/?.  Hee  lies  and'c  pleafc  your  Worfliip,  I  arn  the 
Conitable. 

Ralph.  You  were  the  Conftable ;  but  your  dignitie  is 
juftly  taken  from  you,  and  conferred  upon  honeft  Iohn 
Dobfon.  Thou  halt  beene  a  raskall  firrah,  a  corrupt  Con- 
ftable. Thou  haftconverft  with  deeds  of  darknefle>  ha- 
ting the  ail  light,  but  wenches  and  a  lanthorne :  which  a 
married  Conftable  can  never  want  at  midnight.  Thou 
haft  watch't  little  and  pray'd  lefle  :  thou  fhalt  therefore 
faft  thy  fdfe  into  amtndement.  And  fo  I  commit  thee 
with  thy  guard  of  Bill-men  to  the  mercie  of  a  Shrove- 
Tuefdayes  rebellion,  (hem,  hem.) 

*Dobfo».  Here's  an  other  refendant,  and'c  pleafe  your 
Worfhip. 

Ralph.  N^w  Sir,  what  are  you? 

Wart.  A  Juftices  Cierke.  • 

%alph\  Oh,  I  know  you  firrah. 
You  write  true  Latine,  not  to  be  under  flood  by  the  Wor- 
fhipfull  bench. 

Watr%  Your  Woifhip  is  mifinform*d«  I  cannot  write 
true  Orthographic  without  a  Copie ;  and  for  Latine,  I 
havelefTetheiitheDeanebf  Dunftable.  I  have  read  Igno- 
ramus s  but  finding  hard  words  which  were  not  in  the 
Didionar}  •  Tfweare  Iunderftand  it  no  more  then  Igno- 
rarmu  himf  t  fe. 

Ralph,  Make  his  tJMittimm  and  fend  him  to  fchoole ; 
(hem,  hem,;  what  are  y^u  Sir  ? 

Spruce.  A  Ger.rJemsnVflH'f.- 

Ralph.  You  are  a  Mat:  in  of  mock-Gentry ,  made  up 
of  Mike  and  v&ire-giory.  You  begin  to  grow  out  of  fa- 
shion. I  will  therefore  have  \  0u  ftircht  into  a  cafe  of  com- 
plements, and  commended  to  feme  thi  ifty  ho uCv-  keeping 
L*die  intheCountrey,  whcie  yournayfavchtr  Ladifnip 
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die  charge  of  a  Taylour ;  and  if  you  can  read,  fervc  for  a 
houfe-Chaplaine  in  rainy  weather,  (hem,  hem.)  Bring 
Chat  Countrcy  Gentleman  before  me. 

*P#igM  You'i  grow  {aucie  fir  rah. 

Sir  Qcw,  Pray  lee's  uphold  the  jeft.  Tie  not  fpare  mine 
pwne  perioRe  Your  fervant's  witty. 

R/lpb.  You  are  a  Countrey  Gentleman  $  a  Gallant  out 
of  fafhionall  the  yearc ;  but  efpecialiy  at  Seffions,  and 
cpon  high  Holi-dayes,  when  your  fattin  doublet  drawes 
aw^y  the  eyes  of  thefimple,  auddiftra&s  their  devoti- 
on aim  oft  into  Idolatry  :  giving  it  more  worfhip  then  the 
Heraulds  ever  gave  your  Aunceftors.  You  intend  as  I 
undeiftand  to  come  forth  in  a  new  Edition:  and  when 
theMeiceis  and  Tailors  have  new  printed  you  j  and  that 
fomc  gentile  wit  may  he  read  in  your  Charadkr  to  marry 
a  Wife  in  the  City-  You  fhall  then  have  a  paffe  fealed  up- 
on her  by  a  Courtier ;  be  fliip  t  at  Cuckolds  haven ,  and 
fo  transported  into  Cornwall.  (Hem,  hem.)  Now  Sir, 
what  are  you  ?  never  a  wife  word  to  anfvvere  a  Ju» 
ftke? 

Tetig.  He  is  my  friend  Sir;  and  if  you  abufc  him,  you 
fiiall  not  have  my  daughter /*»»/. 

Ralph.  There  is  atempeft  in  her  tongue  able  to  fhake 
the  foundation  of  the  wifeft  Juftice-Ihip. 

Vobf*  MyLadieSir. 

Ratyh.  Madame,  ]  have  heard  complaints  of  your  La- 
difhip,  that  you  rife  early  every  morning  before  noone, 
andarereadie  before  night*  unleffe  there  bee  amaskeat 
Court.  You  are  like  wile  a  great  frequenter  of  the  balls, 
meerely  out  of  charitieto  the  poore  Fidlers. 

Sir  Gen.  He  hits  you  home  Wife. 

Jeffr.  And  this  is  my  Ladies  Gentleuman. 

Ralph,  Stop  your  eares  Gentlewomen,  here's  a  foule 
bufintflc  towards.  But, you  may  tell  the  man,  the  time 
-and  place,  though  not  the  manner. 

Seert* 


C  O  V  E  N  T-G  ARDEN. 

Secre*  Trudy  Sir,  if  I  am  with  child,  'tis  but  with  a 
bottle  of  Sack,  ' 

%alph.  Give  it  mc ;  Tie  keepcit.  Many  a  Juftice  in  the 
City  keepes  children  are  none  of  hisowne*  (Drinks.) 

hrkc  A  right  Sack  Juftice. 

Ralph.  And  now  for  you  Gentlemen.  You  are  ©F  the 
wits  that  give  Poets  Sack  and  old  Bevers,  and  vcnc  their 
conceits  in  Taverncs  feryour  owne. 

leffr.  Pleafe  you  Sir,  thefe  Gentlemen  are  my  friends. 

Ralph*  How's  that!  a  Juftice  take  bribes  !  the  exam- 
ple is  too  frequent,  and  I  will  have  it  mended. 

Sir  gen.  You  begin  now  to  ovcrdoe. 

Ralph.  Bribes  have  purchased  more  then  the  whole 
race  of  Aldermen  fince  Luds  time. 

Sir  Gen.  You  are  bitter  now  :  'tis  time  to  refigne. 

Ralph.  *Tis  time  indeed,  when  Iwill  not  take  bribes 
to  be  a  Juftice  Quondam* 

Sir  (jen.  W  hen  Wit  makes  not  abufe  it's  exerciffe 
The  ufers  of  it  then  are  trucly  wife: 

But  'tis  a  foolifli Vanitie  >  not  Wit, 

When  Confcience  bounds  are  broke  to  pradtifeit* 


1% 


The 


74- 


SI? 


The  Epilogv  e. 

Y'*Avefeenea  Play,  wherein  was  no  difguife^ 
-Afa  Wedding*  #0  improbable  dcvife; 
But  all  an  eafie  matter,  and  conteind 
withinthetime  of  a&ion.  9Tis arraigned  ^ 
And  doubt  full  ft  ands  before  yaur  judgemeats  barre, 
ExpeBing  what  your  fever  aK  cenfures  are. 
Some  that  pretend  commiffian  to  the  Stage, 
Asth'only  Cato's  of  this  Critick  Age- 
Co  ndemningaU  mt  done  by  imitation, 
Mecaufe  this  new  Play  hath  a  new  foundation 
wee  feare  mU  cry  it  domne  ••  our  hope  is  then 
That your  fairehmds  willraife  it  up  agen* 
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TO 


THE  SERVICE 

ANDDELIGH  r  OF 

ALL    TR  VLY   NOBLE, 
GENEROUS  AND  HO- 
NEST SPIRITS, 


HE  AVTHOVR  THO* 

JKAS  NABBES 
dedicateth  both  his 


LittleWorlds. 
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Hohis  dear  e friend  the  zAuthour  upon 

ZwMlCROCdSMUJ. 

THE  knowledge  of  the  little  World  of  old 
Livdin  Philoiophers,  who  barely  told 
Man  'twas  hi  mfei  f.  Thy  learning  withy  wh 
By  breathing  life  andaBion  into  it 
Have  made  that  knowledge  full.  Here  men  may  fee 
Prefentedwhat  they  ought \what not  to  be", 
Informe  andfleafe  themfilves,  and  cry  it  good. 
(TheWovl&s  notwifeoft  infuchgratttude.) 
Were  the  refiraint  tdne  off,  our  cares  and  fight 
Should  fetch  new /hare  J  of  profit  and  delight 
From  this  thy  workc  or  W  odd,  and  the  fupf  lies 
That  {hall from  thy  Divine  Minerva  rife. 
And  friend  I  hope  tbeftage  agenwillfhme, 
In  part  for  mine  ownefake  as  well  as  thine. 

Ri  ch.  Broom  i» 


To 


To  his  beloved  friend  Mafter 
^Thomas  3\(abbes. 

SEE  IN G *  thy  Microcofmus,  /  began 
To  contemplate  the  parts  that  make  up  Man 
e/^  little  World.  1 'found }each Morall right : 
All  w at  inftruU ion  mingled  with  delight. 
Nor  are  thine  like  thofe  Poets  loofer  rimes 
That  waite  upon  the  humours  of  the  times  : 
But  thou  dofi  make  by  thj  Foetickjrage 
A  Schoolc  ofVertue  of  a  common  Stage. 
JMe  things  theghofts  ofStoicki  vexe  to  fee 
Their ioWrine in  ^Mafque  unmafqudbj  thee* 
Thou  makjl  to  be  exprefi  by  action  more, 
Then  was  come  in  A  in  all  their  Bookes  before. 

Wii.l.Cufaudi. 


The  errours  efcap't  in  the  Prefle  are  not  fuch  ,  but  that  the  appa- 
rent overfight  oftheCorreftourmay  prevent  thy  taxing  me  of  ig- 
norance, I  iheref ore  have  omitted  to  cxpreffe  them* 


The  Perfons  figured. 

Nature. 
AfaireWomanin  a  white  robe  wrought  with  birds, 
beafts,fruits,  flowers,  clouds,ftarres,&c*  on  her  head  a 
wreath  of  flowers  interwoven  withftarres. 

A  man  with  two  faces  fignify  ing  providence,  in  a  yel- 
low robe,  wrought  with  (nakes  as  hee  is  Deus  anni :  on 
his  head  a  crowne,  He  is  Matures  husband. 

Fire. 

A  fierce  countenane'd  young  man,  in  a  flame- colour'd 
robe,wrought  with  gleames  of  fire.  His  haire  red  5  and 
on  his  head  a  cro  will  of  flames.  His  creature  a  Vulcane* 

-4jre» 
A  young  man  of  a  variable  countenance,  in  a  blue 
robe,  wrought  with  divers  coloured  clouds.  His  haire 
blue;  and  on  his  head  a  wreath  of  clouds.   His  crea- 
ture a  Gyantor  Silvanc. 

Water. 
A  woman  in  a  Sea-grcene  robe  wrought  with  waves. 
Her  haire  a  Sea-greene,and  on  her  head  a  wreath  of  feggs 
bound  about  with  waves.  Her  creature  a  Syrette. 

■ 
E*rth. 

A  young  woman  of  a  fad  countenance,  in  a  graffe* 
greenerobe,  wrought  with  fundry  fruits  and  flowers. 
Her  haire  black,  and  on  her  head  a  chaplet  of  flowers. 
Her  creature  a  ?igt*y. 

B  Love 


IkePerfonsfigir'd. 


Love* 
A  Cupid  in  a  flame  coloured  habite  $  Bow  and  quiver, 
a  cro  wne  of  flaming  hearts,&c. 

Phyfander. 
Aperfed:growneman  in  a  long  white  robe,  and  on 
his  head  agarland  of  white  Lillies  and  Rofes  mixt.    His 

^holler* 
A  Fencer.    His  clothes  red. 

^.      Bloud. 
A  dancer  in  a  watchec  coloured  futc. 

Phlegme. 
A  Phyfitian.  An  old  man,his  doublet  white  and  6Iackr 
trunckhofe. 

Melancholy* 
A  Mufician.  His  complexion  haire  and  clothes  black  s 
a  Lute  in  his  hand.  Heislikewifeianamorift. 

BeUamina. 
A  lovely  woman  in  along  white  robe  :  on  her  head  a 
*  wreath  of  white  flowers.  She  fignifies  the  foulc. 

Bonus  Cjemus. 
An  Angel  in  alike  white  robe:  wings  &  wreath  white. 

Malm  Genius* 

\  AdivelIinablackrobe:haire,wreathand  wings  black. 

I     The^.Senfes* 
Seeing  a  Chambermaid.    Hearing  the  uflier  of  the 
Hail.  Smelling  a  Huntfman  or  Gardner,  Tajting*  Cooke. 
Touching  a  Gentl^man-uflicr. 

Senfu^ 


ThePerfonsfigurd. 

Senfuatitj* 
A  wanton  woman  richly  habited ,  but   lafcivioufly 

dreft,&c. 

Temperance* 
A  lovely  woman  of  a  modeft  countenance  :  her  gar- 
ments plaine,but  decent>&c. 

A  Thilofopher* 

An  Eremite.  All  properly 

<hd Ploughman.        habited. 

AShepheard^ 

3".  Furies, 
As  they  are  commonly  fancied, 

Feare. 
The  cryer  of  the  Court,  with  a  tipftaffc- 

Confcience. 
The  Iudge  of  the  Court- 

Hope  and  dejpaire. 
An  advocate  and  a  lawyer. 

The  other  3  ♦  veitues. 
\    As  they  are  frequently  expreft  by  Painters, 

The  Heroes. 
In  bright  antique  habits,&c« 

The  Front. 
Of  a  worktnanfhip  proper  to  the  fancy  of  the  reft,ad- 
ertfd  with  brafle  figures  of  Angels,  and  Divefs,  with 
feverall  inferiptions  :  The  Title  in  an  Efcocheon  flip- 
ported  by  an  Angell  and  a  DivelL  Within  the  arch  a 
continuing  perfpedive  of ruines,  which  is  drawne  Hill 
before  the  other  fcenes  whiifl  they  are  variedt 

The  Inferiptions. 
Hinc  gloria.  Hinc poena. 

Appetittu  boni.  Apfethtu  main 

Bl  M1CBQ. 


tSMICKOCOSztMFS. 
For  the  firft  Ad. 

After  a  conjufed  noyfe  and  Mujicke  out  of 
tmet  Nature  enters  as  amazJd  at  in 


w 


Hat  horrour  wakes  toe !  and  difturbs  the 

peace 
I  fate  inthron'din  ?  fliall  diflention  ruine 


Eternall  afls  ?  Hath  the  great  deity 

Made  nie  bis  instrument,  and  fliall  my  power 

Be  flighted  fo  by  their  rebellious  difference  ? 

Ceafe  mutiny ,  or  be  your  owne  deftru<ftions« 

Accurft  confufion  that  negle&s  the  forme 

Nature prefcribes.  Irather  would  preferve  yee : 

That  in  diftinguiflit  order  yee  might  fiiew 

The  glory  of  my  worke;  each  in  his  fphcare 

Subicribing  to  my  better  government. 

But  my  commands  areufeleffe.  Their  deafe  wills 

Perfift  to  ad  their  owne  and  my  fad  ills* 

Tiber  lams. 
Where's  my  delight !  whence  is  this  fid  drje&ion  I 
How  amaz'd  Nature  (lands  J  Have  our  im  braces 
Brought  forth  a  race  of  elemental  formes 
That  live  in  fimple  bodies,  to  be  made 
Pregnant  for  other  births,  and  will  &e  now 

B  3  Negjea 
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Negled  their  teeming  ?  I  would  be  afirandfathcr, 
And  fee  my  ifllie  multiply. 

Nature.  Oh  husband] 
Our  union  hath  beene  vaine ;  our  offspring  proves 
A  rebell  to  our  peace,  and  natures  lawes. 
Light  fire  defcends  to  earth,beneath  whofe  weigbc 
He  grones  to  be  delivered,  tilt  with  ftruggling 
He  lifts  earth  up,  inwhoferepreffionayre 
Contradls  his  forces  to  extinguifti  fire. 
Againe ;  fire  from  this  mutinous  aiTaute 
Doubles  his  ftrength ;  when  ftraight  ambitious  water 
Climbing  his  feate  confumes  her  felfe  in  flames. 
Thus  fire,ayre,water,earth,  each  would  be  all. 
And  are  made  neither  jbut  a  confuted  maffe, 
And  indigefted  Chaos* 

I  anus,  Ami  Janus, 
(The  figure  of  eternall  providence) 
Antl  fliall  this  difobedience  fcape  the  ftroke 
Of  my  fever'ft  corredion  ?  Fire  I  fliall  laili  you, 
And  make  your  nimble  pyramides  skip  upward. 
He  chaine  earth  to  her  centre.  Ayre  had  beft 
Confine  himfeife  to  his  three  regions, 
Ordfe  He  difinherit  him.  If  Water 
Exceed  her  bounds. 

To  them  thefoure  Elements ,  with  their  feveraH  *v$§&*6i 
fctmmol^  (which  Paracelfus  calleth  homines  fpiritua- 
les)  playing  on  antique  infirumtnts  out  of  tune* 
K(at.  See ;  the  dilTentious  come 
Maz'd  in  the  errours  ofthcir  ownc  confufion : 
As  if  their  dilTolution  fhould  precede 
Their  yet  not  perfe&  being.  Howmygriefes 
Prefle  do  wne  the  organes  of  my  utterance, 
And  choake  words  in  their  paftage  1  Speake  good  Ianm. 

Ian*  Yee  difobedient  children  of  that  love 
That  joy  n*d  us  to  produce  yee. 
Fire*  Stop  good  father, 

Our 


Muroco/mus. 

Our  wills  are  deafe  to  counfaik. 

Ayre.  Or  to  threats. 
Set  both  your  browes  with  wrinckles,  and  put  on 
Th'  auftereft  anger  ,wee'l  be  aw'd  by  none 
Butourowne  wilts. 

Wat.  Tie  quench  my  brothers  flames, 
Or  burne  my  felfeinto  him.  My  cold  moyfturc 
Shall  not  be  ty'd  t*  embrace  as  cold  a  lifter, 
And  not  afcend  above  them. 

Earth.  He  be  active 
Asayre  or  fire.  Elfe  with  my  ponderous  weight 
He  prefle  their  climbing  heads  beneath  my  centre ; 
And  by  inverfion  bury  them  within  me, 
'Till  earthquakes  fhatter  all,  and  final!  ruine 
Dilate  their  paffage. 

Fir$. .  Are  we  not  onfe  birth  ? 
Why  then  (hould  there  be  a  precedency, 
And  not  an  equall  power  of  all  firft  qualities  ? 
Be  not  you  partial!  parents,  wee'l  obey 
The  government  of  nature^ 

Ajte.  Ocherwife 
With  our  owne  ftrength  we'l  profecute  this  warre 
'Till  ruine  flop's  it. 

Ian.  Stub  borne  boy  es,  He  yoakeyee 
In  fuch  a  bondage. 

Nat.  Gentle  husband  try 
Perfwafions.  ftrength  :  Perhaps  'twill  better  worke 
Vpon  the  temper  of  their  fiercer  nature. 
1  am  your  mother  ;  let  me  reconcile  yee  : 
That  in  youv  peace  I  may  preferve  the  order 
Of  my  intended  worke.  Should  fire  for  fake 
His  lofty  manfion,  and  infed:  his  flames 
With  grofler  weight,  it  would  benurabe  his  aftivenefTe, 
And  make  his  motion  dull.  Were  my  pure  ayre 
Pent  in  his  fifters  entrailes,  her  foule  veines 
Would  foone  infedhimt  What  creation  mean't 
In  your  diyerfities,your  raih  ambitions 

Maft 


Microcofmui. 

Mufl:  not  pervert.  Since  providence  tiathnnde  jrce 

The  meanesfor  many  ends,  dnpucenoc  them, 

Nor  your  owne  thought- defects:  each  is  fupply'd 

With  a  perfection,  and  an  cquall  worth 

Diftinguifht  in  proportion ;  but  the  excellence 

Of  your  owne  attributes  cannot  appcare, 

Whilft you  difturbe  the  diltribution 

Of  them  to  other  formes, which  from  your  mixtures 

Mufl:  enter  different  bodies  of  the  firft, 

Second,third,fourth,  fifth  compofition* 

Vapours  &  exhalations; meteors; vegetables 

And  minerals;animals,and  laftly  man,  Homo  dicitur 

CalL'd  fo  from  concord: for  he  doth  contain  *t&  tw*  fyw- 

A  harmony  of  parts,and  in  them  figure  rti*,t ;  mn  ah 

His  end  of  being  Let  not  then  your  wills       humo^m  alt/ 

Perfift  in  this  rebellious  mutiny  >  velum. 

And  hinder  high  intendments.  Pray  agree, 

And  leave  thereafon  of  iuch  acts  to  me. 

Tire.  Vaine  oratory .  Think  you  us  fo  eafie 
To  be  o'recome  by  words  !  I  well  high  my  rage> 
And  with  licentious  fury  breake  the  tyes 
Ofthefe  too  weake  commands. 

Ajre.  Let's  on  to  fight, 
Whilft  theyetdifcord  of  the  untun'd  fpheares 
Add's  courage,  and  delights  our  warlike  eares. 

The  ^Elements andtheir  creatures dance  a  corfufed dance 
to  their  owne  antique  muficke :  in  which  they  feeme  to 
fight  with  one  another :  and fogoe  forth  confufedly. 
Nau  What  fhall  we  doe  ?  The  univerfail  fabrick 
Will  be  everted,if  this  war  continues 
Let's  fue  to  Love;  his  power  maybe  prevailing. 

To  them  Love* 
Love.  See ;  Love  appcares  at  thy  requeft, 
Thou  caufe  of  motion  and  of  reft. 
Thou  greater  powersgreat  fubftitute, 

Whofc 
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Whofe  will  and  afts  none  muft  difpute* 
Thou  that  form'ft  the  beft  of  thiags 
From  thought-impoffibles,and  brings 
Contrary  matters  to  produce 
Another  difference,  then  the^  ufc 
Of  a  meere  quality  in  one 
Can  worke  unto  perfection. 
Thou  that  thy  fecrets  doft  unlock 
To  propagate  a  lafting  ftock  ; 
And  multiply  that  th'iflliemight 
Be  little  leffe  then  infinite. 
Thcu  mother  of  all  that  is  found 
Within  this  univerfall  round 
What  is  thy  will  with  Love  ? 
Ntt .  Oh  gentle  power 
Thou  that  art  Natures  foule,  and  the  beginning 
Of  every  humane  thing :  that  giv'ft  them  lawes* 
And  to  thy  felfe  art  law.  Figure  of peace ; 
That  to  thy  godheads  attribute  anuext 
The  quiet  order  of  the  worlds  vaft  frame 
To  have  its  forme  and  being  from  thy  rule ; 
Which  muft  be  now  imperious  or  its  ruine 
Will  prevent  time.  The  mutinous  elements 
Haveras'd  rebellion,  and  dif-joynted  quite 
The  order  of  their  f abrick.  The  pure  heavens 
( W  hofc  motion  fhould  be  harmony)  ro wle  crofle3 
And  bend  their  Axletree ,  'till  both  the  poles 
Doe  kiffe  each  others  ends.  Then  re&ifie 
Great  Love  this  dire  confufion. 

Love.     Straight  He  doe  it. 
Can  Love  deny  if  Nature  woo  it. 
The  heavens  firft  in  tune  He  fet ; 
And  from  their  mufick  foone  beget 
A  charme,  of  power  to  make  light  fire 
Skip  to  his  fpheare,  and  earth  retire 
To  her  parcht  den.  The  fubtile  ayre 
He  calme  from  mifts,and  make  it  faire, 

C  And 
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And  water  with  her  curl'd  waves  fweepe 
The  bounded  channels  of  the  decpet 
That  order  may  fuccced,  and  things 
Grow  perfeft  from  their  lading  1  prings. 
Move  right  yee  fpheares  in  concord  found, 
And  withyour  mufick  fill  this  round, 

Whilfi  thefottowingfong  is  finging%  the  fir  ft  Scene  appear  es ; 
beingafyhearein  which  the  4.  Elements  are  figur  d* 
And  about  it  thejfit  embracing  one  another* 
The  Song. 
Hence  confufion  and  dijfention*. 
Be  no  more  new  formes  prevention* 
Croffm/fitU 
A  mower swiff, 
And  Natures  great  intention* 
Concord  is  thefiule  of  being. 
Nothings  better  thanAgreeing* 

Chorus* 
Then  let  Unbraces  crowne  this  times  beginning* 

Loves  power  is  winning. 
And  when  he  throws  the  darts  that  arme  his  hands  % 
Who  can  rcfifi  his  great  commands? 
i\faf. Nature  muft  pay  Love  thanks  for  this  great  work* 
Of  reconciliation.  May  the  peace 
Be  lading  as  your  felves,  and  no  ambition 
Move  a  new  warre :  but  from  your  loving  mixtures 
New  generation  follow* 

Love*  Spheares  againe 

Your  brazen  trebles  higher  ftraine. 
And  lufty  moving  founds  advance 
To  make  us  a&ive  whilft  we  dance* 

The  dance. 
Now  to  the  other  worke  :  our  art 
Shall make  aflperfett  ere  we  part* 
They  returne  into  the  Scene,  and  it  clofeth. 

For 


Mitroctfmus* 
For  the  Second  Aft. 

Phy  fander  ledin  by  Ianus. 

Ian.  Come  forth  thou  fon  of  earth,  and  view  the  day 
That  glories  in  the  prefencc  of  thy  beauty. 

Phyf.  What  am  1  ?  My  imperfect  fence  is  yet 
Vnappreheri(ive,and  the  intellect 
My  mother  hath  infpir*d,doth  not  inftruct  me 
To  know  my  fclfe. 

Jan.  Lookeupthoumafter-peece 
Of  Natures  workemanfhip,  thou  little  world : 
1  Thou  that  excefft  in  forme,  that  comprehends 
All  the  perfections  which  her  curious  hand 
Defign'd  andfinifht :  That  when  other  creatures 
Behold  the  earth,aad  with  dejected  eyes 
Lookc  downwards  on't,  haft  an  erected  figure 
To  fee  the  ftarres,  and  contemplate  their  beings, 
Celeftiall  caufes,  and  their  influence, 
Whence  great  effects  enfue :  Thou  that  haft  fpeech 
To  be  thy  thoughts  interpreter,  expect: 
A  farther  act  of  Love  to  cro  wne  thy  life 
By  /oy  ning  thee  to  an  immortall  wife.  Exit* 

Phyf.  Receive  my  thanks  great  power.I  yet  am  mafc'd* 
And  wander  in  a  labyrinth  of  thoughts, 
That  throng  confufedty  together,  ftriving 
Who  fliould  firft  iffue/till  their  multitude 
Choakes  up  thepaffage.  Oh  ye  powers  that  made  me 
To  be  a  King,  and  to  have  foveraignty 
Annext  unto  my  difference,  fend  me  quickly 
The  glorious  guide  that  may  remove  this  darkneffc* 

To  him  the  4.*  Complexions. 
Phyf.  Hal  what  are  thefe? 
Choi.  You  may  goc  looke.Yct  if  you  aske  me  mildly* 
perhaps  He  anfwer  you. 

6  2  Blood 
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Blood.  Wearefenttobcyourfervants. 

*Phyf  By  whom? 

Our  parents,  the  foure  Elements. 

Phyf  Your  names? 

ChoL  My  name  is  Chiller.  I  was  begot  by  Fire  on 
ivW#r*/Cooke-maideinthetimeofaFeaftivalI.  I  was 
dry  nurfedby  aleane  Butterwife,  and  bred  up  in  Mars 
his  Fencing-fchoole  :  where  I  have  learn't  a  myftery  that 
confifts  in  lying,  diftarice  and  direftion ;  pafe,  fpace  and 
place ;  Time,  motion  and  a&ion  •  progreffion,  reverfion 
and  traverfion ;  blowes,thrufts,  falfes,  doubles,  flips  and 
wards ;  clofings,gripes  and  wraftlings  i  fights  guardanr, 
open,  variable  and  clofe.  Then  have  wee  our  flocatas, . 
imbrocatas,mandritas,puintas  and  puintas  reverfas ;  our 
ftramifons,paflatas,carricadas,amazzas  and  incartata$. 

Phyf.  And  what's  all  this  ? 

ChoL  Tcrmesin  our  dialeft  to  pufle  defperate  igno- 
rance. 
|t  Phyf  What's  yours  ? 

Blood.  My  name  is  Blood.  Ayre  was  my  father,  and 
my  mother  a  light-heel'd  madame  that  kept  a  vaulting, 
fchoole  at  the  figne  of  Virgo*  As  fhe  was  one  day  prafti- 
fing  a  high  trick,  fhe  loft  her  hould,  and  fell  downe  into 
my  fathers  regions,  where  had  not  hee  kind  man  fto^t 
her  about  the  middle,  fliee  had  brake  her  neck  againft  a 
rock  of  Ice  that  hung  beneath  her ,  and  Blood  had  not 
beene  as  he  is,  a  Dancer  fir. 

Phyf  What  art  skili'd  in  ? 

Blood.  Garbes  and  poftures  of  the  body*  Here's  ah 
honour  for  a  Lord  j  a  back-fall  for  a  Lady,  and  a  high  ri- 
fing  is  beft  in  an  active  gallant.  But  pardwne  moy  monger, 
it  dot  ftxzinz  a  debttckjoomufb.  Here's  a  traverfe  for  a 
nimble  Lawyer.  Ahopandskipihallrajfe  the  Ton nc  of 
aCohlerwell  under-lay 'd  with  pieces  to  the  govern- 
ment of  a  province,  'till  over-much  ambitious  cutting 
weareshimintohisLaft.  Aturne  above  ground  for  a 
Mercuriall  pick-pocket,  and  an  eafie  paflage  to  deilru- 

dion 


Microcofmus* 

ftion  for  him  that  danccth  after  infcfted  wantonhcfle* 
fcummuUisalys* 
Phyf.  And  what's  your  name  ? 

Phle*  Thlegmemincdu  Water  was  my  mother,  and 
{he  made  me  a  Phy  fician.I  was  nurft  by  CdfolloesWtwh 
wife  that  dwells  at  the  figne  of  the  Crab,  and  (he  taught 
me  to  goe  backwards. 

Phyfi  And  what  can  you  doe  ? 

Phle.  Live  by  the  inl pedion  ofexcrements>atid  draw 
aurumpalpabtle  out  of  them.  Kill  any  one  cum  privilegi 
artis*  I  ivaVenui  Midwife,  and  trufted  with  many  le- 
crets,which  Ineverreveale  but  to  my  Apothecary  when 
wemeete  at  Libra  to  fhare  and  fettle  our  correfpon- 
dence.  Your  Phyfician  will  ferve  you  at  your  death  fir* 

Phjfa.  Now  your  name? 

Melon.  I  am  called  Melancholy.  I  was  begotten  o 
the  earth  after  a  great  drought  in  the  time  of  barrel 
neffe :  who  breeding  me  up  hardly  ,  enabled  methebei 
ter  for  this  hungry  profeflion.  I  would  faigne  be  iniov* 
but  having  no  other  miftreflet  1  am  inforc't  to  love  mir 
owne  humour. 

*P^y^.Alithefearehumburssandmuftbemy  fervant, 
What  a  vaft  bounty  have  the  heavens  given  me  ? 
But  I  muft  labour  to  preferve  them  regular, 
And  not  exceeding  their  proportions         Blood  fk*pp& 
Of  fubftance  or  of  quality ,  for  then  abom^uftle* 

They  will  be  matters.  Difagreeing  1  Choller. 

Choi.  He  hath  ftirr'd  me  fir,  and  I  will  be  angry. 

Blood,  Then  Pftlegme  muft  coole  you, 

Choi*  Phlegnsesziodte. 

Melon*  Gr  aPhyfitian. 

Phleg*  Cholleryy  on  mndhc  taken  downe. 

Choi.  Ik  foone  be  up  againe*  Provoke  me  no  more : 
I  am  aduft  with  rage,  and  will  make  you  an  odde  nurr 
ber. 

Vhyf  Come,this  agrees  not  with  a  fervants  duty. 
You  i&uft  fubfcribe  to  order.  Phlegme  (hail  be 
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My  fubftituceto  moderate  thefe  jarrings#  7 

And  if  hereafter  any  one  tranfgrefle 

But  in  the  lcaft  diffention  that  difturbs 

The  quiet  of  my  ftate,  he  (hall  corre&  it ; 

Nor  fpare  himfelfe.  For  in  a  government 

Th*  offence  is  greatcft  in  the  inftrument 

That  hath  the  power  to  punifh ;  and  in  lawes 

The  authors  trefpaffe  m  akes  the  fouleft  caufe*   Recorders* 

What  admiration  workesupon  my  fenfe  I 

I  heare  and  fee  fuch  obje&s  as  would  make 

Creation  doubtfull  whether  (he  were  perfedt 

Without  thefe  parts.  Into  what  ftrange  delights 

I'm  hurried  on  the  fudden?  ha  ! 

The  fecond  Scene  is  here  difcover  dy  being  a  perfpettive  of 
clouds ,  the  inmofl  glorious ,  where  Bellamina  fits  be- 
twixt Love  and  Nacurc ;  behind  her  the  Bonus  and 
Malus  Genius. 
Nat*  Looke  hither 
Thou  comfort  of  my  love  that  gave  thee  being 
To  figure  greater  power.  See,£*w  hath  brought 
Thy  wi(h  a  fpoufe  of  #s  owne  immortallrace, 
Clad  in  the  glory  of  her  innocence. 
Doc  not  defile  her,yet  dice's  virgin  white* 
And  joyn'd  unto  thee,that  thou  may  ft  enjoy 
Knowledge  and  rertue,  not  thy  fcnfuall  pleafures, 
For  being  linckt  unto  thee  (he  is  made 
As  fenfible  of  thy  corrupted  paffions, 
As  thou  of  mortal!  griefes.  Let  her  direft 
Thy  powers  of  appetite.  Shee'i  (hew  thee  heaven* 
And  the  reward  of  good ;  and  if  thou  mifle 
The  path  (he  guides  thee  in,  thou  wilt  enforce  her 
To  (hare  thy  ruine,  and  pervert  the  ends 
Of  her  eternity.  Which  if  thou  tread 
By  her  dire&ions,  (he  communicates, 
And  makes  thee  like  her  feite.She  muft  be  chang'd 
According  to  thy  difpofition. 

Then 
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Then  let  my  counfaile  be  fo  deepe  impreft 
The  prof ecution  oft  may  make  thee  blefl> 

Whilftthefollowingfongis  ftnging%  they  defcendfrm  thg 
Scene  andprefent  Bellamina**  phyfander« 
Love*  Faireft  of  all  earthly  things, 
Mount  thy  thoughts  upon  the  wings 
Of  contemplation,  and  afpire 
To  reach  at  my  fupernall  fire  : 
Whofe  heate  fliall  purge  thy  fpoufc  and  thee 
From  all  dreggs  ot  impurity, 
let  no  falfer  love  delight 
Thy  fenfe  deluding  appetite 
To  feeke  out  other  wantons  led, 
So  heaven  at  length  (hall  crowne  thy  head* 

The  Song; 
Defcend  thou  faireft lof 'all  creatures, 
Cract  with  all  thy  heavenly  features 9  1 

In  -whom  allpcrfeftionsjhinc ; 
for  then  art 
In  every  fart 
Little  lejfe  than  divine. 
Take  thy  Bride  and  enjoy  her0 
But  not  with  fouledejires  annoy  her .* 
For  foe  is  white 
And  hath  no  true  delight  • 

But  what  is  given 
From  the  defire  of  heaven* 

Chorus. 
Now  joy  no,  ani  each  to  other  happy  prove* 
That  neither  may 
Be  led  affray 
Tofee^e  aftranger love* 

Love 
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Love  And  Nature  returne  tithe  Scene,  andit  clofeth. 

Ptyf.  After  my  facrifice  of  vowes  and  thankes 
Let  me  imbrace  with  reverence,  Oh  my  lifef 
And  better  foule :  joy  hath  poffeflion  taken 
Of  all  my  faculties,  and  gives  a  welcome 
To  thefe  delights. 

Bel/a.Doe  not  abufe  them  then, 
For  my  pure  fubftancc  will  admit  no  mixture 
With  any  thing  that's  earthy,  left  it  fliduld 
Be  fo  denTd.  Together  with  my  felfe 
I  muft  beftow  on  thee  two  different  fervants* 
The  one  is  like  my  felfe,all  innocence, 
The  other's  clad  in  an  infernall  robe 
Of  malice  to  us,  and  will  tempt  thy  frailty 
To  loofe  defires,  from  her  black  invention 
Forging  afperfions  on  me  to  divert 
Thy  love  :  which  I  fo  prize,my  biifTe  or  ruine 
Hath  fole  dependance  on it.  If  flie  urge 
Thofe  accufations,  deafe  thy  underftanding 
To  her  fuggeftions,  and  informe  thy  reafon 
Onely  from  th*  other,  who  beft  knowes  my  pafllons, 
Powers  and  habits.*  thou  wall  made  for  me 
To  be  my  inftrument,  andl  forthee. 

Bella*  And  when  I  doe  forfake  thee,or  infe& 
My  loofer  thoughts  with  any  other  objedr 
Then  thy  wiflit  good,  may  1  be  made  th*  example 
Of  imbecillity  ;  the  fpoyleof  time ; 
Mockery  of  fortune ;  image  of  ioconftancy ; 
The  fcale  of  envieand  calamity. 
And  this  fatre  ftru&ure  (now  by  thefe  upheld) 
Be  buried  in  it's  owne  and  their  fad  ruines. 

ChoL  I  am  angry  at  it.  We  fliall  have  morall  now  in 
fteadofMartiall  difcipline.  Challenges  will  bee  pro- 
claim'd  cowardife :  and  every  white-Uver'd  filk-skinn'd 
Lady-courtier  will  anfwer  a  mans  anger  with,  if  it  were 

not 
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notforthelawe  and  conference.    If  no  body  will  pro- 
voke me,  He  quarrell  with  my  fdte* 

Phleg.  Take  heed  Choller  of  a  halter. 

Choi. Phlcgme  thou  art  a  Mountebank,  and  I  will  make 
thee  quake. 

Melan.  Notfo  hot  good  Choller.  I  am  partaking,  and 
as  difcontented  at  this  match  as  eovie  can  make  mee.  I 
could  hatch  a  confpiracy  to  fever  them,  ftiould  caufe  po- 
fkrity  attribute  all  Matchiavillianifme  to  Melancholy. 

Blood.  Blood's  prevented,  and  the  expectation  of  fo 
many  children  begot  on  feverall  mothers  that  fliould 
dote  on  the  quivering  of  my  calves,  and  the  ftrength  of 
my  back  is  utterly  fruftrate.  No  Lady  of  liberty  rnuft 
admire  this  paflage,  or  that  skipping, 'till  her  veines 
*  fwell  with  my  addition.  I  muft  no  more  run  here  and 
there  to  tickle  her  fenfe ,  and  fright  the  greene-ficknerTc 
from  her  complexion. 

Mela.  Shall  it  be  a  plot? 

Choi.  Let's  kill  them  prefently. 

Phleg.  But  the  meanes  ? 

Blood*  Why,  is  not  Phlegme  a  Phyfitian  ? 

Phyf.  Come  my  kind  fervants,  let  your  a&ive  limbs 
Move  to  delight  us,  whilft  the  fpheares  agree 
To  guide  your  meaiiires  with  their  harmony. 

A  dance ,  wherein  the  complexions  expretfe  themfelves  in 
their  differences :  the  two  Gcnij  alwaies  ofpofite  in  the 
figure,  and  the  Malus  Genius  ft  ealing  many  times  to 
Phyfander  yvhifpers  in  his  eare. 
'  I  am  difturb'd  within ;  a  new  defire 
Whet's  appetite  of  pleafure  in  fome  change, 
Such  as  may  touch  the  fence  without  a  fcruple 
Of  wedlocks  breach.  Hence  with  thefe  lawes  of  confef- 
That  would  fct  limits  to  what's  infnke.  (ence 

Two  kiffes  more  will  cloy  me ;  nought  can  rdifh 
But  variation. 
MaUGen.  Hearken  then  to  me. 
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Leave  this  drift  Bride  that  curbs  licentious  will, 
And  rayn'sit  with  her  temperance.  Liberty 
Makes  delight  full  and  f welling :  it  muft  feed 
On  feverall  objedts,  elfe  'twill  glut  it  felfe 
Into  a  loathing, 

Phjf  I  applaude  thy  counfaile, 
And  am  prepar'd  to  ad  it. 

Bella,  Ha  1  Bhyfartder. 
So  fuddenly  forgetfull  of  thy  vowes 
Before  full  confummation  of  thofe  rites 
Grownc  Bridegroomes  happy? 

Bn.Cje.  Be  not  thus  mil-led 
By  her  malicious  envie.  She  but  fliewes  thee 
The  eafie  path  to  ruine,whofe  broad  entrance 
Painted  with  falfeft  plcafures,  ends  in  a  point 
Of  all  the  ills  attend  on  mifery 
Contracted  into  one.  Though  vermes  way 
Be  hard  and  ftraight  to  enter,  yet  the  end 
Reacheth  to  heaven,where  her  faire  hand  beftowes 
Wreathes  ofy  bright  ftars  tocrowne  deferring  browes. 

Pfyf.  Whifper  that  ftill  •  each  accent's  muficalf. 
The  meere  conceit  of  it  makes  me  immortail. 
Hence;thy  converfe  is  hatefull.  lie  not  tye 
Defire  to  fuch  imbrtces.  lie  enjoy 
A  miftrefie  free  and  fportive ;  rhatcan  vary 
All  ftiapes  of  dallyance,  and  prefent  delight 
Each,  minute  in  a  feverali  faftiion. 
Guide  mejle  follow. 

Compl.  And  we  will  attend.  'Exeunt. 

Bella.  Wretched  BeBamma,  that  in  the  inftant 
Of  thy  expe&ed  comJFort,{houldft  be  throwne 
Below  all  mifery  I  O  that  luftf  ull  fenfe 
Should  caufe  divorce  betwixt  us!  I  am  loft 
Almoft  beyond  recovery,  fince  my  fubftance 
Muft  be  partaking  of  his  hated  ills : 
Such  is  the  fate  or  wedlock.  His  content      Exit  with 
In  falfe  delights,  muft  be  my  punifhment.     Bo*.genim. 

For 
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Phyfander  richly rbaiited.  Malus  Genius,  thefoure 
Complexions* 

Pbjf.  I'm  bravely  fitted;  thefe  are  fitting  ornaments* 
Come  my  beft  prompter,  with  indeavours  wings 
Let's  cut  the  ayre,  and  (traine  our  motion, 
'Till  we  attaine  this  bowreof  Senfuality , 
And  let  the  repetition  of  her  praife 
Sweeten  my  paincfull  longings.  My  defire^ 
Fee'ls  many  throes  of  travaflc/till  delivered 
Of  it's  fweet  iflue. 

MaLGe.  You  muft  fufFer  for't. 
Pleafures  whole  meanes  are  eafiefin  the  end 
Doelofethernfelves.  Things  onely  areefteernd 
And  valu'd  by  their  acquisition. 
Should  you  win  her  delights  without  fome  paines. 
They  would  not  relifii.  Whilft  your  cxpeftation 
Labours  with  the  event,  prepare  your  felfe 
To  court  it  bravely.  Shee's  high-fpirited ; 
And  will  not  ftoope  to  every  common  bay  te 
That  catcheth  eafie  wawtonnefle. 

Phjfi  What's  the  beft? 

ChoL  AroughSouldiers  phrafe;  a  ftrong  back,  and  a 
brawny  limbe  :  bayte  her  with  thefe  ftiee'i  bite  home. 
lfflicbecoy,kick  her  in  the  breech,  and  cry  farewells 
after  a  few  diffcmbling  teares  ftiee'i  yeeld  with  the  grea- 
ter appetite.  If  (he  refus'd  me,  I'de  kill  her. 

Blood.  Could  you  but  dance  fir,  and  fhew  your  felfe 
a&ive before her, 'twere impoffible for  her  to  holdout 
'till  the  difcovery  of  one  knave 'mongft  many  officers* 
Dancing  is  the  moft  taking :  if  a  man  rife  well,  his  Mi- 
ftrefle  cannot  chufe  but  fall. 

Phleg.  Court  her  with  folid  language,  and  fuch  dik 
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eourfe  as  may  relifli  of  aged  experience.  Expreffe  your 
thoughts  fucb,  and  your  actions  luch,  asfhee  may  con- 
ceive judgement  to  be  intayl'd  upon  you.  If  flic  be  ver- 
tuous,  that  winnes  upon  her  foule,and  let  your  Phyfition 
alone  with  her  body :  If  fhee  bee  wanton,  Phlegme  can 
adminifter  provocatives. 

OWelan.  Might  I  advif e  you  fir,  a  paffion  at  Courtfhip 
were  more  powerfuil.  Let  a  figh  be  the  period  of  every 
amorous  fentence.  Sing  her  ibme  pathetick  madrigall 
full  of  crormtick  flats:  'tW  ill  flurpen  her.  I  would  have 
all  lovers  begin  and  end  their  prick-fong  with  Lacbry- 
w&,  'till  they  have  wept  themfelves  as  dry  as  I  am. 
Phjf.  The  ayre  me  thinkes  begins  upon  a  fudden 
To  be  perfum'd,  as  if  Arabian  windes 
Scatter'd  their  lpices  loofely  on  the  face 
©f  fome  rich  earth,  fruitfull  with  aromates. 
Mufick  breathes  forth  fehe  foule  of  harmony.       Mnfick* 
How  egeriy  my  fenfes  catch  thefe  objects  I 

To  them  the  5.  Sences. 
But  what  are  thefe? 

MaLGe.  Servants  to  Senfudity 
That  wake  her  will,  and  with  a  diligence 
Becomming  duty  doe  prepare  her  pleasures. 
The'r  fent  to  entertaineyoti. 

Phjf.  What  their  names, 
And  offices? 

Seeing.  Seeing  mine  fir.  lam  my  Ladies  Chamber- 
maide, 'and  the  daughter  of  a  Glafle-maker.  A  piece  of 
brittle  ware,  and  apt  to  be  enck't.  I  have  beenc  of?en 
cemented  together,  but  could  never  hold  above  a 
moneth.  Through  me  fir  you  may  fee  my  Ladies  fecrets, 
and  mine  owne  are  at  your  lervice  when  you  fhall  com- 
mand their  revelation. 

Hear.  My  name's  Hearing.  I  am  ufher  of  the  Hal/, 
and  the  trumpet  that  prociaimes  dinner  ready  with 
Gentlemen,  and  Yeomen.  When  my  Lady  removes  to 

her 
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her  City} jprivacy  (for  fhce  keepes  open  houfe  in  the 
Country)  J  am  the  foreman  at  her  Gate,  with  an  inftru- 
ment  of  correction  for  the  offenfive  beggers.  If  you  love 
noy  fe  fir,  my  wife  and  my  felfe  are  at  your  fervice. 

Phjf.  *Pray  fir  your  name  ? 

SmeL  Mine  is  Smelting*  I  am  my  Ladies  Huntfman, 
andkeepe  fome  lefler  beagles  for  her  chamber-ufe  to 
excufethefreeneffeofhernecefTities  eruptions.  I  play 
the  Gardner  likewife,  and  attend  her  alwaies  when  jfhee 
goes  to  pluck  a  Rofe.  My  .Miftreffe  Cloaca  had  a  very 
ftinking  breath,  before  Jiifackmos  pcrfam'd  her,  and  (he 
Is  now  growneleffe  common,  then  when  her  imperfe- 
ctions lay  open.  When  you  will  ufe  me  fir,  you  fliall  al- 
waies have  me  under  your  nofe. 

Phjf  And  what's  yours  ? 

Tape.  Tafling  mine  fir.  I  am  my  Ladies  Cooke,  and 
King  of  the  Kitchin  :  where  I  rule  the  roaft;  command 
imperioufly,  and  am  a  very  tyrant  in  my  office.  My  Sub- 
jects being  all  Souldiers  are  daily  encounter'd  by  moft 
fierce  ftomacks,  and  never  returnd  but  maym'd  and  dif- 
meraber'd.  Brawne,Beefe,andPorke  are  alwaies  mu- 
fter'd  in  the  van,  and  bring  up  Veale,  Mutton,  Minc'c- 
pye,  Goofe,  Turkic  Duck, and  fo  forth.  I  have  a  fort  of 
cowardly  Cuftards,  borne  in  the  City ,  but  bred  up  at 
Court,  that  quake  forfeare:  yet  are  as  valiant  in  fu Se- 
ringas the  reft,  and  are  ail  overcome  even  by  the  wo- 
men with  much  noife.  I  then  lend  forth  a  frefti  .fupply 
o£Rahits,Pheafant,  Kid,  Partridge,  Quaile,  Larke,  Plo- 
ver, Tele,  Tarts,  &c.  With  a  French  troope  of  Pulpa- 
toones,  Mackaroones,  Kickfliawes ,  grand  and  excellent. 
The  battailc  ended,  I  furvey  the  field  ,•  and  thoie  whom 
J  find  untouchr,  I  place  in  garrifon  in  my  larder :  the  reft 
endure  a  new  and  fierce  affault  by  the  valiant  Serving- 
men.  I  then  repair*  my  broken  army ;  fee  their  over- 
throw at  fupper ;  drinke  my  felfe  drunke;  goe  to  bed, 
and  my  that  dayes  fury's  over.  lie  bee  your  fervant  fir  in 
fpight  of  your  teeth. 

D  3  Pfyf. 
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Phyf.  Now  yours? 

Touch.  Touching  mine*  I  am  my  Ladies  Gentleman- 
uflier*  and  kill  Spiders  for  her  Monkey.  I  am  alwaies 
her  foreman  in  publike,and  ibmetimeS  in  private:which 
makes  way  for  mee  to  her  favour  in  reverfion,  if  fhee 
furvive  two  or  three  defective  husbands, and  her  yet 
uncloy'd  appetite  can  pretend  an  expectation  of  iffue. 
Meane  time  a  handfull  of  eringocs  and  a  little  tickling 
weds  me  and  the  waiting  women  in  her  clofet  with 
more  vowes  and  protections  then  a  wanting  gallant 
makes  when  he  borrowes  rnony.  Wee  will  conduct  my 
lady  to  her  Bo  wrc,  where  fhee  prepares  to  entercainc 
you.  Exit. 

^  Phjf  Me  thinkes  I  am  transformed  into  a  happinefle 
Cannot  be  figured.  If  before  enjoying 
The  expectation  can  beget  fuch  blifle, 
What  will  pofleffion? 

Phleg.  Shall  I  queftion  you  fir  Cooke  ? 

Tafte.  Qaeftionleffe  a  Cooke  can  anfwer  a  Phyfition. 

Thleg.  What  Phyficall  obfervations  have  you  in  your 
fawces,and  condiments  ?  Shall  I  inftruct  you? 

Tafie.  1  thanke  you  fir.  My  method  is  to  dreffe  Phe- 
fantjPartridge  and  Coney  for  Lords,  but  their  Ladies 
many  times  make  the  fawce.  The  waiting  women  are 
fed  with  Wagtailes.  1  prepare  tongues  for  Lawyers : 
moft  commonly  Woodcocks  for  AldermensHeires,and 
Puddings  for  coftive Citizens;  whofe  wives  muft;  have 
flefh  of  a  Court-drefling,  or  their  bellies  will  never  bee 
full.  Your  projectors  feed  upon  Calves-braines ,  and 
your  ftudents  upon  innocent  Mutton. 

Choi.  I  hope  fir  our  after  familiarity  will  bee  the  often 
taking  do wne  of  Chollers  ftomack.  Wee  fliould  agree 
well ;  we  both  love  fire. 

Tdft.  And  Chollcr  fhall  not  want  his  Bra  wne  whilft 
Cookery  and  Winter  feafts  laft.  I  muft  in  and  looke  to 
my  rofte,  of  which  at  dinner  you  ftiall  moft  plentifully 
tafte*  Exit. 

phjf. 
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fhyf  I  am  enflam'd.  My  appetite  begins 
Tp  burne  with  hot  defires ;  and  if  protradion 
Delay  their  fatisfying,they'i  confume 
Themfelves  and  me. 

MaLG.  She  comes :  thefe  founds  torerunne  her. 

During  the  following  Song,  the  third  Scene  is  difcoverd§ 
beingapleafant  arbour,  with  ferfpettives  behind,  it,  of  a 
magnifque  building:  in  the  midfi  thereof  Senfuality  fits* 

The  Song. 
Flow  flow  delight  3 
And  fleafuresfwellto  height* 
Browne  every  eje  withjojfull  teares* 

And  fill  the  eares 
With  founds  harmonious  asthefpheares. 
Let  every  fenfe  be  ravijht  quite 
With  a  large  fulnejfe  of  delight* 

Chorus. 
loyne  allyee  inflruments  offleafure ; 
And  fromth'  abundance  of  your  treafure 
Chufe  out  one  t  enrich  this  bowre. 
And  make  the  Mijtrejfe  of  this  paramour v 

Thyf  Elyjium  fur  e  is  here,  and  that  eternity 
I  lately  df  eam't  of. 

&&£•_  Let  mine  eyes  firft  gaze 
Vpon  his  figure.  Tis  a  heavenly  creature, 
And  worthy  my  embraces,  I  have  yet 
Converft  with  earthy  fhapes,the  bafer  iffue 
Of  that  groffe  element  but  here's  a  forme 
Mingled  with  fire,  that  moves  the  foule  of  fenfq, 
And  kindles  paffion  in  me.  What  was  Hie 
Durftayme  to  prepoflefle  herfelfe  of  him 
My  mouth  can onely  challeage  ?  Welcome  fir8 
If  ray  expreffions  fuit  not  entertainment 
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Offuch  a  gueft,  creation  muft  be  blam'd 
That  gave  none  other ;  for  what  ere  in  nature 
Is  found  that  can  affect  yon,  here  'tis  ftor'd ; 
And  (ball  be  all  exhaufted  to  declare 
How  much  1  love  you, 

Phyf.  You  inthrone  me  Lady 
In  happineffc,abovc  the  difference 
Of  that  my  birth  can  boaft.  You  make  me  perfect : 
And  every  touch  ofthis  delicious  hand, 
Cheeke,lip  immortallize  me. 

Senf%  O'pe  my  treafury, 
And  let  it  wade  to  emptineff  e.  Wilt  pleafe 
Thine  eyes  ?  Wee'l  mount  a  Chariot  madeof  diamonds^ 
Whole  lights  reflexion  fhalicreate  a  day 
In  the  Cimmerian  vallcis.  From  fome  height 
We  will  furvey  the  earth,  and  where  weake  beames 
Cannot  extend  themfelves,  wee'l  have  an  optick 
Shall  fliow  us  in  an  inftant  all  the  hemifpheare. 
Wee'l  fee  the  faire  Arcadian  Virgins  hunt 
In  their  Parthenian  groves.  Wee  1  count  the  beads 
Lurke  in  Hircanias  dens ;  number  the  pines 
That  crowne  Lyctm. 

Phjf.  You  are  the  onely  objeft 
Mine  eyes  would  gaze  at. 

Senf.  Would  thine  eares  be  bleft 
With  pleafing  founds  ?  The  ayery  Chorifters 
Shall  ftraine  their  throats  by  art,  and  harmony 
Call  downe.  the  fpheares  to  make  her  confort  up. 

Phjfi  Your  words  are  onely  mufick. 

Senfi  Forthyfmell 
Sdt>a  fliali  be  tranflated  where  thou  go'ft, 
And  ftrew  thy  path  with  fpices.  Panthers  skins 
Shall  be-thy  couch,  and  amber  pave  the  floore 
Where  thy  foot  treads. 

This  breath's  perfume  enough 
To  create  a  Phoenix, 

Wouldft  delight  thy  tafte  ? 

Then 
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Then  Samlan  Peacocks,  and  Ambracian  Kiddsj 
Henns  or  Numklk,  Phefants,Phenicopters, 
Tartefian  Lamprayes;  Eels  of  Benacus, 
Cockles  of  Lucrine;  Eleuiinian  Plaife 
Shall  fill  thy  dim,and  choufand  changes  more 
To  whet  new  appetice.  Shalt  drink  no  wine 
But  whac  Falernus  or  Calabrian  Aulon 
Yceld  from  their  grapes* 

Phyf  This  kifle  is  more  then  Ne&ar. 

Serf.  Shalt  deep  upon  a  bed  or  pureft  down, 
Driven  from  white  necks  orCayiters  Swans, 
And  Fenetu  fparrowes.  With  AiTyrian  fiikes 
Hccloath.hy  body. 

Phjf.  But  this  touch  is  fofter. 
You  ravifh  me  with  joves  beyond expreffiork 

ChoU  W  hy,  this  is  rare.  I  am  not  angry* 

Blood  I  am  ves  y  joy  full :  this  tickles  me* 

Phle*  And  rnak's  me  young. 

Mel,  And  me  merry. 

Tafi.  Now  my  licentiate  murderer,what  fay  you  to  a 
dim  or  gluttony  will  breed  the  gout  in  a  Lord  before  a 
begger  can  break  his  fall  with  it  ?  Are  not  we  cookes 
goooVmftruments  ?  who  together  with  an  Hofpitall  of 
(inne  caufe  diieafes  farter  then  you  can  cure  them  ? 
Senfi  A  livtlyer  mufick^ceme  Iwcet  heart  wee'i  dance. 

A  familtar  Comtrey  dance. 
How  doth  ray  (weetheart  like  it} 
I  doe  not  with  an  Oeconomick  ftricTrneffe 
Obferve  my  f  ci  vants,and  direcl:  their  adrions : 
Picafure  is  free. 

To  them  Beliamina  inmoHmi»g%  Bon.  Gen. 
But  what  fad  objtd's  this  ? 

Bella*  I  come  to  match  a  Husband  from  thine  armes 
Lafcivious  ftrumpet;  thou  whofe  loo/cr  eyes 
Bcwitcht  his  ill  affection,  and  entice 
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His  thoughts  with  wanton  appetite  of  fertCc, 
From  my  chaft  love.  Doth  not  ^iy fonder  fee 
Ruine  hid  under  every  bay  t  of  pleafure; 
She  lays  to  catch  him  ? 

Serf.  Laugh  at  her  fweet  heart, 
Thou  art  iecurein  thefe  embraces. 

Bella.  Do  not 
Afflid  me  thus.  Thofe  falfe  diffembling  kifles 
Wound  me  to  death.  Return  unto  my  bofome, 
That  never  lhall  be  warm  with  others  touch. 
Shee's  common,  and  will  mixe  her  luftfull  blood 
Even  with  beafts. 

Senf*  'Tis  but  her  envy  to  me. 

Bella*  Let  not  her  Sy rene  charms  bewitch  thee  thus 
Vnto  a  fhip  wrack.     Every  fmile  of  hers 
Shadow's  a  rock  to  fplit  thee :  in  my  armes 
Shalt  fleep  as  fafe  as  if  the  clowdes  did  guard  thee. 
Am  I  not  fayre  ?  Shoot  not  mine  eyes  a  fire 
As  lively  ?  grow  not  colours  on  my  cheekes, 
Brighter  then  thofe  that  paynt  her  rottermeffef . 
And  will  Phyfandirtenvt  me?  Did  1  not 
Forfake  th'etheriall  Palace  of  my  father, 
To  be  thine  onely  ?  aad  a  whore  to  rival!  me  I 
Ohmifery! 

Phjf  Th'  art  barren  of  thofe  pleafures 
I  here  enjoy. 

Bella.  What  pleafures  ?  guilded  ones, 
To  mock  thy  fenfe;  their  infide's  bitternelTe. 
Return,  with  me  ftialt  find  delights, 
As  far  exceeding  thefe  as  the  great  day  Starr 
His  palcchcek'tfifter,  ornightes  leffer  bcautyes- 
Athoufand  wing'd  intelligences  dayly 
Shall  be  thy  minifters,  and  from  all  parts 
Informe  thee  of  the  Worlds  new  accidents* 
Shalt  from  their  fcanning  frame  by  my  advice. 
Rules  of  prevention;  (halt  command  all  arts, 
As  hand-maydsjShalt  convcrfe  with  Heaven  and  Angels; 

And 
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And  after  all  He  bring  thee  to  Ely  fium. 

Cold  there  compells  no  ufe  of  rugged  furrs. 

Nor  makes  the  mountaincs  barren.  Ther's  no  dog 

To  rage  and  fcortch  the  harveft  labourer;  - 

Whilil  the  lafcivious  Landlord  waftesth'increafe      :    i 

In  prodigall  contrivements,  how  t  allay 

The  furious  heat  with  artificial!  fnowes, 

And  drinks  his  wine  in  ice.  Spring's  alwayes  there, 

And  paynts  the  valleys :  whilft  a  temperate  ayre 

Sweeps  their  embroydred  face  with  his  curfd  gales, 

And  breaths  perfumes,no  Perfian  aromates: 

Pontick  Amomus^or  Indian  balfame 

Can  imitate.  There  night  doth  never  fpread 

Her  ebon  wings;  but  daylight's  alwayes  there, 

And  one  bleft  ieafon  cro wnes  rh*  eternall  ycarc. 

Phjf.  lie  heare  no  more :  nor  can  I  befo  credulous 
Havingpoffeffion,  to  expect  fuch  fables* 
Herelamfixt. 

Bella.  And  I  made  miferable. 

Sen/.  Let'sintofeaftjandrevell;  and  at  night 
Shalt  be  pofleft  of  a  more  full  delight.  Exeunt. 

Bel.  Thus  doth  chaft  wedlock  fuffer.  Heavenly  fervant 
Whifper  fome  powerfull  counfaiie  in  his  eare, 
That  may  rcclay  me  him.  If  it  works,  return, 
And  bring  me  comfort,  who  'till  then  muft  mourn. 

Exewtfevctdly. 

For  the  Fourth  Aft. 

Tailing,  the^.  Complexions  Armck±e*ch\b*ving  a  bottle  of 
Wine  w  bis  hand. 

Toft.  The  other  health  my  boyes. 

Phle.  No  more  health  if  you  love  me. 

Taft.  Indeed  health  agrees  not  with  your  profeflion. 

Coll.  But  we  will  have  more  health,  and  leffe  health; 
or  I  will  make  a  ciofe  ftoole  pan  of  your  Phyfitians  nod- 
dle. E  2  Taft. 
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Tafi.  Good  brother  Choller  be  pacified,  j 
.  Chill  I  will  not  be  pacified.  He  that  den/s  healthjet 
him  think  himfelfdeade're  he  pronounce  it*  Cboller's 
drye. 

Mela.  So  is  Melancholy. 

Blood*  Blood  would  be  heated  better. 

Pble.  And  Phkgme  moilined. 

Chell.  Blood's  a  skip-jack,  and  Twill  make  him  caper* 

Tafi.  Nay  brother  Choller,  thou  art  fo  croife. 

OffeU.  And  will  (he  not  return  ?  then  may  the  Sua 
Stable  h is  horfes  ever,  and  no  day 
Guild  the  blapk  ayrc  with  light.  If  in  mine  eye 
Shee  be  not  plac'r,  what  object  can  delight  it  ? 

Tafi  Excellent  amorift.   Here's  to  thee  Melaacholy. 
Mela.SN  hat  do  I  fec?blufh  gray-ey'd  morne.and  fpread 
Thy  purple  ihame  upon  the  mountain  topps : 
Or  pale  thy  felf  with  envie,  fince  here  corn's 
A  brighter  Venus,  then  the  dull-eyd  itarre, 
That  lights  thee  up, 

Tafi.  Very  fine  Law  now  :  Melancholy  hath  been 
fome  neglecled  Courtier ;  bee's  perfeel:  in  fhe-flattery. 
If  he  rnifltake  me  for  the  idoll  of  hispaffion,  lie  abufc 
him. 

Meld.Oh  let  me  kifle  thofc  pay  re  of  red  twirtnd  cher- 
That  do  di&i.l  Nepenthe.  (ries. 

Tafi-  Kiflc  and  |  pare  not. 
Bite  not  the  cherry  ftones  and  eate,  I  care  not. 

Mel.  Oh  turn  not  from  me;  let  me  imell  the  gumms* 
Which  thy  rich  breath  creates, 

Tafi*  As  for  my  gumms  you  '1  find 
Sw>  cttr  here*  I  have  no  rotten  teeth  behind. 

BUod.  This  leg  'snot  right. 

Tafi.  I  know  it.  *Tis  my  left. 

Blood*  Carry  your  toes  wider. 

Tafi+Tike  heed  that  I  focte  not  you. 

Blood.  Now  do  your  cinque  pafle  cleanly. 

Tafi*  My  cinque  paffe  cleanly  f  A  cooke  defy es  it. 

Ch*Um 
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Choi  You  lye  too  open*  Guard  your  felfe  better*  or 
I  ftiail  bang  your  coate. 

Phlc.'Tisa  dangerous  water*  Here's  an  hypoftafis 
argues  a  very  bad  ftomack. 

Taft  Some  Souldier  perhaps  that  watt's  his  Pay. 

Phleg*  This  iediment  betokens  a  great  (welling  in 
the  belly* 

Taft.  'Tis  fome  Chamber-maide  fick  of  a  Midwifes 
timpany* 

Phleg.  Tweregoodfhe  chang'd  ayre.  Remove  her 
into  the  Countrey,  and  if  fhe  fail  agen  into  the  grcene- 
{rcknefTc,  (he  knows  the  cure.  This  water  argues  a  great 
heart-burning. 

Taft.  'Tis  a  Lovers  that :  or  fome  mifers  that  dranke 
(mall  beere  in  the  Dog-day  es  at  his  own  charges. 

Phleg.  The  owner  of  this  hath  an  impoftume  in  his 
head,  and  it  is  neere  breaking. 

Taft.  Perhaps  'tis  a  Fencers ,  or  fome  Shopkeepers, 
whofe  wife  fells  underhand  by  retayle. 

Phleg ,  Let  him  compound  for  his  light  wife ,  and  he 
may  be  cur'd  without  the  charity  of  an  Hofpitall. 

To  them  Phyfander/^. 

Phyf.  Howonaiuddenmydehghtsare  dowded  ? 
As  when  aiurfcit  makes  the  pieafant  difli 
That  caus'd  it  more  diftartefiill  then  th*  offence 
Gf  any  bitter  potion.  My  duli'd  fenfes 
Relifh  no  objects.  Colours  doe  not  take 
My  filmed  eyes.  Mine  eares  are  deafe  to  founds, 
Though  by  a  Chorus  of  thole  lovely  maides 
Which  love  begot  on  faire  Mnemofynt 
Sung  to  Afollis  harpN 

Taft.  Is  it  thereabouts  ?  lie  play  the  ftate  knave,  a»d 
ioforme  prefently.  ExiU 

Phyf  Sickntffc  begins 
To  make  this  frame»her  manlion.  Feavers  burncit, 
And  (hake  die  weak  foundation ;  then  a  cold 
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Chills  it  agcn,  as  if  a  thoufand  Winters 
Contra&ed  into  one  fcatter'd  their  fnow 
With  Northerne  Wafts,  and  froze  the  very  centre. 
Palfeysdif-joynt  the  fabrick :  loofen  all 
The  houfe-fupporters,andat  length  they  fall. 
Hdpe  me  good  fcrvants. 

Thleg.  We  cannot  helpeourfelves. 
Choi  Let's  kill  him,'or  hec'l  kill  us. 

MeUnt  Phlegme  doc  thou  choake  him . 
Blond.  lie  empty  his  veines. 

Choi.  He  doe  it.  Blond's  not  worthy  the  imploy  Hient« 

Blond*  W  orthier  then  Choller. 

Choi.    Thou  ly'ft  in  thy  throat. 

Blond.  Thou  haft  inflam*d  me. 

They  fall  together  by  theeares,  and?hy fander  weakly 
endeavouring  to  part them ,  is  htmfelfe  hurt ,  and  " 
they  flight 
cphyf.  Hold  I  command  yee :  How  dare  yee  infult 
Vpon  my  weakneffe  thus  ?  Oh  I  am  wounded. 
Perfidious  villaines,was  this  trechery 
Your  duties  adl  ?  What  fury  prompted  yee 
Tofuch  inhumane  violence  ?  Will  no  hand 
Of  art  or  heaven  fupply  me  with  a  balme ! 
Then  I  muft  die,  and  bury  all  my  glories 
E're  they  arc  fully  gaz'd  at.  Why  did  nature 
Produce  me  for  her  darling ;  and  not  arme 
My  paflive  body  with  a  proofe  'gainft  thunder  ? 

To  him  Scnfuality,  the  5.  Senfes. 
Oh  thou  in  whofe  embraces  I  have  flept 
And  dream't  of  heaven,  when  my  waking  fenfe 
Pofleft  delights  in  thee,  I  feem'd  to  ride 
Commanding  pleafure  as  if  (he  had  been 
My  captive,  and  her  fpoyles  enrich't  the  triumph ; 
Helpe  now  to  fave  me :  or  with  wonted  kifTes 
Make  me  to  lofe  the  fenfe  of  this  great  paine 
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My  bleeding  wounds  inflicl.  Let  me  expire 
Within  thy  bofome,  and  I  (hall  forget 
That  death  hath  any  horrour. 

Senf.lhisPhyfanderi 
I  know  him  not.  .Thebloudy  fpe&acle  -? 

Is  too  offenfive :  Would  it  were  remov'd. 

Tafi.  Pleafc  you,  lie  carry  the  Calfe  into  my  Slaugh- 
ter houfc.  But  I  fcare  hee'i  hardly  be  dreft  for  your  Lady- 
fliips  tooth ;  he  hath  bled  too  much  to  be  fvveet  flefti. 

Phjf.  Not  know  me  Lady  1  how  am  I  transform'd  I 
The  land  of  many  minutes  hath  not  falfn 
From  times  gray  glafle,  (ince  you  vouchfaf  *t  to  call  me 
Lord  of  your  felfe  and  pleafures. 

Senf*.  Let  me  have 
Another  ftveet  heart :  one  whofe  luftie  heat 
May  warm  my  bofome.  Gather  all  the  flowers 
Tempe  is  pay  nted  with,  and  ftre  w  his  way* 
Tranflate  my  Bower  to  Turjas  rofie  bankes, 
There,  with  a  Chorus  of  fweet  nightingales 
Make  it  continuall  Spring,  If  the  Sunnes  rayes 
Offend  his  tender  skin,  and  make  it  fwcat, 
Fan  him  with  filken  wings  of  mildeft  ayre; 
Breath'd  by  Etefian  windes.  The  briskeft  Neftar 
Shall  beliis  drink,  and  all  th*  Ambrofian  cates, 
Art  can  devife  for  wanton  appetite, 
Furnifli  his  banquet.  As  his  fenfes  tire, 
Varye  the  object.  Let  delights  be  linck't, 
So  in  a  circled  chaync  no  end  we  fee, 
Pleafure  is  onely  my  eternity.  Exeunt* 

T*ft.  Sick  Sir  farewell.  By  that  time  you  are  dead  I 
Will  have  made  you  a  cawdle.  Exit. 

Ifure  have  dream't;  all  paft  was  but  illufion. 
Hould  out  ye  bloodlefle  Organcs  untili  I 
Have  ray  I'd  upon  this  ftrumpet,  then  l'fe  dye. 

To  him  the  two  Genij fever  ally* 
How  my  diftraftion  f wells  my  tongue  with  curfes  < 

That 
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That  I  could  flioot  the  poy  fon  of  a  Rafiliske 
From  my  inflamed  eyes,  or  infeft  theayre 
With  my  lafl  breath  to  kill  her. 

CMal*  G.  Ha,  ha,  he. 
«  Phyf  vWho's  that  can  laugh  at  mifery  ? 

Mai.  g.  'Tis  I 
That  triumph  in  thy  ruine.  I  contri  v'd  ir, 
And  caus'd  divorce  betwixt  thee  and  thy  wife : 
Whom  now  I  will  torment.  Bxiu 

?hf.  That  wound  is  deeper 
Then  ail  the  reft.    Calling  to  mind  my  ills, 
That  left  a  chaft  wife  for  the  loofe  embraces 
Of  fenf  ualitie,  a  paynted  whore, 
Common  with  beafts.  Death  hold  thy  afliye  hand, 
Till  f  am  reconcil'd  to  my  Bellamina,   . 
Then  ftrike  and  (pare  not. 

Bon.  G.  Fixe  in  thatrcfolution, 
He  bring  her  to  thee.  Exit. 

Phyf  That's  my  good  Genius. 
The  horrours  of  a  thoufand  nighrs  made  black 
Withpitchye  tempefts,  and  the  Moones  defed, 
When  (hee's  affrighted  with  the  howlingsof 
Crotonean  Wolves,  and  groanes  of  dying  Mandrakes 
Gather'd  for  charmts;  the  Schritch*owks  fatall  dirge, 
And  Ghoftsdifturb'd  by  fury es  from  thtir  peace, 
Are  all  within  mc. 

To  him  Bellamina,  Bonus  Genim* 

Bon.  G»  Wounded  by  the  hands 
Of  his  diftemper'd  fervants  that  are  fled. 

Bella.  Looke  up  Phyfandery  I  am  come  to  help  thee. 
Not  to  affh&  :  I  (hare  thy  lunVrings. 
There's  not  an  anguilh  but  it  is  in  Aided 
As  equally  on  me.  Why  would  Phj fonder 
Cut  wedlocks  Gordian,  and  with  iooitr  eyes 
Doatc  on  a  common  wanton  ?  what  is  pieature 
More  then  a  kifttuli  motion  in  the  fenie  ? 

The 
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The  profecution  fall  of  anxious  fearea;  § 

The  end  Repentance.  Though  content  be  call  ci 

The  foule  or  action,  and  licentious  man 

Propounds  it  as  the  reafon  of  his  life* 

Yet  if  intemperate  appetite  puriuc  it, 

The  pure  end's  loft,  and  ruine  muft  attend  iu 

But  1  would  comfort  thee.  Doe  but  expreffe 

Adeteftation  of  thy  former  foliies> 

We  will  be  reunited,  and  enjoy 

Eternal!  pleasures. 

Phyf  Can  Beilanima 
Forgive  the  injuries  that  I  have  done  her? 
Shee's  milder  then  thou  Love,  orpittiesfelf, 
Let  me  be  banilh't  ever  to  converfe 
With  Monfters  in  a  defart  -  'tis  a  punifhment 
Too  little.  Let  me  be  conhVd  to  dwell 
On  the  Moitbpole,  where  a  continual!  Winter 
May  bleake  me  to  a  ftatue;  or  inhabit 
The  Acherufian  fenns,  whofe  noyfome  ayre 
May  choake  my  noftrells  with  their  poyfonous  fumeSj 
Yet  linger  death  unto  a  t  houfand  ages. 

Bella   Wee'i  live  Thy  fancier,  and  enjoy  each  other 
In  new  delights :  thou  (Halt  be  cur'd  by  Temperance. 
Shee's  the  Phyhtian  that  doth  moderate 
Defire  withreafon,  bridang  appetite. 

Here  the  fourth  Scene  u  fuddainly  difcoverd  heinga%$ch^ 
with  *  firing  of  water  tjftung  out  of  it*  At  the  foot  there- 
of a  cave  ;  v^here  Jempeiance  fits  betwixt  a  Philofo- 
pher,  an  He*  mite,  a  Ploughman  and*  Shepheard.  Be- 
hind the  ^ocke  a  Lantskipt. 

Yonder's  her  C»ve,  whole  plaine,  yet  decent  roofe 

Shines  not  with  ivory  or  plates  of  gold. 

NoTyrian  purples  cover  her  low  couch; 

Nor  are  the  carv'd  fupporters  artifts  vvorke 

Bought  at  the  wealth  of  provinces;  flie  feeds  not 

On  coftly  viands,  in  her  gluttony, 

F  Waft. 
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Wafting  thcfpoylcs  of  conqucfts :  from  a  rock 
Thac  weeps  a  running  chriltall  fhe  doth  fill 
Her  fheli  cup,  and  &  inks  fparingly. 

Phjf.  Shee  cannot 
Heale  my  affliction;  mercyes  felfe  denyes 
A  time  and  meanes,  and  onely  black  defpayre  . 
Whifp  rs  th  approach  of  death. 

Bon,  G,  Remove  that  (inne, 
And  hope  with  (orrow.  Greatcft  faults  are  fmall, 
W  hen  that  alone  may  make  amends  for  all* 

Phyf.  Might  I  yet  liveto  pra&ice  my  refolve 
Of  re  formation,  fooner  (hc-uldthe  day 
Leave  to  diftingu  (height;  the  Sunne  fliould  choake 
His  breathlefTe  horfes  in  he  wefternmayne, 
And  rife  no  more,  the  gray  morn  udiering  in 
His  light  approach,tfeen  my  relapfe  from  thee, 
And  goodnefle  caufe  new  miferyes.  Dired  me, 
Yet  heavenly  minifters;  informe  my  knowledge 
In  the  ftricl  courfe  that  may  preferve  me  happy, 
Whilft  yet  my  fighes  fuck  in  th'un willing  ayre, 
Thatfwells  my  wafted  lunges.  Though  not  in  lifey 
Indeath  He  be  Bellanimas* 

Bella.  Phjfandery 
Expire  not  yet :  thy  wounds  are  not  fo  mortall. 
Helpe  me  to  beare  him  yonder;  gently  ray fe 
His  weakned  body,  W hat  can  we  not  endure, 
When  paynes  are  leffen'd  by  the  hope  of  cure  } 

Temp.  What  wretched  piece  of  miferable  riot 
Is  this  that  needs  the  ayde  of  Temperance  t 
What  caused  his  ficknefte  ? 

Bella.  Liberty  in  ills 
To  pleafe  his  fenies,  which  havefurfeited 
With  an  exceffe  :  and  if  your  art  fuppiy  nor^ 
Death  will  divorce  us,  Piety  then  (Weet  Lady, 
And  from  your  treafure  of  inftruftions 
Prefcribe  a  powerful!  medicine  that  may  quicken 
His  cold  defects,  which  more  and  more  increafe, 

Lefle- 
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Leffning  his  weakned  powers.  Toachaft  wife 
Preferve  (now  'tis  reform'd)  her  husbands  life. 

Temp*  Lee  the  earth  be  his  bed;  this  rock  his  pillow; 
Hiscurceines  heaven;  the  murmur  of  this  water 
Inftead  of  mufick  charm  him  into  fleepe. 
And  for  the  cates  which  gluttony  invents 
To  make  it  cali'd  an  art,  confe&ed  juice 
Of  Pontick  nuts j  and  idumean  paimes 
Candy'd  with  Ebolian  fugar;  lamprey es  guts        (neffe, 
Fetcht  from  Carpathian  ftraights.and  fuch  like  wanton- 
Let  him  eat  fparingly  of  what  the  earth 
Produceth  freely,  or  is  where  'tis  barren 
Enforc't  by  induftrye.  Then  poure  this  balfome 
Into  his  wounds,  and  whil  *ft  his  fenfes  reft 
Free  from  their  paffive  working,  and  endure 
Partiall  privation  of  their  meanes  and  objecTs, 
His  {lumbers  fhall  prefent  what  mor's  requir  d 
To  make  him  found. 

.  Bella.  My  endlefTe  thanks  great  power, 
Mother  of  other  verrues.  Whilft  he  fleepes, 
My  cares  fhall  watch  him.  Oh  thou  death  like  god, 
That  chay  n'ft  the  fenfes  captive,  and  do'ft  rayie 
Dreames  out  of  humours,  whefe  illufive  fhadowest 
Oft  work  on  fancy  to  beget  beliefc 
Of  propheciesjlet  no  black  horrours  mixe 
Their  frightfull  prefence,  but  with  gentle  fliowes, 
.  (Yet  fuch  as  are  inftru&ive)  fweetly  worke 
Vpon  what  wakes  within  whilft  th'other  ceafe; 
Then  fleepes  the  figure  of  eternall  peace. 

They  daunce every  $ne  ma  proper  %arbe ,  fbewing  their re- 
fpeftto  Temperance  ,  whilft  VhyiznMv  fleepes  betwixt 
Bellanima  and  Bonus  Genius ,  that  feeme  to  dre^e  hit 
wounds. 

Phyf  I  feelc  quick  fence  return,  and  every  Organe 
Is  active  to  performe  its  proper  office  : 
I  am  not  hurt.  What  miracle  hath  Hea  vea 

F  2  Wrought 
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Wrought  en  me? 

Bell**  Next  to  Heaven,  the  thanks  are  due 
To  this  thy  lifcs  reftorer.  She  ha;h  precepts, 
By  which  thou  may  ft  preferve  it  to  a  length, 
And  end  ithappie. 

Temp.  What  thy  dreamcs  prcfented, 
Put  ftrainht  in  ad,  and  with  a  conitancie 
Perieverin't.  Rewards  will  oneiy  crownc 
The  end  of  a  well  profeared  good. 
Philofophie;  religious  folirude 
And  labour  wraite  on  Temperance :  m  thefe 
Dtfireis  bounded;  they  lnitructthe  mindes 
And  bodies  actions.    9Tis  lafcivious  eafe 
That  gives  the  firft  beginning  to  all  ills. 
The  thoughts  bting  bulled  on  good  objects, finnc 
Can  never  find  a  way  to  enter  in. 

Pbjf.  Let  me  digeft  my  joy  es;  I  oneiy  now 
Begin  to  live  ;  the  former  was  not  perfect. 

Bella    Wee'l  (booty  to  my  father,  who  with  joy 
Will  entertaineus. 

Tempe.  1  will  meet  yc  there; 
Where  ye  inall  be  inverted  by  the  hands 
Of  Iuftice,  Prudence,  Fortitude  and  me 
In  the  bright  robes  ©f  immortalitie. 

Phf  My  heart's  too  narrow  to  conteine  the  joyes 
This  reconciliation  fills  it  with* 
Chayne  me  agen  to  milery,  and  make  me 
Wretched  beyond  defpayre  when  next  I  fall. 
Let  this  my  reiolurion  be  cnroil'd 
Amongft  eternall  ads  not  to  be  canceled. 
Then  man  is  happy,  and  his  bliffc  is  full 
When  hee's  directed  by  his  better  foule*  Exeunt* 

Temperance  mththereft  of  hers  being  return  dixt$  the 
Scene^itclofeth^ 

For 
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Malus  Genius  as  discontented* 
MaL  G*  It  rauft  not  be*  his  glory  is  my  fliame. 
Mifchicfe  attempted  if  it  want  TuccefTe, 
Is  the  contrivers  punifhment.  As  darts 
Shot  at  refitting  walls,  in  their  returne 
May  light  on  him  that  did  direct  them.  Malice 
Suggefts  a  new  attempt.  He  pra&ife  all 
That  hell  can  teach  me,  but  He  work  his  fall. 

To  the  Malus  Gen.  Senfuality,  the  five  Senfesintome 
and beggcrlik* habits* 
Who's  here  ? 

Senf  Into  what  mifery  hath  riot 
Brought  my  decayed  (late  ?  Whilft  I  had  the  meanes 
To  purchale  pleasures,  all  delights  were  fold  me. 
Thofe  gone,  necefllty  and  luft  then  made  me 
A  mercenary  proftitute,  and  fince 
By  the  gradation  of  a  wanton  life, 
I'm  fall  n  to  this.  Want  and  a  loathfome  ficknefle 
Make  me  reflecT;  nor  can  I  but  accufe  my  felf 
At  Confcience  barre,  but  not  with  penitence; 
That*s  ftill  in  oppofition  with  my  will, 
Now  cuftomc  hath  confirm'd  me  in  all  ill.       Exeunt* 

MaL  G.  T  accufe  Phjfander,  thither  will  I  goe3 
And  if  all  fayle  try  what  defpaire  can  doe* 

Tothe  Mai.  Gen.  Phy fander ,  Bellanima  in  their  firfl  ha- 
bits with  Books*  *n  their  hands,  Bonus  Genius* 
the  four e  Complexions . 
Hee's  here. 

Phjf.  Khali  not  need  your  diligence. 
Your trecherie  (although  forgiven)  hath  made  mc 
Watchfulluponye,  I  have  gotten  now 

F  3  A 
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A'carefull  guide  to  manage  ray  affayres. 
Retire.  I  do  embrace  thy  fellowlhip 
Prudence,  thou  vertueof  the  mind,  by  which 
We  do  confult  of  all  that's  good  or  evill 
Conducing  to  felicity.  Dired 
My  thoughts  and  adions  by  the  rule  of  real  on  • 
Teach  me  contempt  of  aft  inferiour  vanities. 
Pride  in  a  marble  portall  guilded  ore; 
A  {Tynan  carpets;  chayres  of  ivory; 
The  iuxurie  of  a  ilupendious  houfe; 
Garments  perfum'd;  gemmes  valew'd  not  for  ufe 
But  needlefle  ornament;  a  fumptuous  table, 
And  all  the  baytes  of  fenfe.  A  vulgar  eye 
Sees  not  the  danger  which  beneath  them  lye. 

Bella,  Shee'sa  majeftick  ruler,  and  commands 
Even  with  the  terrour  of  her  awfull  brow. 
As  in  a  throng  fed  it  ion  being  rays'd, 
Th*  ignoble  multitude  inflam'd  with  madneffe, 
Firebrands  and  ftones  fly;  fury  (hews  them  Weapons : 
'Tillfpying  fome  grave  man  honour' d  for  wifdome, 
They  ftraight  are  filent,  and  ered  their  eares, 
Whilft  he  with  his  fagecounfayle  doth  affwage 
Their  minds  diforder,  and  appeafe  their  rage. 
So  Prudence,  when  rebellious  appetites 
Haverayi'd  temptations,  with  their  batteryes 
Aifaulting  reafon,  (he  doth  interpofe, 
And  keep  it  fafe.  Th'attemps  of  fenfe  are  weake, 
If  their  vaine  forces  wifdome  deigne  to  breake. 

Phjf.  Temperance,  to  thee  I  owe  my  after  life; 
Thou  that  command'ft  olre  pleafures,  hating  fomef 
When  thou  difpens'ft  with  others;  ftill  direding 
All  to  a  found  mcane :  under  thy  low  roofc 
He  eate  and  (Lepe,  whilft  grave  Philofophy 
Inftruds  my  foule  in  luftice.  What  i$  (he? 

BetU*  A  habit  of  the  mind  by  which  juft  things 
Perfcd  their  working.  Man's  the  beft  of  creatures 
Enjoying  Law  and  luftice;  but  the  worft 
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If  feparatcd  from  them.  Tiseftabliflit  ^ 

B/  fearc  of  Law,  and  by  Religion* 
Diftnbutcs  due  to  all* 

Phyf,  That  is  reward 
To  venue,  and  to  vice  it's  punifhment. 
The  thought  of  it  hath  horrour  in't*  I  fell 
From  height  of  goodncfle  in  forfaking  thee* 
And  mult  be  puniftit.  Why  is  it  delayd  ? 
Inflid  it  ftraight;  protradion  makes  it  greater. 

Bella.  Phyfander  is  forgiv'n.  Refled  not  back 
Oi  thy  palt  errours,  but  with  forrowes  eyes, 
That  may  be  guides  to  the  prevention 
OCafterills. 

Phyf.  Diftrad  me  not  with  comforts. 
If  juftice  hath  no  other  inftrument. 
I  mtift  and  will  be  juft  unto  my  felfe. 
When  I  have  felt  a  torment  that  doth  equal] 
Th*  offence  for  which  I  fufFer  it/twill  confirme  me9 
BeUanima  is  fatisfi'd. 

Bella.  She  is9 
And  can  exped  no  greater.  Think  on  Fortitude. 
Be  not  dejeded  by  a  feare  that's  grouaded 
On  fuch  a  weake  foundation.  Tis  not  th' appetite 
Of  things  that  carry  horrour  makes  men  valiants 
But  patient  bearing  of  afflidions 
That  are  neccflited. 

Phyf  Can  Fortitude 
Be  without  Iuftice  ?  Iuftice  without  Fortitude 
Is  perf  ed  in  it  felf.  When  I  am  juft, 
Valour  is  ufefull. 

Bella*  It  begins  to  workej 
He  profecutc  the  reft.  What  he  intends 
For  good,fhall  be  inverted  to  my  ends.  Exit* 

Phyf.  b'l&wzfa  mz  not  Bellamma,lc*nnot 
Think  the  dimenfions  of  thy  goodneife  fuch, 
That  it  may  be  extended  to  remit 
So  great  an  ill  without  it's  fatisfadion. 

Then 
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Then  Willi  challenge  thy  forgivenefle  due 
When  I  havefuffer'd  puniftiment;  I  dare  not 
Owe  all  unto  thy  gentlenefle. 

Bella.  Refill 
This  black  temptation :  thy  ill  Genlm  whifper'd  it* 
Phyf.  'Tis  taught  mehere;iuftice  lnftru&smein't. 
Yet  when  I  feele  the  la/hes  of  their  fnakes 
Hclb  judges  doe  employ;  when  vultures  gnaw 
My  growing  liver,  and  the  reftlefle  wheele 
Hurryes  my  rackt  limbes,  (for  thefe  torments  are 
Lefle  then  my  fault  deferves,)  He  laugh  at  all, 
And  with  a  {corn  provoke  the  executioners 
'Till  they  are  tir'djand  whillhheytakein  breath, 
Contrive  fome  yet  unhear'd  of.  Fortitude 
Shall  teach  me  to  beare  all,  (their  end  being  juftice) 
With  more  delight,  then  \vhen  I  did  enjoy 
Pleafures  with  Senfualitie. 

Bon.  G%  lie  try  him. 
Hells  malice  fonaetimes  doth  pretend  that  good 
Which  Heaven inftruds,  to  make  diftinguifhable 
Their  feverall  acts.    But  like  a  ball  that  bounds 
According  to  the  force  with  which  'twas  throwne :    • 
So  m  afih&ions  violence  he  that's  wife, 
The  more  hee's  caft  down  will  the  higher  rife.     Exit. 

Bella.  Preiume  not  yet  Phyfander :  thou  art  weake. 
Feare,  fo  Pufillanimous,  is  better   - 
Then  daring  confidence. 

Phjf>  I  wifl  encounter 
With  a  whole  hoaft  of  deaths,  though  each  were  arm'd 
In  all  th'artillery  that  ever  conquerd 
Mortality;  meete  thunder  if  but  warn'd  j 

That  it  is  comming,  and  be  Rxt  unmov'd 
T'embraccthe  fubtile  fire,  though  one  ftcp 
Might  guard  me  in  a  grove  of  Magick  Bayes 
Wall'dwith  Hienasskinnes.  The  apprehenfion    / 
Of  horrour  (hall  not  fright  me,  though  preiented 
In  the  moft  hideous  (hape  conceit  can  paynt. 

To 
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TothemthntVunsu 

What  apparition's  this  ?  or  are  ye  Furies 

Sent  to.  torment  me?  &peakef  and  fatiffie 

My  growing  feares,  which  like  an  earthquake,  when 

Pent  ayre  dilates  irfclf  with  violence 

Doe  fhake  my  trembling  heart. 

i.  Fht.  We  are  the  daughters 
Of  night  and  Acheron;  our  number  three, 
Anfwering  thofe  three  affecfh  that  bearc  then  he  adlong 
Jntoali  wickedneffe.  Thefe  knotted  fnakes 
Shall  fting  thy  bofome,  and  infed:  thy  blood 
With  burning  rage,  untill  it  hurrie  thee 
Vnto  fome  defperate  ad:,  and  on  thy  fclf 
Thou  be  thine  own  revenger. 

Bella,  Now  Phyfander, 
Where  is  this  boaltcd  valour  $  Feare  s  expreft 
Even  in  thy  Glence.  Terrour  of  an  ill 
Is  fometimes  greater  in  the  expectation, 
Then  th* ill  it  iel f  s  yet  where  true  fortitude 
Guard's  the  mind  with  refolves,  'tis  leflen'dby  it9 
When  it  increafcth  bouldncfie.  Chance  may  cieare 
Many  of  punifhment,  but  none  of  feare. 
Thou  art  not  well  inftrucltd  :  go  with  me, 
lie  teach  thee  how  to  frmn  them.  Exeunt* 

2 « Fur.  Hath  he  fcap't  us  ? 
And  left  my  vipers  hiffing  for  their  prey, 
Which  fhouid  have  been  his  heart  ?  Then  they  muft  feed 
Vpon  mine  own. 

TethemWhxs  Genius* 
Mai,  G.  Now  my  copartners 
In  this  black  fello  wfhip ,  is  it  fucceflefull  ? 

%*Fur.  No;reafon  guards  him;  fruftrates our  defignc. 
An3  wemuft  back  to  be  our  own  tormentors.^**/****  Fm9 
Ma.G*  Will  nothing  profper  I  Lend  me  Erimu  adders, 
That  from  their  poy  fon  tny  mfe&ed  envie 
May  fwell  until!  it  breake,  venting  a  fea 
Of  mifchiefe  to  o*re whehne  him.  One  birth  more 
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My  malice  labours  with.  If  that  mtfearry, 
lie  in  content  of  heaven  that  guards  his  bride 
Eate  mine  owne  heart,  and  ne*rc  be  fatisfi'd. 

To  the  Mai.  Gen,  Feare* 
Theludgeisentring. 

Feare.  Make  way  there  for  my  Lord  Confidence :  he 
is  upon  comming^nd  I  was  afrayd  the  cushions  had  not 
been  handfomely  layd  for  hiseafe,  Longcaufes  many 
times  require  a  nap.  Haw  I  tremble  to  think  of  a  long 
fitting  before  dinner;  ir  makes  feare  have  but  a  cold  fto- 
mack.  Blefle  me  I  who's  this  ?  one  of  the  divells  flie  law- 
yers ?  Her  cafe  muft  needs  have  a  black  boxe.  (fo  ? 

MaL  G.  I  come  t'accufe  Phy foxier.  W  hy  doft  quake 
^Feare*  You  never  knew  feare  without  an  ague. 

Ma*  G.  Feare  often  cur's  it. 

Feare.  In  the  countrey  where  wifephyfitians  pra&ife. 

Ma.  G.  Is  the  court  ready  to  fit  ? 

Feare.  Indantly.  But  pray*  how  long  have  you  becne 
afollicitrix?    . 

Ma.  C?>  Never  before. 

Feare.  I  fear'd  as  mucb>  when  you  aske  an  officer  fo 
many  idle  queftions  without  fome  feeling. 

Ma.G*  What  officer  art? 

Feare.  No  worfe  then  the  mouth  of  the  court,  that  re- 
lieves all  in  with^Qyes* 

Tothem  Confcience.Hope,  Defpaire>  Senfuafity, 
the  five  Senfes. 
You  fee  the  power  oi  t  hat  word ; 
They  are  here..  Stand  by  there. 

Hope.  Hopemu&bv ftilian advocate. 
Qonfc.  'Tiswelh 
*Z>*$iAt**J:  a  fubtile  pleader,  and  cmploytt 
Onelybybdl 

Deft>.  Be  winged,  and  fetch  him  hither  i 
Let  me  alone;  He  have  a  plea  jfihaiF  /hake 
His  courage  Ex*  Mat.  qen. 


Confc.  Feare call  a  court. 

Feare.  O  yes,6  yes,  6  yes  :  All  wicked  mortalts  that 
have  any  bufmeffe  in  the  court  of  Conscience ,  let  them 
come  and  accufe  themfdves ,  if  they  have  fo  little  wit* 
and  they  fhall  be judg'd  by  the  proverb* 

C$n*ll&  to  my  charge.  Confeerte*  the  judge  of  actions 
Is  neither  power,nor  habit,  but  an  a&; 
To  wit  an  application  of  that  knowledge 
That  foewes  the  difference.  Its  Synterefis, 
Or  purer  part,  is  th'inftigation 
Of  will  to  good  and  honeft  things,  and  feates 
The  mind  in  a  rich  throne  of  endleffe  quiet; 
When  being  eleg'd  with  guilt  of  many  ills* 
Thole  leaden  waights  reprerte  it  as  it  mounts, 
And  fink  it  into  horrour.   Confdetiee  ftain'd 
Is  like  a  fretting  ulcer,  that  corrod's 
The  part  it  hath  infected*  aud  though  cur'd 
It  leaves  a  fcarre.  So  heaie  a  wounded  Conferences 
Repentance  ftayes  as  the  veftigium, 
Or  rnarke  impreft,  by  which  the  paft  difeafe 
Is  found  to  have  been.  There's  no  puniihment 
Like  that,  to  beare  the  witneffe  in  ones  breft 
Of  perpetrated  evills,  when  the  mind 
Beat's  it  with  filent  ftripes;  guilty  of  blame. 
But  being  unftain'd  it  laughs  at  lying  fame. 

Feare :.  Silence  in  the  court,and  hearken  to  the  charge  : 
it  may  indoctrinate  yc  for  luftices,  if  there  be  not  too 
much  of  Confcience  in  it. 

Confc.  Hope  is  inoppofition  with  defpaire; 
And  like  a  zealous  advocate  i'th'caufe 
Of  his  af  Aided  cly  ent,  labours  ftilj 
To  overthrow  the  fallacies  and  quirkes 
Defpayre  is  nimble  in;  whil'ft  feare  with  trembling 
Expects  the  trialls  iffue.  By  thefe  three 
Mens  ads  informd  of,  fcann'd  and  canvas'd  be, 
At  length  by  Confcience  cenfur'd,  thy  are  fent 
To  have  reward,  or  fuffer  pun ifhment. 
Feare.  tjem.  Now  enter  that  womani 
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Cenfc*  What  are  you  ? 

Senf.  Adcfperate  piece  of  negle&ed  mortality  5  that 
have  been  a  Lady  of  pleafure,  andkep:  an  open  houfc 
where  Lords  tooke  me  up  at  high  rates ,  'till  my  bare 
commons  would  no  longer  ferve  their  high  feeding. 

Feare*  AndtheGeefe  thatgras'd  on  it  would  alwayes 
be  ever  roafted. 

Senf*  I  thence  fell  to  inferi our  cuftomers,  anddoated 
moft  on  the  junior  aftors ,  to  the  danger  of  cracking 
many  a  voyce.Night- walking  then  fupply'd  me »  whil'ft 
I  had  any  thing  to  pleafure  a  conftable,  or  relieve  the 
mortified  watch  with  afnatch  and  away.  But  now  I  am 
not  worth  the  reverfion  of  an  almes-basket  :  and  thofe 
which  heretofore  would  hire  me  to  finne,  doe  now  de- 
ny me  the  benefit  of  a  Spittle.  I  have  not  ftrength  to 
climbe  and  hang  my  felfe;  and  having  been  fo  light  all 
my  life  time  'tis  impoffible  I  fhould  be  drown'd* 

Hope.  Hope  yet  with  griefe,  and  mend* 

Senfn*  My  mending  muft  be  miraculous.  Were  it  in 
art  torepayre  this  rotten  carcafe,  and  in  my  ftock  of 
credit  with  the  broker  enough  to  cafe  it ,  I  might  hope 
for  as  golden  dayes  and  coaching  agen.  But  now  wel- 
come a  carf  or  a  Shrove-tuefdayes  tragedy.  Defpaire 
tells  me  there  is  a  fire  in  heil,and  why  fhould  Isthat  have 
converft  with  heates  all  my  life  time,  feare  it  I 

Feare.  Stand  by  there.  What  are  you? 

Seeing.  My  Ladyes  ape.that  imitated  all  her  fafliions; 
falling  as  (he  did,  and  running  the  fame  courfe  of  folly  : 
the  difference  onely ,  that  what  was  hers  firft  was  mine 
in  reverfion j  except  her  gentleman  uflier.  Hell  I  feare 
not,for  I  have  prevented  leading  apes.Befides  the  whips 
of  furies  are  not  halfe  fo  terrible  as  a  blew  coate,  and  the 
flireeks  of  tormented  ghofts  nothing  to  the  noyfc  ©f 
hemphammers. 

Co»fe.  Proceed  quickly  with  the  reft. 

Feare*  I  would  excufe  my  fetfe;  but  I  defpaire  of  be- 
ing heard ,  now  my  Lady's  decayd  and  houfekeeping 
broke  up.    I  feare  nothing  fo  much  as  to  be  torne  in 
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pieces  by  the  revengeful!  beggars. 

Smell.  That  punifhment  mufti  ftiare.  For  I  was  an 
honeft  hunt(man,and  provided  buriall  for  many  a  fcavin- 
gcrs  horfe  in  my  dogs  bellies;  but  finding  it  troublefome 
and  unfavou»  y ,  tooke  an  eafier  courfe ,  and  .converted 
the  remaines  of  dinner  and  (upper  that  fhould  have  fed 
the  poore,into  my  dogs  breakfaft.  For  which  I  expedt 
to  be  purfu'd  by  the  common  hunt,till  I  come  to  hell^and 
there  the  queft  will  be  fo  hot,  I  (hall  not  poflibly  fcape  it. 

Feare*  Thou  feem'ft  to  have  been  a  good  fellow : 
{hall  I  fpeake  a  word  in  thy  behalfc  ? 

Taft*  No:  Fear's  an  illoratorjhee'lbeout.I  have  been 
the  moft  notorious  thecf,  that  ever  rob'd  by  privilege  of 
his  office.  1  have  converted  more  batter  into  kitchin- 
ftuffe,  then  would  have  victualled  a  flemifla  garrifon.  I 
have  cheated  butchers ;  gone  on  their  fcores ,  and  payd 
them  with  homes  :  helping  to  undo  my  Lady  with  the 
greatnefle  of  mine  own  credit.  I  have  coney-catcht  ma- 
ny a  poulterers  wife ,  and  fhe  hath  pluckt  my  feathers  : 
what  I  got  by  the  back  I  fpent  on  the  belly.  But  now 
fhort  commons  ferve,  licking  my  fingers  and  the  halfe- 
cold  drippingpan.  Since  my  Ladyes  decay  I  am  degra- 
ded from  a  cooke,and  I  feare  thedivell  himfelf  will  en- 
tertainemebutforoneofhis  blackguard;  and  he  ihall 
be  fure  to  have  his  roaft  burnt. 

Pefp.  Standby.  You  ftiall  be  fentencd  presently. 

Touch*  I  was  a  fpruce  obferver  of  formality  ;  wore 
goodcloathesatthe  fecond  hand,  and  payd  for  them 
quarterly.  Together  with  my  Ladyes  my  fortune  fell, 
and  of  her  gentleman  u£her  I  became  her  applefquire, 
to  hold  thedoore,  and  keepe  centinell  at  taverns.  I  can 
play  the  Bravo  where  my  affronting  is  upon  fure  advan- 
tage :  otherwife  I  can  be  kick't  with  as  much  patience,as 
a  hungry  fidter,  when  he  expects  the  reverfion  of  a  gal- 
lants oyfter  ?.  1  may  yet  be  ferviceable  to  the  Smcubi  in 
hell,  but  other  preferment  Idefpaire  oP 

Confc*  Cuftome  in  ills  that  doc  affeft  the  fenfe 
Makes  reafon  ufeleffe>  when  it  fliould  direct 
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The  ills  reforming.  Men  habituate 

In  any  eviil,  'tis  their  greateft  curfe, 

Ad  vife  doth  feidome  mend,  but  makes  them  worfe* 

To  them  Malus  Genius,  Phyfander,  Bclianima, 
Bonus  Genius. 

MaL  G.  He's  come.  Now  ufe  your  utmoft  skill  in  plea, 
For  feare  our  caufc  mifcarry. 

Confc*  Who  is  this? 

Defp   Her's  his  accufer  that  prefers  th'indi&mcut. 

Confc.  Let  it  be  read. 

Feare.  Stand  out  Phyfmder. 

Defp.  Thou  art  indicted  by  the  name  of  Fhjfander 
Lord  of  Microcofmus^ox.  that  being  wedded  to  the  faire 
aad  chad  BelUnima  t  daughter  and  heire  of  immortal! 
Love,  thou  haft  unjuftly  forfaken  her,  and  been  guilty  of 
incontinence  with  a  common  whore,  Senfuality. 

Phyf.  'Tisnotdeny'd,  nor  needs  it  other  witnefle} 
I  beare  it  in  my  Confcience.  Yet  reverend  judge, 
Sorrow  for  ills  paft  doth  reflore  frayle  man 
To  his  firft  innocence.  What  mine  hath  beene, 
My  earth  bed  wet  with  nightly  teares  can  witnefle, 
And  fighes,  have  made  the  trembling  ay  re  retire, 
Vn willing  to  be  lodg*d  in  a  fad  breft 
Already  fill'd  with  zeale.  If  a  perfeverance 
Sprung  from  a  conftant  refolution, 
And  joy  nd  unto  this  forrow  may  prevayle 
Toth1  expiation  of  my  former  guilt, 
I  hope  forgiveneffe. 

Deft.  But  defpaire  me  thinks 
Should  fright  that  hope  with  apprehenfion 
Of  what  eternall  juftice  will  inflift  :  j 
And  feare  of  deferv'd  punifhment  (hould  make  thee 
Tremble  with  horrour. 

H$pe.  'Tis  not  fofalfc  orator, 
NeceiTity  may  be  a  powcrfdl  ftretigthening 
Of  humane  frailtie  :  and  as  it  acut's 
Sloth  often  into  Diligence,  Defpaire 
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May  be  Hopes  caufe.  The  temple-robber  to  appeafe 
Th  offended  godhead  to  the  Altar  flies; 
Nor  fhames  to  beg  his  pardon  with  drown'd  eycs^ 
Let  thy  refolves  be  firmc, 

Phyf.  As  fates  decrees 
Fnrolt'din  fteele.  Nor  will  I  be  fecure 
In  any  confidence  of  mine  own  ftrength  ; 
For  fuch  fecur  i  ty  is  ofc  t  he  mother 
Of  negligence,  and  that  th'occafion 
Of  unremedied  ruine.  From  inftru&ions 
Found  here,  we  will  consult  our  after-fafcty  es. 
And  in  all  courfes  of  my  following  life, 
I  will  be  guyded  by  my  heavcoly  wife. 

Confc,  Jlethen  pronounccye  happy.  Man's  a  flbip 
Laden  with  riches.  Tempefts  rage, and  hell 
Sends  pirates  out  to  rob  himjheavens  eye  guards  hiinj 
His  foule's  the  pilot,  who  through  various  fcas 
Of  time  and  fortune  brings  him .to-  the  port 
Of  endletfe  quiet.  Now  difmiffe  the  court.       Exeunt. 

MaL  G.  My  malice  burft  me.  I  havetoyi'd  in  vaine  : 
And  mine  own  torment  is  my  onely  gaine»  Exit. 

Senf  He  with  thee  to  that  place  where  horrors  fright 
The  guilty  confeience  with  etcrnall  night*  Exit. 

Bon.  G.  Njw  freely  paffe  unto  the  Weft  abodes, 
Where  thofe  heroes  that  do  merit  it 
In  life,  are  crown'd  with  glory,  and  enjoy 
Pieafures  beyond  ail  cotnprchenffon* 

Betid*  All  lets  are  now  remo  v'd;  hells  malice  falls 
Beneath  our  conqudl*  and  Loves  palace  gates 
Ope*  to  receive  our  tryurophw 

Here  the  laft  Scene  is  difcover'd ,  being  4  glorious  throne  * 
at  the  top  whereof  Love  fits  betwixt  iuftice,  Tempe- 
rance ,  Prudence  and  Fortitude,  holding  twoerownes  of 
ft  arret  :  atthefooteupancertaine  degrees  Jit  divers glo- 
rionflj  habited  and  alike  as  Elyfij  incote ;  who  whilfi 
hoveanithe  Vermes  lead  Phyfander  and  Bellanimaf* 
the  throne,  flace  themfelves  in  a  figure  for  the  dance. 
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TheSongi 
Welcome,  welcome  happy  payre 
Tothefe  dbodes^wherefftcte  ay  re 
Breaths  perfumes ',  and  every  fe»fe 
Doth  find  his  objefts  excellence- 
Where  s  no  heate\  mr  cold  extreme^ 

N'o  winters  ice,  norfummersfcorching  beame* 
Where* s  no  fun, yet  never  night. 

Day  alwayes ff  ringing fromet  email 'light* 

Chorus. 
AUt&ortall  fuffefingflaydafide 
Here  in  endlefle klttik  abide*  i^Mj? 


Love.  Welcome  to  Love  my  nowIoVd  heyrc- 
Elyfium's  thine;  aicend  my  eh  ay re. 
For  following  Senfaaliiy 
I  though!  to  disinherit  thee. 
But  being  hew  reformed  itilifi 

s  ^rid'reunited  to  thy  wife 
Mine  oriel^daughter,  fate  allow^ 
That  Love  witrrftafs  iKould  crown  yput 
Ioyne  ye  that  were  hisguUes  ip  this\ 
Thus  I  inthrone  y  e  both.  %m£  kiflei 
Whirft  you  in  a&ive  meafures  move, 

*  Led  onto  endleffc  joyes  by  Love. 


#> 


Ume^miei.thejriturne  to  their firfi  order, veSifJf 
Lwefpea^sth^fyify&e?  which  done  ,  he  if  received  me 
the  Scene,  andifeiojeth. 
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The  End. 
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To  his  intimate  and  learned  friend 

Mafter  T  h  o  m  a  s  N  a  b  b  e  s  on  his 

enfuing  Poems, 

[Et  thofe  who  to  the  World  oft  publifh  forth 
Their  owae  deferts,  in  prayfing  others  worth, 
Throng  for  a  roome ;  and  pride  themfelves  to  be 
Ranck'd  in  the  front  of  thy  learn'dpoefic 
It  fliall  fuffice  mce  (  who  have  never  yet 
Studicdto  humour  others,  nor  have  fweat 
like  {bmc,twoViouresin  plodding j efts,  which  may 
At  the  firft  fight  their  authour's  wits  betray) 
To  have  £ -meaner  roome :  for  I  nor  come 
Tobeggc  the  reader  mitrigate  thy  dootnc  ,• 
Nor  with  intent  to  praifc  thy  worke  or  thee  z 
For  that  would  fecme  a  plaine  Tautologie. 
Thofe,  whoft  diviner  foules  Phoebe  An  flame 
Hath  throughly  kindled,  fuch  as  have  a  name    . 
1'the  lift  of  Phoebti s  darlings,  will-admire 
The  eager  flames  of  thy  poetiqise  fire. 
None  will  diflike  ought  here,  but  fuch  dull  things 
Whofe  fouler  are  out  of  tune;  When  phcebns  finjs 
S  ome  bayards  will  be  bold  to  judge  his  ftraine 
Harfh  and  unpleafing .-•  yet  applaud  the  vaine — 
— Confufcd  found  of  fomehoarfe  pipers  yoyce, 
And  fay  'tis  rare,  and  makes  an  excellent  noyfe. 
If  that  it  chance  foroe  fancy  not  chy  ftraine 
i Thare  dull  andignoraot \  the  Wifer  trainc 
Will  praifc  theetbrt,  and  utter  (till  with  fame 
The  often  mention  of  thy  honour  d  name. 
Let  critiques  ccnfure,and  thefe  lines  condemne, 
Scair  d  by  thine  ownebaycs,their  rage  contemne. 


To  his  honoured  friend  Mafter 

Thomas  N  a  b  b  e  s. 
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^  /  *£*  ^4j/J7^  wealth  of  Cheops,  then 

Vde  raife  a  Piramid  unto  thy  pen, 

That  floonid  for  State  put  downe  the  empty  fame 

OfM&uColcvlstombe,  blot  out  the  name  .. 

The  SunnesQoho&m  had  in  that  fame  day 

When  it  befirid  thefpatious  %hodian  bay* 

L et  Momus  prate$  thou  art  above  himfarre : 

The  curre  that  barkes  at9  cannot  hurt  theftarre* 

But  why  fhould  I  prefume  ?  for  meet  opraife 

Thy  winged  raptures ,  rhapfodies  and  /ayes 

Were  with  darke  Lanterne  up  and  downe  to  runne^\ 
And  fhew  t$  admiring  world  the  glittring  Same* 


Robest  Chamberlains," 


THE   SPRINGS 

GLORYi 

Within   an  Arch  of    agreeable 

workmanfliip,aSoene  of  Winter  prcfcnts 

it  fclfc,  the  Trees  and  Earth  covered  with  Snow, 
andinthcmiddlethercof  a  profpe&of  a  fairs 

Jtoufe  as  the  Manfiofl  of 
Chriftmaiic. 

FeMu*nd  Cupid  defcend* 
Venn. 

Irfiri&t  good  meat  and  drinke  mufl  Venus  freeze  2 
Muft  I  derive  my  flames  and  my  defire 
From  geres  and  from  Bacchus  ?  fliall  the  fire 
S?  That  burncs  in  heartland  payes  me  folemnc  rites 

Kindle  from  fiilneflfe  and  gorg  d  appetites  ? 

It  fliall  not  Sonne.Learne  of  thy  Sea-borne  mother 

Never  to  borrow  power  from  any  other. 

The  vertue  that's  our  owne,  who  dares  to  claimc  ? 

Are  not  both  Gods  and  men  by  thy  fure  ayme. 

When  at  their  bofomes  thou  dire&'ft  a  Dart, ? 

Wounded  with  paflionpaft  the  cure  of  arc? 

B  Did 
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Did  not  the  god  of  Medicine  himfelfe  want ; 
(When he  was  ftruckby  thee  )  a  fovcraigne plant 
Tohealc  his  hurt  ?  nor  did  it  rancor  by 
Abundance  of  choyce  cates  and  iuxurie  ? 
Tvvas  meerely  thy  efFcft.  W  hy  then  fliould  we 
To  Ceres  or  to  'Bacchus  deity 
Afligne  our  rights .? 

Cupid. 

In  part  we  mud ;  for  they 
Are  aiders  in,  our  workcand  therefore  may 
Share  in  the  attributes  of  power.  If  wine 
Did  not  the  fpirits  and  thebloud  refine, 
Making  them  warme  and  aftivc,  I  fliould  throw 
My  fliaftsat  rocks  of  ice,and£rommy  Bow 
The  winged  arrows  of  defrre  would  flie 
With  empty  and  fucceflcffc  battery. 
If  Ceres  bounties  flow'd  not,  where  fliould  I 
Find  any  flame  to  light  my  torches  by  ? 
Fulnefle  and  eafc  affifi  me  more  then  all 
Thehelpes  J  havebefides. 

Venus. 

And  therefore  fliatt 
They  be  preferred  ?  Thou  art  a  foolifli  boy. 
Their  bafeeffefrs  are  luft  ;they  love  to  joy 
In  what  is  fenfuall  onely .  Our  pure  heate 
Borrowesnoactivenefle  from  drinkeor  meate* 
It  mores  more  in  the  foule.  God  Bacchus  flull 
Have  his  due  attributes,  and  Cer€*  Cfill 
The  plough,  crookt  fickle,  flayle  and  many  more 
Her  owne  adrair'd inventions,  and  the  (tore 
Shee  gathers  for  mens  ufe.  But  fliould  the  mind 
Make  theft  her  only  ob#ftsp  what  a  blind 


Mnd 


' 
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And  dangerous  iflaeof  cffe&s  would  grow 
Frdmfuchafeed  /  highfpirits  Strive  to iknovr 
More  then  a  common  eye  fees,  and  afpire 
Still  upwardsiikc  the  Piramidc  of  fire, 
When  earth  tends  to  its  centre.  We  muft  more 
More  then  the  feafc ;  elfc  'tis  not  perfed  love* 

To  them  Ceres  'itttBaccbuc 

Here's  £Vw  and  £/**/♦ 

Ceresl 

Wee  arc  told 
By  lMaUs  fonne  that  you  intend  to  fcouli 
yVith  me  and  Btechus* 

Venus] 

I  have  caufe  to  chide* 
You'Id  rob  me  of  my  titles,  and  befide 
Make  it  a  gluttons  teneat,  there  can  be 
No  love  without  you. 

Ceres. 

And  your  Deity 
Hath  fummond  us  for  this :  'tis  very  good. 
I  mud  confefle you  made  y  ouitfather  wood 
To  ravifh  fa  ire  Eur  opt.  Having  feenc 
Traynes  of  Arcadian  Virgins  on  the  grcene 
Tread  their  chafte  mea  fures>  or  with  nimble  pace 
Through &&?artheni<in  groves,  and  thickets  chacc 
Awcll-breath'dStagge,  one  of  thcaaftraight-Wayesmiul: 
Betcnaptedtoherruinebyhisluft.-  ! 

And  this  employment  Venns  ftill  is  thine* 

V  B  2  Venue 
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Venuil 

firesis  madd  fiill  for  her  froferpine  t 
Whoferape  hath  made  her  queeneofthc  Abyfle. 
Who  to  be  fo<re  warded  would  not  kifle 
The  blacke  lips  of  hells  king  ?  and  to  his  bed 
Bring  the  fliort  pleafures  of  a  May  denhead  P 
Kcpine  not  at  it  then. 

Ceres. 

ImoftwHlftday 
Hath  any  light,  or  heavens  bright  eye  a  ray. 
It  was  your  fonncs  grcataft  to  boaft  of  $  he 
That  fuffcrs  not  th'infcrnals  to  goe  free 
©fhi&difeafes. 

Bacchus^ 

Rather  Ceres  mine  2 
lor  if  the  ©od  had  never  tafted  wine, 
Not  all  the  heate  of  his  infernall  fire 
Gould  e're  have  thaw'd  him  into  one  defire^ 
©r  kindled  the  lead  flame  in  his  cold  breft:  *  ' '  * w ' 

Without  my  vertue, 

VenusZ 


o 


Twin  idle  jeftL 
Doth  Bacchus  thinke  he  can  with  heate  of  wine 
Eight  the  brightflameof  love,  thatis  divine, 
itndburncs  notfrom  fuch  caufes,  but  takes  fire 
Brom  th' elemental!  part  of  pure  defire 
Oflaiixt  with  groffnefle  ?  Thy  effe&s  are  foulc ' 
And  motions  of  the  fenf  c3not  of  the  foule. 
Subfcribe  then  to  our  power  -,  my  fonne  and  I. 
Wuft.havjc  the  attributes,, . 


erei 
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Ceris. 

let  him  lay  by 
His  quiver  rather.  Ceres  meaTtestobe       . 
The  Quecne  of  Lovz&ti&EaecbHs  deity 
Include  allthat  is  Cupdsi 
•I  _, 

Firftl'felC3?& 
To  be  immortal!,  and  my  felfe  bereave 
Of  all  that  I  an  claime  above  the  skye* 
Or  under  heavens  archt  roofe,  if  deftiny 
May  give  it  confirmation.  Take  a  Dart 
Aiftt ayififcicartes  pfojadiibperioush&ft 
To  ftcW  in  th^fevenge^vhawhoucanfidoej 

MP**  ;.-.r 

I  muft  not  Mother.  WeelercferreittQ 
Another  tryall3and  if  Bacchus  cm 
Confirmc  what  he  fo  faucily  began 
To  argue,  by  example,  wee'le  denjj 
Notf^etbAtf  ^dae  unta^deity.  / 

'*  *   ^Ba  chits' 

Contend 

To  them  Chriftmafle  and  Shrovetide  Enter} 

GhriStnas'  is  perfonatqb  bj  an  old  reverend  Gentleman  in  a 
JnWf$$ne  and capp e,&e\  Und  ShTOVejide  $$$> 
Caokemth  a  frying-pan  >&c* 

And  fee  occafioi*  hath  comply'd 
Even  with  our  wifli.  It  cannot  be  deny'd 
Bflt*hefc  fhare  both  our  bountieSfhave  free  life 
Ofali  ourgift^.andif  yieulcnotrcfufc 
A  tryall  from  thew~*--» 

Yews) 
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\d  b&ttkimfbcakc,  whilft  we 
To  their  difpofc  rcferreihevi^ary>  ?.v^  ,  wfan 

r  I  fay  C^)f»^youarepaftdatcf5foa  arc  out  of  theAk 
manack.  Refigne,  refigne*  Let  ih6  Oven  give  place  to  the 
Frying-pan,  and  M^t#*CSy&ild  fuperiority  to  pancakes 
and  Fritters, 

Ti&G  b  5asT  %rioiisf/ntlno2  3|^vig  v 
Refigncto  thee  /$tMt«rithc  Kteg^  go^debecre  and 
feafting,  though  I  come  but  #nce  a  yeare  to  raignc  over 
bak*t,boyled,roaft,and  plum-porridge,  will  have  being  in 
defpightof  thylard-fliip.  Thou  art*  but  my  fagge-end,  and 
I  muft  flillbq  before  fitter  iSiaii  jf ttW  .1:  dfJoM  3op 

■  .'  V;:  . 

But  thou  wilt  never  be  Before^haad,  *Tk00art*pj£#gali 
Chriftmas;  and  Shrovetide  hathfeene  *hee  many  tun**  ia  - 
thePoultry. 

Chriftwfis* 

^^H^701l12  v.  . -      '  ■     -.. 
Boftfcprne  myJiberalicy,thou  rafty  bacon,  talbw-faced 
fcfrlion?  Though  thbu  be  as  fat  as  a  Flemming;  He  have 
ZrWchokc  thee$ittk  r£d-hctring. 

\  Skrsvetide, 

.-.    . 
Tlcarmemyifelfeforthati  In  three  xteye$  I  canviftuall 
my  garrifon  for  feven  Weekes  :  and  it  fliali  goc  hard  but  I 
willdomineere  in  Lent  defpftc  of  thc-thin-chapj.furgcon 

?Ut  makes  men  skillitons. 

Chriflmjui 


hitt&HftadT 


Aj'faow? 

Shrovetide-] 

AtanyNcWemans 'houferican ;  lictcemy  fingers  in  a 
privy  kitchin.  Though  I  bee  out  of  commons  in  the  hall, 
there's  fkfh  t o  be  had  Sometimes  in  i  chamber  befides  a  Lata- 
dreffe.  The  very  three-penny  ordinary  will  keepe me  in  an 
upper  gallery,  and  f  can  beinvifible  even  in  the  pye-houfc. 
Should  all  faile,the  wenches  I  got  with  child  {hail  longhand 
have  the  Pbifitfins  ticket. 

Thouget  children  /\  . . , 

!      "  V'  -    • 

H*    Shrovetide* 

j 

Yes  more  then  fhriftmis,  and  better  too:  for  thine  arc 
all  unthrif ts,  whores,  or  nurctercrf.  Thy  fonne  fnandwy 
undid  many  aCitizen.  Thonhaft  a  Daughtercalled  my  Z/*-t 
^j  &*/*,  a  filthy  black  flut  fliee  is  y  and  Put  is  comrrioa  in 
every  Bawdy  hbufc  'Tis'thbught  Neddj  was  none  of  thine 
ownc  getting,  but  an  Aldeftn.ans,  that  in  exchange  cuckolded 
thee,  when  thou  waft  a'  Coiirtier. '  Thou  haft  one  fonne 
brednp  in  the  Country  called  Ckrifiwas  gamboffs,  that  doth 
nothing  but  brcake  mens  necks ;  and  many  more  that  would 
undoe  the  Common-wealthy  were  it  not  for  the  Groove 
porter* 

I)oJftfccthefcCrr.ah? 

'  ~-     —   ••  r+ '  .,■■    . 

.  .    »  ...  » 

-  •  • 

SbrtvttidK 


Ceres  and  Bacchus :  I  am  their  w&rfl*ippcr.  Wcrp  Steyrc* 
tolerated,  ?nd  r<?*#/  the  Grand  Bawd  of  them,  without  good 
meate  and  drinke,  your  yoking  Fa^prs  would  never  be  able 
tobreake  their  Matters  oV  Miftreffes,  nor  your  flaec-filkc- 
yrofquup  Cheapo  oapp  f  bptfoa  for  her  foreign* 

\*eres.  ^4 

Now  fliee  is  vatiqMiflit  in  the  openfiel^. 
And  her  weake  forces  f  cattcr'd :  nor  c$n  the  j 
Gather  new  head  to  make  afecond  frayl 


,^JMs*ViV 


To  them  tcht  enter** 


• 


fifo  £  figured  in  a  Uane  Man,  hk  habit  /life  ire-life  f§ 
and  what  other  antkke,  devices  maj  be  thought 
froptr^ 

[ft  10!  :  003  itf  iwi  ^n<  £**fl "         ttbaiofii  zdY 
H    ~  ts  Sin  1 

^jfreflbfupply 

Thisleane  thip.giit  ftarveling,  begot  by  a  Spaniard,  an4 

Wfe?  thou  Hclluo  of  hennes  and  tjal^pn,  thou  l^rderhoj^ 
of  coliops  and  egges  \  thou  that  igakeft  the  kitchin  proclaims 

v 
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its  employment  through  the  neighbourhood,  xv 5th  the  fax  of 
thy  Lard  and  crumpets,  what  canft  thou  boaft  of? 

Chriftmas. 

Children,  children,  thou  parcht  flarvelipgj  thoucariftg€6 

nothing  but  Anatomies. 

Lem. 

Children .'  I  get  more  ( I  maintainc  not  their  iawfelneffe) 
then  Chriftmas  and  Shrovetide,  Oh  the  vertue  of  Oyftcr*, 
Lobfters,Sturgeon,Anchoves,  &-Cav€ftry.  Why  thou  grout- 
headed  bladder,  puft  with  the  windineffe  of  pared  apples 
coffered  in  batter.- for  every  Brawne  or  hogge,either  Chrifi- 
w^orthyfelfebave  demolifht;  I  have  a  thoufand  Her- 
rings ,defpight  of  the  Dutcbmens  waftfull  theft,let  them  rob 
the  fbure  Seas  neverfo  often.  Befides,  I  couple  more  then 
the  Parfon  of  ^ancrace  ;  I  meane  City  woodcocks,  Witfe 
Suburb-wagtailes, 

Chrtftrnas* 

Thou  couple/ 

,<*  Lem* 

W ho  more  ?  Is  not  S ,  Valentines  day  miaePare  not  Codds 
mine, thou codds-head, and Maides mine?  putthem  toge- 
ther thou  wilt  find  they  arc  things — - 

Shrovetides  ■ 


HE" 


Thouartathingoj  eiaptinefl^and  Ltntms  cvcralack 

byconverfioau 

A 
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Lent. 

Such  a  lack  as  can  come  aloft,  and  doe  T^^  more  credit 
then  thy  fulneffe.  Doe  not  I  fhare  of  zArics,  7 'aunts y  and 
Gemmi ;  the  Innes  I  lye  at  in  my  progrefie.  Yet  no  cuckold 
can  deny  but  caries  and  Taurus  fhould  follow  Gcmmi,  Aad 
it  follows,  or  fhould,  that  I  having  two  fathers  my  fel'fe, 
&ould  get  moft  children. 

.  £hriftnras-.u 

Who  were  thy  fathers  pretheeB 
i  .  Lent*, 

DevownandtPeittcy ;  and  I  have- begotten  Hlfocrijie  on 
a  holy  filler,  that  defpight  of  all  Informers  would  have  fieft, 
her  belly  full.  Let  fori/lmas  and  Shrovetide,  eare  and 
drinke  ;I'ie  be  lotYemis, though  I  feed  upon  nothing  hut 
herring-cobbs. 

Venus* 

Who's  now  the  conquerour  ?.  Will  Ceres  now 
Subfcribe  unto  my  power  ?  •mftJSacchas  bow     0n 
To  CHP^S  a  vvefull  ftrength  ?  ■ 

Gtr&j, 

Not  till  it  is 
Confirmed  by  better  evidsneethea  his. 

Lenti^ 

Then  mine » ©bferve. 

3   • 


a 


ere 
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.  ■  . 


Here  the  Sc&nefuddenly  changgth  into  a  rProfj>ec7>  with  trees  ■ 
budded^  the  earth  fomewhat  greeney  and  at  one  fide  an  old 
Bamey  oat  of 'which  ijfues  a-comp *any  of  beggars ,  with  a, 
'Bag-pipe. 

Seeyouthefe  good  fctlowes,  that  preferre  the  warme 
Sonne,  beforethe  fcrapps  which  niggardly  Chrifimas  and 
Shrovetide feaft them  with;  and  would  get  a  better  race 
under  a  hedge  to  people  T^ew  England,  then  the  Seperatifts 
thatpoffefle  it.  Whilftthey  entertaine  yee,  lie  funjunoa 
the  Spring.md  £he  fhail  moderate, 

Tfo  Be? tars  dance.  Exeunt? 

After  the  dance,  is  heard  the  chirping  'of  birds  *  and  -nfhtlft 
the  following  Sonv  is  fingingy  th:  Sc&ne  againe  change  th 
into  a  f  leaf  ant  zs4r b our yin  which  the  Spring  tn  a  greens 
robe  wrought  over  with  flowers  prefents  hef.fe(fem 

The  Song.1 
See,  fee  a  ^Metamorphofis , 
The  late  gray  field  naw'verdant  ism 
The  Sun  with  war  me  beames  triads  the  earth* 

Anatothefprinaingfldivers^ 
*/le  gives  anew  and  lively  birth 

By  th'ayde  of  gentle" fhowres. 
The  Lambes  no  longer  bleat e  for  cold9 
Nor  cry  for  fuccour  from  the  old  : 
But  friske  and plaj  with  confidence 
LikeEmblemes  tf  true  innocence. 

Chorus. 

The  che  ere  fall  birds  their  voyces  (trained 
The  d 'neks ws  hb&fe  for  want-  of  raw-: , 
*I  C  2  The 
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The  Nightingale  isthfweetlj  fngy 
TinrcUomein  the  jeyfall  Spring. 

Sprixg.. 

Thus  brcake  my  gloryes  forth  that  late  lay  hid 

Within  the  icy e  earth,apd  were  forbid 

By  Winters  nipping  cold  to  fliow  their  heads 

Above  the  fnowy  cover  ing  of  their  beds. 

The  windj  not  rugged  now,  but  calme  and  fay  re, 

Svvcepc  flowry  Gardens, apd perfy me,  the  ayre. 

The  woods  ftiriil  Chonilers  (  whole  frozen  throtes 

Late  wanted  motion,)  now  have  found  their  notes  j 

Stray  ning  their  little  organes  to  found  high, 

And  teach  men  art  from  Natures  harmony* 

Come  you  to  Welcome  me  ? 

Ceres. 

Yes  lovely  Maid* 
And  to  have  judgement  from  you,  who  moftaide 
In  Loves  great  workc, 

Spring, 

■ 

■ 

Is  there  a  ftrife  betwecne 
The  goddeflfe  of  defire,  and  plenties  Qgecne  I     +* 
.  Willthey  fubferibe,  He  moderate* 

Content*. 
Spring. 

f  lift  heafe  my  reafbns ;  then  my  fentetice ;  bent 
3€ainft  neithers  honour*  5  for  I  mtift  comply 
~  ,as  vcrtuet.  FenfuDsity 
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I*powerfMllove»  all ;  and  Ceres  gives 

Each  that  hath  being  that  by  which  he  live* 

Yet  many  times  exceffe  perverts  theend 

Of  pare  intentions ;  and  cxtreamei  extend 

Their  powers  to  undoe  thole  ads  are  free 

In  their  owne  natures  .from  impuritie. 

Love  ought  to  be  Plafonick,  and  Divine ; 

Such  as  is  onely  kindled,  and  doth  fhine 

Withbeamcs,  that  may  ail  darkc  effects  contfOule 

In  the  refin'd  parts  of -the  glorious  foule. 

Men  doe  abufe  your  gifts,  when  they  delight 

Onely  to  pleafc  their  fchfuall  appetite, 

And  heat  the  blond  from  .ulneffe ;  whence  there  growes 

No  perfect  love,  but  fuch  as  oneiy  knowes 

The  courfeft  difference,  and  therefore  muft 

Prefurae  to  owne  no  other  oame  but  luft. 

In  me  let  Temperance  teach  you  to  apply 

Things  to  their  belt  ends ;  and  to  re&ifie 

All  m  otions  that  intend  effccls,  befide 

What  may  runncclecre  and  currant  with  thcticte 

©fpureft  love  :  in  which  let  all  your  jarres 

Be  reconcii  d,  and  finifli  your  ftcrne  warres* 

tStlU 
Thus  we  embrace  in  peace. 

Sfrinf 

And  I  the  Spring 
Wittlcad  a  moderate  meafurc.  Ghirpersfing 
Your  choyfeftayres;  and  as  oar  cares  they  greet, 
Ynto  the  Muficke  wc'ie  apply  our  feet. 

The  Spring  Untie j  them*,  meafure  ;  after  which 
tbej  retire  basket*  the  Sc&ne, 

Cj  ZfiU 


;.' 


Epiloguz-j* 


That  of  allthe  feafon^  am  the  leaft, 
Though  firft  in  time,  ahd  uflier  in  the  reft, 
Impart  my  pleafures  frcely,but  defire 
Yoii'le  not  abufe  them  with  exectfe.  My  quire 
Shall  (lug  as  every  faire  one  doth  become 
A  chafte  Bride,  her  EpithatamiuM. 

Though  they  are  jflaort be  plea$*d  withthefc,to  you 
lyearely  will  rcturae  and  bring  you  new. 

The  Spring  being  received  into  the  Se<tw 
it  chfet ' 


The  end¥ 


. 


nAn  Encomium  on  the  leaden  Steeple 

atlVorcefier^  repayred  after  a  long  ihm  of  negkB  in 
the  jeare  1 62  %.hy  the  then  D ewe,  who  is  now  the  . 

right  Reverend^  and  right  Honour  Me  the  Lord 
Bijbop  ^/London,  *nd  Lord  high  Trea* 
•  •        '  fur  ere f  England 

F  ere  the  Thefpian  Maidens  did  mfpire 
A  breath  of  raptures  warm'd  with  facred  fire, 
Let  them  aflilt.  And  you  whofe  fongs  have  rays'd 
Their  fames  above  their  mines*  and  fo  prays5  d 
Th'  ^Egyptian  Tjramis  ±  The  Delian  Fane  j 

Th  Ephcfian  Templeholy  to  Diane  -r. 

W\\!vi%omes  vait  wonder^  Manfoleus  fhrine ; 

The  Sunnes  CG^°SUS  9  &u$  co  ma*Ke  them  fhifie 

In  their  dead  afihes,,  may  your  Genij 

Paffe  all  by  tranfmigration  inco  me. 

But  chiefly  thoubieft  *  Saint,  now  made  divine,  *  Tfce-Pnm* 

Crown  d  withrewardsof  glory,  fwectly Jhine  dcr  canons 

On  thefe  fubmiffive  vowes*  Let  me  invite  .    ?ctlfor  his 

Thy  holy  f reeneffe  to  accept  the  mite  "  lty* 

Of  his  devotion,  who  doth  onelyfhow 

His  wilito  pay  what  thoufands  abler  owe. 

And  thou  rarefabrick,  who  dofl:  comprehend'. 

Proportionsbeauty  in  a  perfect  end 

Of  all  her  elements^  which  formed  (land 

On  thy  obldtdra  bafe,  let  no  black  hand 

Blot  out  thy  name  -r  for  thou  defcrv'ft  the  skill 

Of  all  that  ever chrrib'd  the  Mufes  hill. 

Since  thy  Hiends  ftrength  for  many  an  age 

Hath  conquer'd  ftormes,  and  the  impetuous  rage 


Of  burning  ay  re,  whilft  others  fatall  ends 

Have  taught  prevention  to  their  widow' d  friends, 

be?  ed  li^    *  *c  ^I^y  ^amc  5  and t£^ chc  *  Nonhcrnc  fpye 
Steeple  to5     ^hat  wou^  navc  raksd  himfelte  by  beggcry 
have  foid'uhc  ^om  thy  lamented  duft  :  that  tooke  fuch  cares 
timber  and     How  into  rounds  he  might  co .-.  vert  thy  fquares, 
lead /which   TranfgreffingthusaGeometricknile, 
byTePOttd   Hcprov'dhimldfe  a  true  proportioned  fule, 
■zeas.     U1"    When  from  thy  altitude  I  doe  furvey 
The  diftant  rifings  of  th  unequal!  way 
That  leads  beyond  perceptions  watry  eye  | 
Th  exalted  mountaines  joyning  to  the  skie : 
The  confluence  of  (o  many  various  beames 
Doedrowne  my  feeing organes  with  theirftrearaes, 
And  ftupifie  the  fenfe.  Sometimes  againe 
I  view  the  fubjecl  regions  $  when  nay  braine 
With  a  vertigo  labours ;  and  doth  runne 
Beyond  all  comprehenfion/tillthe  Suntie 
Seersies  to  decline*  and  with  his  golden  chin 
To  kifle  thy  bowle,  and  fixe  himfelfe  therein* 
When  freed  from  this  confufion  I  defcend 
To  contemplate  thy  wonders,  every  end 
Gives  new  beginning  to  afecond  birth 
Of  artfull  prodigies  to  fright  the  earth:    ' 
And  make  thy  forme  fecme  a  demonflrative 
Of  thofe  TUtonick^  worlds  in  number  five ; 
Containing  angles  infinite  in  (hew 
As  thofe  fmall  pun&s,  from  whofe  concret'fon  grow 
What  elfe  may  be  divided.  Let*  fuch  dreames 
(  Ray s'd  from  opinions  fancie  )  be  the  theames 
Of  their  fanatick  founders  \  whilft  to  thee 
I  attribute  no  immortality, 
As  part  of  what  muft  perifh  .•  fuch  a  trick 
W  ould  make  me  feeme  a  wilful!  heretick 
'Sainft  Natures  doctrine,  and  debate  thy  glorjr 
By  falfe  ailufions.  Rather  feallthy  ftory 


An  Encomium  on  the  hden  Stetfej&i. 

Be  drawne  from  what  thou  art :  a  perfect  frame 

To  figure  out  the  greatneffe  of  his  name, 

Thatdidatthyereclion  /uftiffc 

By  miracles  hisblcflcd  *  fanctttie, 

A  pile  exalted  (lands  thy  bulke  Within, 

(Which  dothuphold  thy  fuperficiall  skin  ) 

Of  confecrated  Gakes :  Olympian  love 

Had  none  fo  faire  ins  Dodonean  grove. 

In  thefc  each  regular itie  dothdefigne 

Byatranfverfe,or  a  perpending  line 

Some  principle  of  Art;  which  flic  vves  the  eye 

Of  understanding  what's  Geometric. 

As  thou  doftciimbe  thy  forme  contracts  each  fide 

Into  a  point,  which  makes  a  Pyramide  z 

And  then  a  Globe  corrects  thy  high  afcent 

From  joyning  with  the  firie  element, 
Fearing  your  correfpondence.  There  doth  fit 

The  watchful!  Cock  (  of  care  an  Embleme  fit) 

To  guard  thee  from  furprizals,  and  to  (how 

From  what  bad  coaft  theenviouswindes  doe  blow; 

Who  witinheif  batteries  have  affayl'd  theelong ; 

And  would  enforce  thy  chaftitie  ( though  ftrong  ) 

To  a  bafe  proftitutiori ;  and  unite 

Thee  with  thy  *  fitter  fteeple  by  their  might 

In  fataliruines.  But  thy  conquefts  prove 

Time  hathfceene  kinder  •  and  (  for  age  may  love 

Faire  beauties,  ratting  heates  from  cold  defires  ) 

He  raeanes  to  clafpe  thee  in  his  lateft  ftres. 

Thy  '  ponderous  outGdc  now  weighesdowne  my 

Though  it fufteineic  feife.  Some  learned  will 

Difpos'd  itfo  for  feare  the  weight  might  crack 

The  earths  flrong  axietree ,  or  fine  wed  back. 

.  So  hadour  glory  with  the  reft  beetle  loft  ; 
And  all  in  new  confufion  had  beene  toft : 
LJnleffe  thy  beauty  once  againe  might  move 
A  reconcilement  by  the  power  of  Love 
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M'Encommmon  thekaien Ste(flej&c> 

That  he  might  thee  enjoy.  But  why  inyainc 
Doe  I  dilate  what's  greater  then  the  ftraine 
Of  my  weake  powers ;  fince  what  I  fo  deftre 
To  comprehend  I  onely  can  admire. 
Yet  I  will  be  thy  champion  to  defend 

*  S  we  that  ^y  ^amc  aga,nft  pppofcr's,  and  contend 
writ°bafc  H-  With  *  thofe  that  Satyre  thee ;  that  vainly  fpend 
bclsupon  it.    Their  froth  collections  for  the  hated  end 

Of  fcorne  and  laughter,  and  neglect  to  pay 
Their  talents  lent  them  by  the  King  of  day. 

*  The  repay-  And  though  *  fome  lately  ftrove  to  ruft  thee  more 
**%  ACjCO-»  Then  times  continuance  ever  did  before. 

tfef  Dtaae's"    Vcrtac  hatfi  fent  good  Spirits  from  her  clime 
teminingthi-  Who  will  preferve  thee  to  the  length  of  time  t 
tJier*  Repayrethy  breaches,and  adorne  thy  brow  $ 

And  make  thee  fhine  againc  to  us  below. 
And  for  thefe  vowes  which  I  have  payd  thy  worth, 
Oh  might  I  begge,  that  when  my  foule  goes  forth 
Of  this  foule  earth,  to  elknbe  above  thy  head, 
And  that  the  reft  be  reckoned  with  the  dead, 

Thou  wouldft  preferve  my  duft  within  thy  wombe 
So  fhould  poore  Irus  have  a  Celfus  tombe. 
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iiftitif iff tiff tiff 
ZJpon  the  lofin^  of  his  fx>ay  in  a  For* 

reft  parting  from  his  company  togoehome, 
towards  the  evening. 

On  that  have  ever  wander*  d  in  the  darkc, 
And  thinking  to  hit  home ,  (till  mift  the  markc, 
Liften,  whilft  to  the  world  I  doe  relate 
A  fad  difafter,  which  the  will  of  Fate 
Difpos'd  me  to  through  error.  Gently  blew 

The  murmuring  winds,and  where  th'carths  fweetneffe  grew 

It  (carter'  d  choyce  perfumes :  which  did  invite 

Tofetisfie  our  fenfes  appetite 

My  felfe  and  others,  Trnnftrumentofheate 

Cloth'd  in  his  glory, from  his  azure  feate 

Directed cheerefullbeames.  So  forth  we  Went 

To  fuck  the  purer  ayrc,  and  Southward  bent 

Our  wanton  conrfe :  when  fpungic  clo  wds  began 

(  As  if  the  Sunne  had  fqueez'd  them  )  to  drop  raine« 

This  made  us  to  retire :  by  w  hich  we  fee 

All  things  are  fob  jeer  to  incertaintie,  • 

The  golden  trefTed  ruler  of  the  day 

Had  now  for  his  bright  bcames  made  open  way. 

Our  number  then  increaft,  and  fo  together 

We  journied  with  delight  ;but  knew  not  whether* 

A  houfe  at  length  did  cntertaine  us,  where 

We  dranke  no  Englijh  Ale,  nor  german  Beere, 

Nor  Welch  Mcthcglin;  having  ftay'd  a  while 

A  *  pleafant  fayce  was  brought,  made  us  beguile        —    *  pcn.« 

Time  withniorc  wordsthen  matter.  Weary  now 

And  forfeited  with  pleafores,haft  did  blow 

The  faylcs  of  my  denies,  nor  would  I  flay 

For  any  guide  to  teach  we  lofc  my  way. 

D  2  Th'ia- 


Vpmth  lofing  of  his  *toay  in  a  For  refine. 

Winflating liquor  having  made  mc  blind, 
I  that  came  in  before  went  out  behind. 
Here  Epror  firft began  the  Tragick  jeft : 
Itooke  the  Northfbr  South,  the^Eaft  for  Weft. 
Darkneflc  increalt  5  and  night  the  ayde  to  harmes 
Hugg'd-thc  Worlds  fabrickin  her  Ebonarrocs. 
When  (  oh  the  fate  of  darkneffe  )'caufe  'twas  night ; 
Or  mifled  by  chat  Error,  or  fomefprite; 
Or  the  conceited  mifchiefe  which  men  call 
The  kingof  Falnes  Poaft ;  or  whether  all 
Had  met  in  coun&ile  to  contrive  my  harme ; 
Or  witchtto'tby  foroe  other,  envious  charme; 
Imiftthepath,ftraying  through unknowne places;; 
ifeid  aiwayes  backwards  went  with  forward  paces*. 
Oh  thou  that  art  my  lifcs  commanding  light 
Th'afccndent  in  my  birch,  was  it  thy  might 
And  powerfuil  influence  did  direcTmy  will. 
To  be  the  better  meanes  of  aw  or  fe  ill? 

*  An  Aftro«And  *  /^r^^thoiiiWhofeiinderflaGdingcye 

loget  in  the    S  ees  all  the  fecrets  of  Phy lofophie ; 

company  that  xhou  cunning  Moule  that  knowft  to  workethy  way; 

™^rh?<?L  J  trough  thickeft  my.ftcrics  to  the  cleereft  day  . 
rimcius  want*     r      p.       ,  .    <  1  .     i  / 

wuaytobee  Or  radiant  knowledges-was  not  this  dayes  fate 
siTe&td  by     Writ  in  thy  bookeof*Moonespredeftinate  • 
the  beamesof  For  griefe  and  danger  ?  Yes,  thou  kncw'ft  'twas  writ  1 
fhe Moons,    Andty prevention  couldft have hindred it, 

and  many  o-.^     ,       r  1     1  n     n 

*her  ridicu*     But  twas  mY  erroroneiy::  nad  the  ihone- 
loosibings.    I  fliould  haveread  it  plainly  in  the  Ivloone  :.- 
For  fuch  thy  powerfuil  art  is,it  can  bind 
The  ftarrcs  in  characters  to  fpeake  thy  mind. 
Nov/  being  thus  from  loving  friends  divided 
Into  a  defart  For  reft  was  I  guided, 
Where  horrourdid  preicnt  athoufand  feares. 
But  none  of  meeting  Lyons,  Wolves,  or  Beares*.. 
Tfct  there  were  divers  bealls  $  and  never  a  one 
But  IwoalcJ  have  bscne  glad  to,  feed  upon*. 

1st 


VfW  the  lofing  $f  hh  Kay  ipaFwreft/p** 

Yet  my  fharpe  hunger  I  v&$  forc't  to  btooke : 

Unlcffe  the  divcll  there  was  ne're  a  cookc. 

And  here  fome  thoughts  of  him  made  me  fuppofc 

That  every  tree  I  faw  had  cloven  toes. 

And  when  I  fpy'd  the  glimpfesof  a  hill, 

I  durft  have  fworne  that  walkt,  and  I  ftoodftill. 

A  Salamander  I  did  oft  expeft ; 

A  Pigmkov  a  Sylvan  to  dired: 

My  knowledge  to  forae  treafurc :  but  my  wind 

Wasvainlybenton  whatlnere  couldfind.- 

My  friends  that  now  had  mift  me,  fcatterdly 

W  ere  gone  abroad  with  lights  to  fearch  for  mc.1 

But  all  in  vainc :  their  (howtcs  I  did  miftake 

For  Owles ;  and  thought  each  light  a  flaming  Drake. 

So  that  by  flumning  of  their  guidance  thus 

I  prov'd  my  felfe  the  ignis  fatuns. 

Meeting  a*agged  coir,  I  fear'd  the  elfe ; 

And  then  I  thought 'twas  time  to  blefle  my  felfei 

But  every  thing  I  met  with  ranne  away 

As  if  I  were  a  greater  fprite  then  they. 

Arm'd  with  a  mighty  (taffe,  but  patience  none. 

In  filent  language  I  began  to  moane 

My  fad  mifliap;  which  could  not  anfwer'dbe 

By  any  there,  but  with  likefilencie.    . 

But  ow  atiength  it  wonne  my  cruell fat& 

To  be  aiittlc  more  companionate. 

Hearing  a  doggebarkc  I  lift  up  mine  eye 

When  through  the  foggy  ay  re  I  could  deftrye 

A  ragged  chimney,  and  a  roofe  that  had 

Two  trufle  of  ftraw  upon* t :  this  made  me  glad. 

He  that  this  Weather-beaten  Manfioia  own'd  *  A  Smitfe* 

Being  newly  gone  to  bed,  fweet  (lumbers  crow»'i  heitfe.. 

Hislahour  With  found  reft  i\  the  fire  was  then 

Newly  put  out ;  for  had  it  burning  beene* 

Mixt  with  the  noyfe  of  hammers,  who  cantctt 

But  that  I  might  have  taken  it  for  hell. 

D  p  Oecfy 


Vj>m  the  kfing  of  his  1*4}  in  4  Fonefl^d. 

Oiielythedoot^werefaft,  and  HiUx  Yoycc 
Was  a  flirill  treble,  not  a  hellifh  Hoy  fc 
Like  Cerberus.  By  this  arriy  d,  I  heard 
The  people  faorting:  Then  I  greatly  fear'd 
A  (harpe  repulfe.  Bus  utirig  gentle  words, 
With,  Friend  I  am  a  iervant  of  ray  Lords, 
I  enter'd  $  where  >:he  reft  of  night!  netted, 
And  na'almoR:  tired  ipirits  warmly  reftcd* 
And  after  CkatitifUerehkd  lunnnondday 
Jpayd  fome  thankes,  and  homewards  hit  ray  way* 
And  fare  twas  left  behind;  clfcin  this  fit  ' 
JTwas  tea  to  oj>e  but  I  hadloft  my  w«» 
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t$#f iititiiitiif if f f til 

Vf>$#  excellent fir$ng  Bcere which  he  drtnktAt  tht 

Towne  of  W  ich  in  W  orcefter  Jbirt  reh<re 
Salt  u  mtdc. 

^^^^H  ou  ever  yeuthfull  gcd  of  wine, 

W  hofe  burniflit  chcekes  with  rubies  frincf 
And  browes  with  ivy  c  chaplets  crown'd, 
Wee  dare  thee  here  to  pledge  a  round. 

Thy  wanton  grapes  we  doc  dcteft  * 

Here  s  r  icher  juyce  frombarly  prcft* 
Let  not  the  Mufes  vainly  telf 
What  vertue  s  in  thehorfe-hoofe  Well, 
That  fcarce  one  drop  of  good  blood  breeds," 
Bat  with  mecre  inspiration  feeds: 

Oh  letthem  come  and  taft  this  Becre, 

And  water  hence- forth  tfcey'le  forfweare. 
If  that  the  Taraceljia*  crew 
The  vermes  of  this  liquor  knew, 
Their  endieffe  toyles  they  would  give  ©'re,  , 
And  never  ufc  extractions  more. 

'Tis  Medicine  5  meate  for  young  and  old  • 

Elixir i  bioudof  tortured  gold. 
It  is  fublim'd  j  it's  calcinate  • 
*Tis  rectified  5  precipitate : 
It  is  tsfndregeHa  Sols  wife  5 
Jt  is  the  iMtrcurj  of  life. 

It  is  the  quintcfccncc  of  Malt  • 

And  they  that  drinke  it  want  no  Salt, ' 
Itheaiesj  it  hurts  jit  cures  jit  kills.- 
Mens  heads  with  proclamations fils. 
It  makes  feme  durabe,  and  others  fpeakc ; 
Strang  vcffels  hold,and  crack  t  ones  leaked 
It  makes  foase  rich s  and  others  pcorc, 
Itmakca,andyct  marresmanyafcors/ 

§* 


On  a  black  /peck  in  fame  ofafUm 

under  a  /aire  Ladies  eye. 

- 

|Hat  prodigie  kthis  to  fright 
J  he  wett-pleas'd  fenfe  from  its  delight  ? 
To  fee  a  Sta- re  whofe  light  is  turn'd 

Into  fad  black,  as  if  it  riiourn'd.* 

When  plac  d  in  fuch  a  heaven,  wherr 

Nothing  bat  gladncflfe  caw  appeare* 

*  Tis  Merope,  who  yet  doth  hide 

Her  glory  being  ftellified. 

And  blufhing  at  her  mortall  choyce 

When  all  her  fifters  doe  rejoyce 

By  Gods  embrac't,  hath  left  the  skie 

To  fteale  mare  luflre  from  this  eye. 

But  comming  neerc  that  glofce  of  light, 

By  chance  the  lids  clofe  in  the  fight,  . 

And  f©  prevent  the  thefc  whereby 

Shec  is  ecclipft  eternally. 

Nor  will  flieeevermore  i»  hcaveta 

Be  fecne  to  make  the  number  feve&J" 

Oncly  if  this  fayre  one  were 

Butfixtaconftcllation  there 

Whence  flice  defcended,  'twere  a  grace 

To  be  a  darke  ftarre  on  that  face 
Above  the  other  fixe  we  fee 
Shine  on  .the  Monfters  crooked  kfcee. 
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An  Elegie  on  the  death  efthe  hopeful! 

Mr.WlLLIAM   RoBERTSj^U? 
Some  to  the  Worfhiffull  Nicholas 

Roiirts  Ef quirt* 

Hat  fob;  c&  hath  Death  brought  for  my  fad  Mufe 
'  To  pra&ifearc,  andforrow  on  ?  toufc 
(Her  lightfome  laycs,&  fpritcfiill  ayrcs  lay  VI  by) 
Some  mixture  of  Cromatick  harmonic  * 

*  fis  a  fad  fubjc<$,  and  requires  each  tone 

And  cadence  to  be  finifht  in  a  groanc. 

Wordsfuchas  we  from  griefecan onely  heare, 

Strayning  the  heart-ftringsthat  reflxaine  them  chere^ 

*Tisa  fad  fubjeft  now,  that  living  might 

Have  btene  an  equall  obje&  of  delight 

With  any  one  that  fancy  could  devife 

Ta  plcafe  the  iawatd,  or  the  outward  ejres* 

A  youth  in  whofe  fwcet  face  each  grace  did  dwell. 

As  if  there  were  their  AeUalim  well : 

And  that  they  left  Boetiu  cooling  ftrearaes 

To  warme  their  naked  beauties  in  his  beames. 

A  youth  whofe  colours,  fy  raetrie  and^ey e 

Made  up  a  forme  tp  paint  a  Qufid  by. 

YctCgainftthetcnent)  Natures  livelier  part 

Should  ftili  exccll  the  workmanfliip  of  art. 

A  youth  whofe  fay  re  and  glorious  mind  became 

The  Manfion  of  all  vermes  that  have  name. 

And  by  his  inclination  did  expreffe 

More  age  nis youth,  then  manyes  age  poiTeffe. 

But  now  Deaths  afhvc  hand  hath  chaned  the  hew 

©f  thefe  bright  cheekes  where  Rofes  lately  grew : 

£  And 


[An  Megte  on  th*  deafh  vfthe  hofefulljtsrc. 

And  triumphs  oYc  his  carth;that  yet  will  be 

In  flight  of  Fate  more  co<  querour  then  he. 

Come  Libit inathen  r  deck  thy  fadbrowes 

With  wreathes  of  funcra  I  Yough,  and  Cyprcffc  boughes* 

Command  thy  flaming  altars  to  be  dreft 

With  fpicc  ftolnc  from  a  dying  T>kenix  ncft. 

I<ct  every  tcare  that  falls  upon  his  urne 

Into  a  Pcarle  (  and  that  moft  orient )  turne, 

'Till  they  have  r afc'd  a  pile,  whofe  coftly  frame 

May  make  forgotten  Man} "oleums  name. 

But  why  (hould  empty  wiflics  thus  be  fpcrct  * 

Hiscorpcs  enough  enrich  his  monument. 

And  the  long  facrcd  clay  is  hallowed  more 

By  holdingof  his  reliques,  then  before. 

You  then  whom  nature,  or  refpefts  doe  tye 

!J°cxpre{Te  aflfe&ion  by  the  outward  eye 

Wecpe  not  for's  loffc  fo  much,  fince  it  hath  givei 
A  flirine  more  to  the  earth,  a  Saint  Co  heaven  * 
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zAn  Epigramme  on  an  old  unhand- 

foment  lujlfull  woman  j  Ibhowas  di/coVered  to 
"freare  drawers  of  black 

UjfaW 

He  divef  s  in' t :  did  ever  Witch      .   \  - 
In  mourning  cloth  her  w  rinckled  breech  £ 
Vnleflethe/#f#£*#  were  dead 
That  had  her  withered  maydenhoad-* 

Why  that  part  veil'd  ?  the  face  left  free, 

That  hath  no  leffc  deformitie  ? 

Apoxonboth,thereafon's  fmelt : 

Shee'd  have  one  fecne,  the  other  felt. 

That  neither  fenfe  into  miflike  might  grow, 
Though  {he  be  light,  Alc  keepes  all  darkc  below? 
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0#  ^  y^ire  Ladytyt>hom  a  me  arte 

Gentleman  hearing  her  fing,  ami  ^kyy 
fell  in  love  with.- 

* 

5M  fare  in  heaven.  No  mortall  earc 
Did  ever  fuch  fwect  Muficke  heare* 
Avoyceasif  each  raviftung  note 
_  W  ere  r  eiiflat  from  an  Angels  thro tc» 
Apply  d  to  cordes  are  ftrooke  fo  clecre, 
As  if  each  finger  mov'd  a  fphcare.. 
So  full  cxprefllng  every  part, 
That  concord  need  no  other  art; 
Befides,  my  inftruments  of  fight 
Are  dazzell  d  with  a  glorious  light. 
The  Sun  s  but  fhaddow  to  her  eye  5 
And  day  more  darke  then  midnights  skye. 
Yet  rnidft  this  heaven  there  is  a  hell : 
The  fpice  (he  breathes  I  may  not  fmclU 
Nor  dare  to  quench  my  longing  fipp 
One  drop  of  Nectar  from  her  lipp. 
Nor  touch  her  hand;  much  leffe  what's  hidden,. 
And  by  a  ftr icier  law  forbidden . 
But  might  I  purge  rny  earth  to  move 
In  her  high  orbe  fo  farre  above 
My  pitch  of  flight;  or  but  afpire. 
To  rarifie  it  with  her  fire, 
1'de  in  a  perfeel:  heaven  be 
,  In  fpight  of  my  bortalitic. 


A 

I 


An  Epithalamium  on  the  bopefull  happy 

Mariap  of  Mafttr  Bvrl a  cye,   md 
Mtfiris  AiicbBankbs  married 
in  December.  1  6  $j. 

•P  grcy-ey'd  morning,  combe  thy  golden  fcayrc3 
1  And  with  thy  blufhes  flaine  the  freckled  ayre. 
Rcufe the  forgetfnllSunne from  Thetis  bed, 
_  And  bid  him  (hake  the  trefles  on  his  head  $ 

That  flames  of  light  may  ufher  in  his  way, 

And  give  beginning  to  a  glorious  day. 

Vpon  the  God  of  Un*ons  altar*  fte 

What  piles  arc  kindled  of  rich  fpicery. 

As  when  the  Fhemx  in  her  pregnant  death 

Expires  her  foule  with  hcr'Panchaitn  breath. 

Me  thinkes  th'art  lazie  Fhebut.  If  thou  plcafe 

Tod  well  fo  long  with  our  tsfntipoder, 

Remaine  there  ftill:  thy  radiance  weele  fupply 

With  brighter  bcames  fhot  from  the  Brides  faireeye : 

That  (hall  create  a  day  where  thy  light  faifes 

In  darkeft  bottomes  of  Cimmerian  vales : 

Andthrough all feafons their  effects difpence 

Above  the  power  ofthyweake  influence. 

Z>ecember£k\M  tranflate  bimfclfc  to  May, 

And  with  the  Summers  fwectes  checker  her  away  ^ 

And  tis  his  hope  her  lading  courfc  will  bring 

A  change  in  time  for  him  to  lead  the  Spring. 

The  Northcrne  ayre  that  mov  d  with  waving  ice 

Melted,as  if  'twould  quench  the  facriflce, 

Andclowdthedayespornpe,  Butfio»thofe  cold  feow**r 

Shall  grow  new  iflues  of  mod  fragrant  flowres, 

Warm'd  into  life,  and  taking  perfefl birth 

W  here  her  foft  fteps  doe  frucWfic  the  earthy 

1  3  * 


- 


An  EpithaUmium&c. 

As  fticedoth  paffe  the  birds  (hall  ftreine  their  throtcs, 
Ahdbcatetheayre  with  arcificiail  notes, 
Forgetting  wildneffe.  Yea,  fad  ThtUmel . 
Shall  ceale  the  ftory  of  her  fate  to  tell, 
And  tane  delight  full  ay  res,  fuch  as  are  fong 
To  Vi&oric  by  a  triumphing  throng. 
Now  Sir  to  meet  your  )Oycsy  your  (elfe  addrefle, 
Cloth  din  the  glory  of  ahappineffe, 
Which  beauty,  cbaftitiej and  conftant love 
Make  abfolute,  and  is  confirm'd  above. 
Take  to  your  fo ft  embraces  a  pure  frame 
Where  all  the  vermes  dwell  that  have  a  namci 
When  every  fenfe  is  fill'd,  in  them  you'le  find 
Endleff e  delights  to  feaft  ch'immortall  mind. 
Being  poffeft  of  all  that  chad  defire 
Can  vvarme  your  active  foules  to  with  his  fire,' 
Enjoy  them  without  change :  to  fuch  as  you 
The  repetition  will  prefent  them  new. 
Whilft  ail  mens  zealous  willies  are  to  fee 
Thofe  plcafures  bleftin  a  pofteritie. 


On 


il\    himm  ii   ■  e  i— Hi 


•' 


On  a  ^^iBreffe  o/ypho^ 

hit  y?as  douhtfull' 

Hat  though  with  figures  I  fhould  raifc 
Above  all  height  my  Miftrcffe  praifc  i 
Calling  her  cheeke  ablufhingrofe, 
The  faireft  Iune  did  e'redifclofe. 
Her  forehead  Ullies,  and  her  eyes 
The  luminaries  of  the  skies. 
That  onhcrlippcs  tAmbrofia  growesi 
And  from  her  kifles  Nettar  flowes : 
Too  great  hyperboles ;  unlefie 
Shee  loves  me,  flice  is  none  of  thefc; 
But  if  her  heart,  and  her  defires 
Doe  anfwer  mine  with  equall  fires, 
Thefc  attributes  are  then  too  poore? 
Shee  is  all  thefe,and  ten  times  mote} 


MMI 


An 


m^- 


Jtj  fi&gfe  on  a  lovely  youn^  child  dro^nd  atLon- 
doEBridgeJtt  the  yean  i  335. 

[Here's  funerall  Goddeffe  ?  wh/  doth  fhc  delay 
The  folemnc  rices  belong  to  this  fad  day  ? 
Slights  (he  fofmalla  Hcrfc  ?  will  ftie  denie 
The  dues  belong  to  every  memoric? 
Come  and  attend  them,  whence  thouihalt  derive 
A  glory  great  as  Fate  did  ever  give 
Thy  la^refpec^cd  Deity  :  {halt  have 
As  muclittue  honour  by  his  little  grave, 
As  if  it  were  forne  great  Colons  tombe 
Swelling  a  Mountainc  from  the  earths  ftretchc  wombc£ 
And  thou  unruly  ftreame  that  didft  deprive 
His  parents  of  their  chiefeft  joy  alive, 
Whatffnneof  his  made  thee  the  inftrument 
And  meanes,  of  fuch  a  feeming  punifhment  ■? 
His  innocence  ne  re  tempted  heaven ;  his  face 
Might  move  fome  wanton  God  to  an  embrace. 
W  hich  makes  me  thipke  thy  amorous  genens  might 
Attempt  him  from  sis  for  his  Catamite. 
If  fo,  you  were  good  waters,  and  doe  winnc 
Etcrnall  fongs  for  hindringfach  a  Gnne* 
ftot  this  fufficcth  not.  Eyes  flow  amaine, 
Asifthcymeanttodrowne  him  once  againc* 
Or  fearing  you  afham'd  of  what  y'ha ve  done 
Shouldinto  iW/tf#»*.f  bouadleffe  bofome  runnef 
To  hide  y aur  felves  leaving  the  channell  dry, 
Their  floud  of  tearcs  fliouid  that  defect  fupply . 

■    OreHccongeardtoPearles,a£hrihcftiOuldb€ 
Tokcepe  his  afties,and  his  Aae^ory. 


A  %%8SE^CJTAriO^ 

Intended  for  the  prince  his  Highnefje 

>     m  his  Birthday  the  29  $f  May>  1638. 
annually  celebrated. 

ACurtainebeing  dnftoM,  an  Ahhoufe  is  dtfcmred> 
outef  which  Time  drives  certaine ignorant \  and 
jet  great  undertaking  Almanac ^makers. 


Time* 

iNd  tntift  I  (till  be  vext  I  fhall  my  gray  age 
Bcplay'dupon,as  if  I  were  a  Page 
To  your  fond  Art,  not  Nattare :  did  not  live 
But  by  the  ftipend  which  you  yearely  give. 

Your  ownc's  but  fourty  fhillings,  and  that  price 

Bindes  you  to  order  mc  by  {age  advice 

With  Ticho  B rach,  and  T> totemy >  (o  farre 

You  dare  out -doe  a  learn  d  tsflbtt7naz,ar. 

And  with  Prediftions  cheat  the  faith  of  men, 

That  make  your  bookes  their  gods ;  and  from  yourraigne 

Or  drought  foretold  inhaunce  the  price  of  graitte, 

This  is  the  end  of  y®ur  hieh  praflafc. 


y^ur  high  praflai 


jDoe  all  by  juft  rales  of  Aftrolcgic. 

V 


Wee 


Time, 


<A  Tre/entathn  intended  for  the 

Time. 

Starre-gazing  idiots,  you  Aftrologers ! 
Thatunderftand  not  what  the  name  inferres; 
You  have  not  enough  Grammar  to  conceive 
The  words  true  £tymon ;  and  therefore  leave 
Your  vaine  replies,  left  I  apply  them  to 
Another  ufe* 


z.Alm* 


What  would  Time  have  us  doe  ? 
.    Time. 

Not  fright  crcdulitie  with  this  yeares  wonders ; 

Eclipfes*  tempefts,  frofts  \  fnowes ;  ftormes  and  thunders. 

And  you  that  fad  fates  fadly  doc  report 

In  borrowed  Latine  from  the  Innes  a  court ; 

Let  not  great  Princes;  Statefmen,  and  whole  Nations 

Suffer  this  y eare  by  your  Prognostications : 

As  if  youcould  the  fates  of  ail  men  teach, 

When  your  conje  fturehath  obtain'd  the  reach 

Of  probabilities  for  which  your  cares 

May  (land  in  time  as  fixt  ftarres  on  the  fphcares 

Gf  fome  round  pillory.  3T  will  teach  you  how 

"lis  judgement  to  be  filent,  though  you  know. 

Why  &4fir*regHnt  homines. 

Timea 

'Tis  trues 
Starred  governe  men ;  but  Time  fhall  governeyou$ 
And  regulate  your  ftudies :  or  he'le  be 
No  longer  ruler  ore  his  Pent  arc  hie. 
You (hail not  ftuffe  your  annuallbookcs  witlmmes 
Bought  of  the  Ballad-mongers  of  the  times  j 

la 


Prince  hU^^mffemfm  *Bittb  tH&fj&ci 

In  which  (  and chair  (KeWes r  little  Poetic) 

He  mud  envcigh  'gain  t  wine  and  veaerte. 

Prescribe  the  fecit  time  for  cutting  cornes  ; 

And  when  the  jigges  fluul  ifcarc  the  gelders  horn  ef* 

Thefe  are  your  labours  $  and  by  fuch  as  thefe 

Each  of  you  ftieweshi  nfeife  Philomates* 

You  like  wife  thinke  'tis  grace  your  y cares  Wotkcs  arc 

Fixto-i  thebackftde  or  tomechrlkiebarre, 

Where's  your  owne fcore, perhaps  for  Ale  or  Becrc 

You  will  not  pay  'till  the  PUtontck  ycare. 

4.  sAlm. 
Time  Satyres  me* 


Indeed  Time  cannotlye  .• 
You  know  his  Motto:  xoUf©$  '#  %fc»<£«. 
'Tis  well  that  you  can  make  the  country  Squire 
For  two  pence  yearely  a  Chronoioger. 
Tell  him  how  long  'tis  (ince  the  world  began ; 
And  fincethe  Conqueft  every  Monarches  raignc^ 
Then  with  this  (lore  enabled  hee's  complete  ; 
Can  welcome  friends  with  talke  as  well  as  rncate. 
Before  poore  tenants  have  their  rent  to  pay 
The  Landlord's  skilfull  in  thequarterday : 
Knowes  every  Tcrmesreturnes,  and  when  hc9sti'de 
ByaSubpana  on  his  msrdto  ride 
To  London ;  where  he  onely  learnes  toboaft 
How  much  his  journey ,  and  his  law-futcs  cou\ 

Time  knowes  that  We  arc  fchollcrs. 

Time* 

So  you  are  i'7"?.' 
Andlearn'd  ones  too  swhofe  fpecoLuionsdare 

I  2  Reach 


A  Trefentation  intended  for  the 

Reach  at  fublimc  things,  when  you  cannot  fpye 
What  fnakesof  folly  at  your  owne  feet  lye. 

What  would  TiWhave  us  then  ? 

Tim*, 

Pde  hare  you  be 

Not  vainc  profcribers  of  mens  deftinie ; 

But  Regifters  of  a&ions,  fuch  as  may 

Challenge  deferv'dly  a  peculiar  day 

To  every  owner.  You  me  thinkes  Ihould  Ihow 

The  executions  done  by  th'Englifh  bow, 

When  black  Prince  Edward  bravely  did  advance 

His  Enfigncs  through  the  very  heart  of  Trmcc. 

I  will  have  all  the  world  obftrvc  this  day, 

So  glorious  by  the  birch  of  him,  that  may 

"Fill  volumes  with  his  adts,and  challenge  more: 

Then  all  the  great  Heroes  went  before* 

4.  Aim* 
Such  things  as  thofc  Hiftoriam  ought  to  daju 

Time,_ 

Be  nothing,  or  be  you  Hiftorians  too..        n 

Fra&ife  a  reformation,  or  ( fond  Elves  )- 

Chang'd  into  Satyres  you  ftall  lafh  your  fclves.  Jbtk* 

l.Alm, 


Is  the  gray  dotard  gone  J* 
Wee  are  then  alone* 
Good  fellow es  every  one 
let's.callfiiyhoflcfle  §***** 

2*  Alnt^ 


Trime  bis FSighmJfe  w,  hit  Birddy&c. 

2>A/m.  . 

Wcllfaidntbroerf  tky  halting  vcrfcs  will  hardly  fiap- 
.port  thefit  cripple  any  longer  that  begs  with  them.  Would 
wee  had  fame  Ale. 

-$.AIm 

Hang  this  Time  that  would  alter  oar  profeiEon,  which  is 
of  equallantiquitic  with  him.  Suppofe  wee  have  abilities; 
muft  we  ufe  them  ashc  plcafe  ?  No :  let  us  infpire  our  (elves 
with  Ale,  and  compile  an  everlafiing  Sfhimcrides* 

l.Alrn. 

Where's  the  ftockboy  ? 
Doe  not  mock  boy -  :.- 
Left  I  knock  boy 
Your  learn'd  block  boy* 

%.Alm< 

Had  thou  none  left  of  thy  fixe  yeares  before  hand  ?  If  the 
Stationers  refufe to  truft,our bookes  fhall  never  mor§  E*ed# 
the  Company  with  rubricka  in  the  tide, 

Z>Af*r. 

Week  try  all  the  houfes  in  the  Zodiac ;  and  if  they  wilt 
not  truft,  wee'ic  pull'^owne  thefignesv 


Here  is  the  %ne  of  the  Moone,  the  rendevw*  of  our 
Iratcrnitie.  If  the  worftcomestQ  thewotft,  wee'te  pawns 
Time  for  the  reckoning. 

1  J  \Alm^ 


A  Tre/entathn  intended  for  the 

4.  Aim, 

By  your  favour  wc  may  more  eafily  fpend  him.' 

Hoftejfe  enter*, 
3.  Aim. 

Here  comes  fhee  will  fill  as  the  comfortable  liquor* 

l.ssflm. 

By  the  dozen  ? 

3 ,  Aim. 

By  the  fcore  boy.  Wilt  not  Hofteffe? 

Hofi. 

Noindeedfir.  Tie  hazard  no  more  upon  your  n&ctycares 
oXlmanack^  You  fay  there's  a  man  in  the  Moone  drinkca 
Clarcc ;  kecpe  him  company.  The  woman  at  the  Moone 
Will  keepe  her  Ale  for  bettef  cuftomers. 

%.Alm% 

Shall  wee  have  no  Ale  then  ? 

Hofieffe. 

Not  a  cockle-fhell  full  without  money  before-hand. 

3.  Aim. 

Here's  two  groats ;  fetch  every  man  his  pot,  and  before 
We  drinke  a  health*  wee'le  curfc  thee. 


Hofi. 

The  Foxe  will  fare  the  better* 

Sxit. 

1 

3.  Aim} 

Prince  bis  Htghnejfe  on  his  !Binh*c?a)}&c. 

Maift  thou  have  alwayes  pennileiTe  gucfts  like  us, 'till  thou 
paWnethy  petticoateto  pay  the  Brewer,  and  thy  glorious 
flielves  ftine  net  fo  much  as  with  m  earthen  platter.  In  Read 
ofShoclane  hangings  may  the  walls  of  thy  houfe  be  pain- 
ted with  chalke ;  and  the  figures  of  no  more  valew  then  cy- 
phars.  Mayftthou  weekly  be  fubjeftto  inform  errand  thy 
forfeited  licence  be  put  to  the  laft  ule  of  waft  paper. 

Heft.  Hoft .enters  with  drink* > 

and  exit  frefentty. 

Stop  your  mouth  fir. 

Haft  thou  brought  Ale  ?  cry  thee  mercy.  Here's  a  health 
to  the  Prince,  whofe  Birth-  day  Time  would  have  fliould  be 
the  whole  fubjeft  of  an  Almanack. 

Let  him  give  the  conceipt  to  a  Poet  j  it  maybe  worth  a 
day  to  him. 

They  drink* 9  and  Arc  transformed  int$  Satjres, 
homes  growing  out  of  their  heads* 

3  .tAlm.  Time  enters . 

Ha !  hath  Circes  given  us  an  inchantcd  cup ;  or  arc  out 
wives turn'd  City  Witches  ?  Thcfc  are  fine  /eftcs. 


Tme% 
*Tisyoutowncicllchamoittmafecs  youfceaftt* 


^Alm, 


Afrefenuukn  intended forth 

Forgive  os  Tim* 

Time. 

Nty  danceaHornc-pipe  now. 

That  doneperhapsf  le  crop  your  wett-growne  b* ow« 

They  dance :  at  the  end  whereof  their  homes 
fall  away. 

Ha  1  wee  are  men  againe. 

Time* 

Hence :  fince  you  Height  atl  counfeile  that  is  mine* 
I*Ie  employ  others  in  my  great  defigne. 

Time  drives  them  forth. 
A  Symphonic  of  Muficki  "with  chivying  of  Birds,  finging  of 
TQghtingales  and  Cuekoes*  The  Sc&ne  changing  into  a 
fleafant  Garden ,Time  brings  in  May»  attended  fy  Flora 
and  VertUIOnus,  vohofng  the  following  Song. 

The  Song, 

Ortygently  on  *  the  skje  is  faire  % 
*Ar&l?i&n  winds  perfume  the  ayre% 
As  the j  the  Eajt  erne  gardens  Jweepe* 
Or  ^€m6er  floating  on  the  deepe. 

Such  fleets  doe  here  the  fenfe  frewitch* 
The  Ph^nix  fife  is  not  fa  rich, 

Chorus. 


"dfrefentathnintendedfor  ike 

Chorus. 

Here  is  a  pre fence ,fr*m  who  ft  eyes 
n/fn  influence  awes  all  deftinies9 
A  Sunne  that  can  with  one  bright  ray 
Make  where  it  Jhines  et email  May. 

$ingyfwcetly  (ing+  The  chirping  birds 
Have  got  new  notes \and  better  words '.' 
What  Nature  wants  Art  doth  fupply, 
s/fnd  makes  it  per  fell:  harmony . 

Such  founds  doe  here  enrich  the  eares\ 
Above  the  Mujickjf  the  Spheares^ 

Chorus. 

Here  ayeprefented  to  the  tafi 
Ripe  fruits  and  early,  that  wiU  /aft, 
Forfuch  we  banifh  Neclar  hence, 
Here's  perfect  May  in  every  fence, 

Timel 

Welcome  to  Time  thou  comfort  of  the  earth," 
That  with  thy  warmc  dewegiv'fla  lively  birth 
To  allher  glories,  which  cold  winter  late 
Wrapt  in  his  clowdes  of  ice :  ftie  dcfolate 
Vngarniflit  then,  wore  nothing  on  her  head 
But  fnow  andbarrenneflc,  nor  was  her  bed 
Cover'd  with  greenc-.then  heavens  cry  flail  eye 
Scldome  peepe  out  of  his  bright  canopic. 
Butnow  thou  haft  unto  the  infant  Spring 
Given  pcrfe&ion ;  and  thy  blcflings  bring 
The  Summers  hopes  on.  Thou TiWj  Queenc  (halt  be 
Whilft  Ft&ragn<\F'erttimms\yafcG  ©nthet, 

G  Thoa 


Jfrtftnt^hnintmded forth* 

Thou  own' ft  a  glory  yet  tranfeettds  the  beft 
Of  thefe,  as  day  light  doth  the  thetimc  of  reft. 
This  day  i  that  makes  Time  young,  in  hope  to  fee 
A  thonfand  revocations  e're  he  be 
Diflolv'd,  to  gaze  on  Trophies  fliall  adorne 
The  Princes  lift,  andafts  was  this  day  borne, 
Goemydelight>exhauft  the  troafurie 
©fall  thy  pleafures $  to  his  gracious  eye 
Prefqnt  the  choyceft* 

May* 

I  have  none  that  are 
Worthy  his  high  acceptance :  they  are  f  arre 
Inferiour  to  the  things  that  flaouldfet  forth 
The  fulneffe  of  his  glory  and  his  worth. 
The  paftimes  which  belong  to  me  arc  rude, 
Fitter  for  courfc  ones*  and  the  multitude. 
Yet  (  fo  the  error  may  be  pardon'd  )  they 
Shall  enter  to  delight  him  as  they  may. 

A  LM&riskJDance9 
Time* 

Hee's  pteas'd  with  this.  Greatnefle  and  goodaefle  ayme 
At  fuch  proportion  in  his  Princely  frame. 
That  every  part  of  his,  his  heart,  his  eye, 
Expreflethemina  due  equallitye. 
I  have  another  to  prefent  him,  thca 
W  ee *ie  y eeld  to  change. 

lie  never  change  whilftmcii 
Keeperegiftersof  Time.  And  though  it  be 

Clifton^ 


Prince  bis  Bighnejfe  en  Us  Birth  dtyj&c: 

Caftome,  that  they  doe  chiefly  welcome  mc 

At  my  firft  entrance,  this  fliall  be  my  day 

As  th'oneiy  one  that  crownes  the  pride  of  tMaj] 

I'le  wcare  no  other  flowresupori  my  head 

But  the  Deluce ;  with  Rofes,  white  and  red ; 

And  the  ftout  Thiftle :  each  of  which  implies 

AnEmbleraefaUof  facred  My  Clerics. 

The  Lillie  and  the  Rofe  are  beauties  flowres : 

They  deck;  the  Thiftle  foall  defend  his  bowers*'' 

The  white  and  red  Rofe  thorneleff  e,  fignifie 

A  gentle  rule :  The  Lillie,  fovcraigntic. 

The  Thiftle  ftrength  and  power  to  quell  his  foes 

That  rudely  dare" attempt  to  gather  thofe. 

Beffdes,  thefe  feverall  flowers  doe  appertains 

To  Nations  fub  jc£  to  his  future  raigne. 

And  this  is  all  poore  cMaj  can  flrame  her  powers 

To  doe ;  to  make  her  Garland  of  his  flowers. 

And  caufe  men  y  earely  on  this  day  to  fee 

His  name  preferv  d  unto  poftcritie. 

TWhathfome  richthingto  prefent. 

Time, 

I  have 
{  As  Time  is  powerful1 )  fummond  from  thegrave 
Eight  Princes  all  of  Wales  ^whofe  hiftories 
Shall  be  inftruclion,  and  their  memories 
Prefent  Herorck  actions  fo  t'his  mind, 
That  though  their  fortunes  were  not  alwayes  kind., 
Their  vertueshe  (hall  ftriflly  imitate, 
And  make  thofe  vermes  a  wfull  over  Fate, 
Vertnmnm  you,  and  Flora  you  be  gone. 
And  if  their  ayrie  formes  are  quite  put  on 
Let  them  appeare ;  whilft  lovely  May  and  E 
Liftcn  to  t1n  Birds  and  Natures  harrnonie. 

G  %  Another 


A$refmUthn  intended  for  the 

Another  Symphonietvith  like  chirping,  whilfi  the  Sc&ueis- 
varied  into  a  glorious  expreffton  of  tlizium  :  in  which  ap. 
peare the  eight  Afa<k*r$,  representing  eight  Princes  of 
Wales,  diflinguijht  bythefeverallimprejfes>andinfcrip~ 
tions  on  their  Shields.  Who  xvhilfi  the  following  fong  is 
Jingwgy  approach  the  ^prefence,  falute  the  Prince ,  then 
place  t  hem f elves,  in  a  figure  for  the.  Dance, 

The  Song, 

From  ttf  Earth  where  honour  long  hath  ftp  t^ 
Andnobleft  dttft  (  aj  treafure  kept ) 
By  hallowing  clay  hath  made  it  flAne 
tjKore  glorious  then  an  Indian  mine, 

Thefe  brave  Heroick  Jhadowes  come 

Tofport  in  this  EliziulH, 

Chorus. 

For  theirs  and  this  doe  both  agree 
Jn  all  buttheEternitie. 

From  tfrayre,  or  from  the  Spheares  above- 
As  they  in  perfietl  concord  move  ^ 
JUet  Muftck^ found \  and  fuch  as  ma$. 
£  quail  his  harpe  that  rules  the  day. . 

Thus  doe  we  welcome  you  to  night : 

Kntoeur  Manfion  of  delight* : 

Chorus. 

For  jours  and  this  doe  both  agree 
rt fpa£ but  the  Ft  emit  k. 


The 


A  f  refutation  intended  for  the 

The  Dance  ended  they  retire  %  whilft  Time 
fpeakes  the  Efibgne. 

Time. 

JLd  Time  leavarali -hisblcffings  that  he  may 
I  Here  with  this  prefence  •  and  will  every  day 
f  Confirme  poffeflion.  Sadly  fcts  the  Sunnc 
After  his  dayes  courfe  checrefuliy  was  runne. 
The  Mooae  iookes  pale ;  the  Tapers  ditnnly  burne : 
The  feare  of  your  departure  makes  them  mourne. 
S  weet  reft  attend  ye  all :  Good  night  'tis  late, 
Many  birth-dayes  may  you  thus  celebrate. 

Time  being  received  inU  the S cane 
itclofeth. 

The  End, 
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